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PREFACE. 



T^HE leading aim of this work is t o aid in congp-egational singling . 
It is well known that books on a similar plan have already 
come into general use in other denominations, and have been 
found to be of great advantage in increasing the interest of public 
worship ; and a desire for a hymn and tune book expressly adapted 
t o our Avants and tastes has been growing more and more urgent , 
till it seemed a clear ca se both of d uty a nd, interest for the Associa- 
tion to assume the task of meeting^it. 

The book is not the expression of any hostility to choir music. 
On the contrary, it has been desired to make it, as far as possible, an 
acceptable collection of the most approved music for choir use ; but 
with the hope, that it will promote a happy and successful union of 
choir and congregation, in at least a part of this pleasant portion 
of religious service. 

Even if we had been possessed of a collection of hymn? gene- 
rally recognized as a denominational standard, the nature of this 
work would have compelled an entire re-arrangement. In the 
absence of any such generally received collection, it seemed obvi- 
ously best to make a new one, with more attention to the fitness 
of words for musical use than is generally given when only hymns 
are thought of. 

With this reference to musical use as the fotemo^X. coxisv?^^^"^^^^'^^ 
an endeavor has been made to bring together a coWecN^ou oi V^^^^^ 
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as far as possible representing the very various tastes and tendencies 
of religious thought amon g us. No esp eci al effort has been made to 
gather new material. No theory has been followed as to changes of 
text. But the aim has been to cull from our already familiar and 
accepted wealth of sacred poetry that por tion which is jest adapted 
for musical us e, and to follow that reading which seemed on the 
whole to be the best in each particular case. 

The number of hymns is a medium between the extremes desired 
by different persons : some considering it an object to reduce the 
niimber to five hundred, or even less ; others as earnestly approving 
an extension considerably beyond the number inserted. 

In the arrangement of the hymns, the natural order of topics ha s 
been foll owed , as far as the need of grouping similar metres did not 
compel a departure from it. This was judged preferable to the 
more usual course of making the order of the hymns wholly subor- 
dinate to the musical adaptation. ' . 

In respect to a class of hymns addressed to Christ, as to the 
propriety of which there are considerable differences of opinion 
among us, the rule foUowed has been inclusive rath er than^exclusive : 
to insert hymns expre ssive of the highest standard of Chris tian fa ith, 
and ascribing to the Saviour all that is rightfully implied in his 
mediatorship and his own solemn assertions, — "I and my Father are 
one ; " and " he that honoreth the Son honoreth the Father." 

Those portions have been made most full which afford the 
material for devout enjoyment in all religious services, in preference 
to extending the number of occasional hymns, which are less often 
available, and more likely to grow obsolete by the change of the 
special circumstances that give tone and a transient interest to their 
thought or sentiment. 

Our thanks are due to the authors and publishers for the kind 
/^Grm/ssion given to use selections from Miss H.M..l^\mWlV% volume 
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of hymns, from Whittier's "Tent on the Beach, ** and from the 
"Hymns of the Spirit." Also to the compiler and publishers of 
" Elim, or Hymns of Holy Refreshment.'* From members of our 
own fellowship we have received many courtesies in the permission 
to use their works, original and selected, to which much of what is 
most valuable in this collection is due. 

In selecting the tunes, no fixed rule has been followed. The old 
and long familiar have been generally preferred, but not to the 
exclusion of more recent compositions, when these approved them* 
selves as well adapted for the object of the work. While the kim 
has been to promote a higher taste, it has not been assumed to be the 
fimction of this book to correct bad taste, or to compel the exclusive 
use of music scientifically correct, but to put into an available form 
the best selection of tunes actually known and approved among us. 

In arranging the tunes, it has been the usual course to place 
two of similar metre on the pages facing each other, and of such a 
kind that in some respect one should be the complement of the other ; 
an old tune facing a newer one ; a simpler, one more difficult ; a 
quieter, one more lively, &c., so as to allow of more freedom of 
choice, and to extend the range of tunes available for congregational 
use. 

The chants, with a few exceptions, are intended to supply music 
for the selections introduced in the Liturgy, leaving it open to choirs 
to substitute other music of a richer or more difficult order, accord- 
ing to their ability and taste. 

A special business arrangement has been made for the use of 
tunes of which Messrs. Mason Brothers are owners of the copy- 
right; and it is to be understood, that all tunes taken from their 
publications are used by their permission. A similar arrangem^eixt 
has been made for the use of tunes from lYie coW.eOaatvs» y^J^S^"^^"^^^"^ 
O. DiTsoN & Co., with whose kind coxvaexvX. ^^o ix^^ x^^Q^^^s^^ 
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been had to the rich stores of Charles Zeuner's music, of most of 
which this firm is proprietor and publisher. Acknowledgments 
are due also to the editors of several of these collections, for their 
kind assent to such use of their own compositions ; and to the pro- 
prietors of the "National Church Harmony," for the use of "Wood- 
land,'* and other tunes from that collection. 

A few words may be allowed here respecting the conditions of 
success in congregational singing. The first i .s p Hpan-y ^nA d^^^^^^ 
sp irit in the people, rendering them alive to the object of the exer - 
cise, and leadi ng to a general participation in it. The second, and 
hardly less indispensable, is practic e. Choirs do not expect to sing 
well without careful practice; why should a congregation? Some 
r egularly organized plan to secure general musical culture ^ jnd 
stated rehearsals, should be a part of the working apparatus of each 
church. It will conduce much to its success also, if the book is made 
a familiar companion in the home circle, for which it is well 
adapted. It is also well to have a number of practised and able 
singers so grouped in the church, whether as a choir or in a central 
part of the room, that they may serve as leaders, and give assurance 
to other and less skilful singers. 

Where such efforts are not made, congregational singing is very 
likely to run out into the lifeless and at last tedious repetition of a 
very few tunes, which, though they may be the best, become stale 
and repulsive by such disproportioned and hard usage ; so that both 
the music and the worship suffer wrong. For this reason, it is desir- 
able that the general practice should be to use with each hymn one 
of the tunes which accompany it, on the same or opposite page, 
though this is not a necessary result of the plan of the book. 

It is devoufly hoped that this work, which has been prepared with 

^e^t labor and expense, may add to the enjoyment of our Christian 

ivorship both at church and at home ; may qyi\ckevx^ >N^tm^ and 
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elevate the feelings; and pour into all hearts new tides of joy and 
giadoesg ^in the worship of the a ll-wise and good Father ; or, if sd 
need be, exercise a soothing and' comforting influence in the sea- 
sons of sorrow. With this hope, it is commended to the blessing of 
God, whose high praises it is the noblest privilege of man to sound 
forth. 
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Te bouBdleas realms of joy • . , 
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Thou art, O God! my East In thee . . . 270 



Father, I wait thy word. The sun . 
When Israel of the Lord beloved . 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky 
Leader of Israel's host, and guide . 
When darkness long has veiled . • 
Oh how kindly hast thou led me . 
Shepherd of Israel, hear my prayer 
Oh for a faith that will not shrink . 
Father, oh hear m6 now . . • • 
Call the Lord thy sure salvation • 
God is my strong salvation . . . 
(See Sect. VIIL) 



12. Rest in God. 

Oh where shall rest be found .... 
Oh cease, my wandering soul . . . 
Thou hidden love of God, whose height 
Thou hidden Source of calm repose . 
Father, beneath thy sheltering wings . 
Unite, my roving thoughts, unite . . 
To thee, my God, my days are known 
Lord ! how happy should I be . . 
Lord, I believe a rest remains . . . 
Author of good, we rest on thee . . . 
One prayer I have, — all prayers in one 
Father divine, this deadening power . 
Father, there is no change to live 
Father, thy wonders do not singly 
My Grod, my strength, my hope . 
Great Source of life and light . 
Father ! humbly we repose 
Calm me, my (jod, and keep me calm 
Far from the world, Lord I I flee 
Eternal God, thou Light divine . . , 

Love ! how cheering is thy ray . . 
Father, in thy mysterious presence . . 

1 cannot find thee, still on restless . . 
When winds are raging o'er the . . . 
Still, still with thee, when purple . . 
Oh for the peace that floweth like . . 
Thy will be done. In devious way . 
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279 
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299 

804» 

807 

816 

818 
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IV. THE WORD AND SPIRIT OF GOD. 



1. Thb Word Interpreted by the Spirit. 

Word of the ever-living God 828 

Teach me, oh teach me ! Lord, thy way . . 335 
Come, blessed Sph*it, Source of light . . . 836 

2. The Bible the Light of the Wokij>. 

A gloiy gilds the sacred page 829 

Father of mercies, in thy word 831 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace . . . 332 

Upon the gospel's sacred page 833 

Behold ! the morning sun 338 

Behold the sun, how bright 839 

The starry firmament on high 843 

Lamp of our feet, whose hallowed .... 844 

8. The Word Still Revealing Itself. 

In holy books we read how God hath spoken 273 
Onr God, our God, thou shinest here . • • 330 



Ho. Ejwuu 

Hath not thy heart within thee homed . . 887- 

God of the prophets' power 840 

That blessed law of thine 841 

Say not the law divine 842 

4. The Word the Source of Life. 

There is a stream whose gentle flow . . . 846 
How glorious is thy word, O God .... 846 
God in the gospel of his Son 847 

6. The Excellence of the Bible. 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace . . . 882 

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord . . . 884 

The starry firmament on high 848 

To thee, my heart, Eternal King .... 848 

6. The Word Effective. 
Mark the soft falling snow 218 



V. CHRIST. 



1. Advent. 
Hark the glad sound, the Saviour comes 
Glory to God, and peace on earth . 
The race that long in darkness pined 
Calm on the listening ear of night . 
•Great God, wert thou extreme to mark 
It came upon the midnight clear 
Joy to the world ! the Lord is come 
Watchman, tell us of the night . « 
Hark, th« herald angels sing . . « 
When in silence, o'er the deep • . 
Sons of men, behold from far • . 
Brightest and best of the sons . . 
Hark I what mean those holy voices 

2. Divinely Attested 
See fix)m on high a light divine . . 
Behold the blind their sight receive 

8. His Works of Merct. 
«^F' /i? £6e world! the Lord is come . 
O Tboa sreat £riend to all the Bona . 



849 
860 
851 
353 
354 
855 
356 
361 
362 
363 
864 
873 
874 

859 
880 



856 
868 



** See how he loved I " exclaimed .... 888 

O'er the dark wave of Galilee 884 

Oh let your mingling voices . 892 



4. His Example. 



Behold where, in a mortal form . . 
Jesus, I fain would find .... 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord • 
"See how beloved!" exclaimed . 
Feeble, helpless, how shall I . . . 
When my love to Christ grows weak 
Thou who didst stoop below . . . 
Burden of shame and woe ... 
suffering Friend of human kind . 
Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know . 
In duties and in sufferings too . . 
We tread the path our Master trod 
Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
How beauteous were the marks divine 
As oft with worn and weary feet . . 
Lord, as to thy deat caco«B "w^ ^^ • 
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XV 



Ho.H]FHB. 

Go to dark Gethsemane ....... 441 

Itisfinishedl Man of sorrows 448 

6. Hi3 Invitations. 

Let every mortal ear attend 868 

How sweetly flowed the gospePs sound . . 881 

Gome, said Jesus' sacred voice 887 

Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 888 

Come unto me, when shadows 895 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 486 

6. His Suffebikgs and Death. 

Behold the amazing sight . * 871 

O'er the dark wave of Galilee 884 

A. voice upon the midnight air 886 

Lord, in thy garden agony 886 

suffering Friend of human kind . • . . 897 

*«*Tis finished:" so the Saviour cried . • 898 

Ride on, ride on, in majesty 899 

Behold the man, — how glorious .... 400 

When I survey the wondrous cross . . . 401 

The morning dawns upon the place . • . 402 

Tis finished: the Messiah dies 411 

It is finished, — glorious word 442 

It is finished." Man of sorrows .... 448 

7. His Resurbeotion. 

Here shall death's triumph end 869 

Alleluia'! aUeluia 877 

Ye faithful souls who Jesus know .... 403 

Morning breaks upon the tomb ..... 404 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 406 

Angel, roll the rock away 406 

Te humble souls that seek the Lord . . . 412 

We were not with the fiEuthiul few .... 428 

8. The Cboss. 

Every bird that upward springs 866 

In the cross of Christ I glory 876 



90. 



Before the cross of him who died • . 
Is it not strange, the darkest hour . . 

9. Christ's Exaltation. 

Joy to the world I the Lord is come . 
Bright was the guiding star that led . 
O'er mountain tops, the mount of Grod 
Rise, crowned with light, imperial . . 
Come, thou long-expected Saviour . . 
Oh could we speak the matchless . . 
All hail the power of Jesus' name . . 
O Son of God ! in glory crowned . . 



10. The Light and Guide of Men. 

Bright was the guiding star . . 
Behold I the Prince of Peace 
To thee, God I we homage pay 
As the bright sun's meridian blaze 
Thou art the Way: by thee alone 
Love I Life ! our faith and sight 
Thou art the Way, and he who sighs 
Thou pure Light of souls that love 
When, marshalled on the nightly plain 
Light of the soul, Saviour blest 
Jesus I King most wonderful . 
There is an eye that never sleeps 
Christ, Whose glory fills the skies 
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480 
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487 
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440 



11. The Object op Faith and 

There's not a hope with comfort 
Sweet thy memory. Saviour blest 
Do not I love thee, my Lord . 
Jesus thine all-victorious love . 
My faith looks up to thee . . . 
Ever be near our side .... 
Fling wide the portals of your heart 
From every stormy wind that blows 
Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts . 
Bock of Ages, cleft for me ... 



Love. 
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VI. CHKIST'S CHURCH AND KINGDOM. 



1.. The Gifts and Caluno of the Spibit. 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he 1 447 

LoI when the Spirit of our God • ... 448 
The Spirit in oz2r2ieAits 452 



2. prevalenoe and triumph of the 
Gospel. 
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Come, kingdom of our God • • 
O'er the distant mountains- . • 
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Spirit of the living God . . 
Oh sometimes gleams upon our sight 
The Past is dark with sin and shame 
From Greenland's icy mountains . 
Gone is the hollow, murky night • 
Supreme Disposer of the heart • • 
There is a river deep and broad . • 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord . ; 
O (jod ! the darkness roll away . . 
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Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim .... 698 

The morning light is breaking 714 

8. The Chuboh Ojsk and Endubino. 

Glorious things of thee are spoken .... 44b 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken . . 446 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 449 

Lord of life and truth and grace .... 450 

On the mountain-top appearing 455' 

On thy Church, O Power Divine .... 462 

Oh where are kings and empires .... 468 

The saints on earth, and those 472 

Sing we the song of those who stand . • • 478 

1 love thy Church, () God 698 



Vn. CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES AND OCCASIONS. 



1. Baptism of Childbeh. 

This child we dedicate to thee 475 

Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray . 476 

Holy Lord I content to live 477 

To thee, God in heaven 480 

To Him who children blessed .....* 481 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand .... 485 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding .... 495 



2. COMMUmON AND THB LOBD'S 

Sweet thy memory, Saviour blest 
Saviour, when thy bread we break 
Father, and is thy table spread . 
The Lord of life this table spread 
Here, in the broken bread . . . 
Our heavenly Father calls . . . 
Jesus, the Friend of man . . . 
Beneath the shadow of the cross 
If human kindness meets return 
Let vain pursuits and vain desires 
Now I approach thy table. Lord 
Bread of heaven, on thee we feed 
Jesus, we thy promise claim . 
From the table now retiring . 
Lo I the feast is spread to-day 
According to thy gracious word 
Oh bsre, if ever, Grod of love 
t? Ood/ accept the aacred hoar 
-^ Al/ojtrezs of the Prince of Peace 
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8. Chbistian Fellowship in the Chubch. 



Let plenteous grace descend on those 
Beneath the shadow of the cross 
People of the living God . . . 
Planted in Christ, the living vine 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord 

4. FUNEBAL HtMNA 



Clay to clay, and dust to dust . 
Brother, though from yonder sky 
We would leave, God ! to thee 
Gently fall the dews of eve . . 
Lowly and solemn be ... . 
Another hand is beckoning us . 
Ye golden lamps of heaven ! farewell . 
Calm on the bosom of thy God . 
Dear as thou wast and justly dear 
The flower that grows within the shade 
How blessed the righteous when he dies 
Unveil thy bosom, fruitful tomb • . . 
Oh when the hours of life are past . . 
Oh stay thy tears I for they are blest . 
The Grod of mercy will indulge . . • 
Thou art gone to the grave, but . • • 
Go to the grave in all thy glorious . . 
Farewell I what power of words can tell 
Sister, thou wast mild and lovely • . 
Friend after Mend departs .... 
Where is thy Bting, O A.e«iS3cL • . • . 
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xvii 



spirit freed from earth .... 
Behold the western evening light . 
Thou must go forth alone, my soul . 
So heaven is gathering, pne by one 
X looked upon the righteous man . 
No seas again shall sever .... 



No. Hyniii. 

. 628 

. 529 

. 630 

. 531 

. 532 

. 534 



Funeral of a Child. 

They are going, — only going 520 

Fare thee well, thou fondly cherished . . . 623 

What though the stream be dead .... 525 

In the broad fields of heaven 633 

Funeral of an Aged Penon. 

Only waiting till the shadows . . * . . . 521 

Servant of God, well done 524 



5. Thb Seasons. 



Lord of the worlds below 

Eternal Source of every joy .... 
Fountain of mercy, God of love . . . 
Great God, at whose all-powerful call . 

6. Thanksoivino. 

Praise, oh praise our God and King . 
Praise and thanks and cheerful love • 
Father of mercies, God of peace • . 



635 
645 
549 
562 



637 
538 
542 



How rich thy gifts, Almighty King 
In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
Eternal Source of every joy . . . 
Fountain of mercy, God of love . . 
For summer's bloom and autumn . 
God of the year, with songs of praise 
The God of harvest praise . . . 
Almighty, hear us while we raise . 



. 644 

. 546 

. 649 

. 566 

. 556 

. 690 

. 712 



7. Fast. 

Great Framer of unnumbered worlds . • . 646 

Now let our prayers ascend to thee ... 547 

Out of the depths I cry to thee 648 

Is this a fast for me . ....... 558 

Before thy mercy's throne 659 

Give forth thine earnest cry 560 

8. Beoinninq and End of thb Tear. 

Bless, Lord I this opening year .... 680 

Joy ! joy ! a year is born 540 

While, with ceaseless course, the sun . . . 541 

God I to thee our hearts would pay . . . 560 

Our Father, through the coming year . . . 551 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand • . 558 

Like shadows gliding o'er the plidn . . . 564 

God of the changing year, whose arm . . . 557 

Oh what concerns it him whose way . . • 678 



Vm. CHRISTIAN CHARACTER AND LIFE. 



1. Bbpentance and Return to God 
AND Christ. 

Out of the depths I ciy to thee 548 

Aetum, my soul, unto thy rest 561 

Return, my roving heart, return 562 

The wandering star and fleeting wind . . • 563 

Just as I am, — without one plea . . . 564 

Beside the shore of Galilee 666 

O Thoa that hear'st when sinner's ciy . . 669 

Unworthy to be called thy son ..... 570 

Oh from these visions dark and drear . • • 572 

God of mercy, God of love •...•• 575 

Blest Jnstrnctor, &om tbjr ways ..... 576 

Brother, hast tboa wandered far .... 678 



My Father bids me come 6Sl 

Love for all, and can it be 686 

Lord have mercy when we pray 586 

When arise the thoughts of sin 587 

God of all grace, we come to thee .... 594 

Times without number have I prayed . . . 596 

Dear Lord, to thee alone I dare . . • . • 600 

2. Consecration to God and His Sebyick. 

Thon Lord of hosts, whose guiding hand 566 

May I resolve with all m^ IkSAs^* » % » ^'^ 

h 
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Go, labor on ; spend and be spent • 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 
God's gloiy is a wondrous thing • 



Nc* Hymn* 

. 619 
. 680 
. 688 



8. Divine Help Needed and Sought. 



Weak and irresolute is man . . . 
Searcher of hearts, before thy face . 
Oh help us, Lord I each hour of need 
Blest Instructor, from thy ways . . 
O my Father ! never more . . . 
When across the inward thought • 
Thou seest my feebleness .... 
Father of light, conduct my feet . 
Thou to whose all-searching sight 
My soul before thee prostrate lies . 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord . . . 
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
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4. The New Bibth. 

How glorious is the hour 680 

Thou must be bom again 682 

Alas the outer emptiness 598 

In thee my powers, my treasures live . . . 640 

As earth's pageant passes by 747 



6. A Good Life. 
Thrice happy souls, who, bom from 



598 



Assist us. Lord, to act, to be 615 

We follow, Lord, where thou dost lead . . 616 

How happy is he bom or taught .... 617 

Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know . • 621 

So let our lips and lives express . . . *. 625 

All earthly oharms, however dear .... 676 

Be it my only wisdom here 677 

My son, be this thy simple plan 718 

6. The Race and Warfare of Life. 

Onward, Christians, onward go 688 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve . . . 689 

A soldier's course from battles won . . . 690 

Awake, my drowsy soul, awake 691 

Oh speed thee, Christian, on thy way . . . 692 

Why do we waste in trifling cares .... 608 

Awake, our souls, away our fears .... 611 

A maka, mjr sou\, lift up thine eyes .... 612 

^^^s^ on, press on, jre 80D8 of light . • . 613 

TA^ CArfsiJan warrior, see him stand ... 614 



Am I a soldier of the cross . . 
Out on an ocean all boundless . 
Every day hath toil and trouble 
Hast thou midst life's empty noises 
A mighty fortress is our God 



He. Bjnia, 

. 624 

. 782 
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. 744 



7. Christian Graces and Virtues. 

Watchfuhieas, 

Give forth thine earnest cry 560 

Awake, my drowsy soul, awake ..... 591 

Ye servants of the Lord 696 

My soul, be on thy guard 608 

Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes .... 612 

Fidelity. 

A charge to keep I have 606 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 661 

One by one the sands are flowing .... 688 

Now to heaven our prayer ascending . . . 738 



Purity, 

Oh know ye not that ye . 
Blest are the pure in heart 



607 
610 



Faith, 

Lord, I believe ; thy power I own .... 696 

As body when the soul has fled ..... 618 

I ask not wealth, but power to take . . . 620 

Thy way is on the deep, Lord .... 628 

Trust in. God, 

We would leave, God ! to thee .... 604 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord ... . . 584 

Give to the winds thy fears 609 

We follow. Lord, where thou dost lead . . 616 

Thy way is on the deep, Lord .... 628 

Father, refuge of my soul 686 

Lord, in thee I place my trast 686 

All as God wills, who wisely heeds . . 668 
(See Sect. III.) 



CharUy, 

All-seeing God, 'tis thine to know . . 
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 
How blest the sacred tie that binds 
Lord, lead the way tha SaiTioui went . 
Make cliaMieVa foi t^i^ ftXiaaxaa o^ \a^^ 
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What shall we render, bonnteons Lord 
Who is thjr neighbor? He whom thon 
Lord, from whom all blessings flow . 

SumiHty. 
Wherefore should man, frail child • • 

RetignaUoH, 

My God, I thank thee ! may no . . 
He sendeth sun, he sendeth shower 
Great Author of the world, I bow • 
Thy will be done I I will not fear . 
My God, my Father, while I stray . 

8. Brotherhood. 
All men are equal in their birth • • 



V* Htouu 

. 688 
. 684 
. 687 
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648 
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663 
664 



9. DlSCIPUNB. 

The flower that grows withip the shade 
The world can neither give nor take 
Beneath thine hammer, Lord, I lie . 
Bear on, my soul I the bitter cross . 
Deem not that they are blest alone . 

Love divine, that stooped to share 
Faint not, poor traveller, though the way 

1 cannot call affliction sweet 



10. Redeeming Time. 

Like shadows gliding o*er the plain 
God of eternity, from thee . . • 
Oh what concerns it bim whose way 
One by one the sands are flowing . 
Tell me not, in mournful numbers • 
Father, hear the prayer we offer • 

11. Preparation for Death, 

There is an hout when I must part 

God 1 thy g^race and blessing give 

1 would not live alway; I ask not . 
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See the leaves around us falling . 
Shall I fear, O Earth ! thy bosom 



706 
708 



12. The Future Life and Heaven. 

So heaven is gathering, one by one . . • 681 

No seas again shall sever ..••... 684 

We have no home on earth 647 

Oh could our thoughts and wishes .... 660 

I have a heritage of joy 651 

There is a land of pure delight 666 

Jerusalem, my happy home 657 

There is a state unknown, unseen .... 658 

One sweetly solemn thought 659 

For ever with the Lord 660 

Far from these scenes of night 662 

There is an hour of peaceful rest • . . . 664 

There is a place of sacred rest 665 

There is an hour of hallowed peace . . . 666 

There is a land mine eye hath seen . . . 670 

There is a glorious world on high .... 672 

Down toward the twilight drifting .... 706 

When I can rcHul my title clear 728 

My days are gliding swiftly by 788 

Jerusalem, my happy home 784 

Joj^ully, joyfully, onward 786 

18. Prayer for the Dead. 

They passed away from sight 649 

14. The Saints in Heaven. 

Hark the sound of holy voices . • • • . 680 

Who are these in bright array 681 

16. Angels* Visits. 

How cheering the thought that the sinrits . 674 

16. Heaven Evbrtwusrb. 

Our heaven is every where (;68 
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IX. MISCELLANEOUS. 



1. Patriotio. 



Ill pleasant lands have fallen . . . 
Who, when darkness gathered o*er ns 
My country, 'tis of thee • . • 
God bless our native land . . . 
Gone are those great and good . 
O Lord of hosts, Almighty King 
The breaking waves dashed high 
Oh guard our shores from every foe 
When, driven by oppression's rod . 



. 544 

. 685 
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. 688 

. 680 

. 692 

, 697 

. 701 

. 709 



2. Fbebdom. 

O Thou whose presence went before • • • 691 

8. Temfebangb. 

Mourn for the thousands slain 696 

Now, host with host assembling 717 

4. Dedication and Ordination. 

Saviour, whose immortal words .... 703 

Thou whose own vast temple stands • . 704 

Where ancient forests widely spread . . • 711 

OGodI thy children gathered here • • • 729 



5. Dedioation of a Cemetebt. 



How oft, beneath this sacred shade 

6. Eablt Piett. 

By cool SUoam's shady rill . . . 

Remember thy Creator 

While yet the youthful spirit bears . 

7. Sundat Schools. 
To thee, O Godl we offer .... 



Ho.BjaB< 

. . 710 



. . 700 
. . 719 
. . 724 



O Thou who sendest sun and rain . 

8. Children's Hymns. 
Sweet hour of prayer 



. . 718 
. . 726 



Great God, and wilt thou condescend 
O God! I thank thee that the night 
Another day its course has run . . 
Now condescend, Almighty King . 

9. Fob Teachebs. 
Mighty One, before whose face • 



. 720 

. 721 
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. 728 

. 727 



726 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX. 



A. 

Ho. 

Abide with me; fast falls 

According to thy gracious word ..... 

A charge to keep I have 

Again, as evening's shadow falls . . ^ . 
Again the Lord of life and light .... 

A glory gilds the sacred page 

Alas the outer emptiness 

AH as God wills, who wisely heeds .... 
All earthly charms, however dear .... 

Alleluia! alleluia 

All hail the power of Jesus* name .... 

All is of God: if he but wave 

All men are equal in their birth 

All powerful, self-existent God 

All-seeing God, 'tis thine to know .... 
Almighty God, in humble prayer .... 
Almighty, hear us while we raise .... 

Am I a soldier of the cross * 

Amidst a world of hopes and fears .... 

A mighty fortress is our God 

And there were in the same. (Chant) . . 

Angel, roll the rock away . - 

Angels, assist to sing 

Another day its course has run 

Another fleeting day is gone 

Ajiother hand is beckoning us 

Another six days' work is done . . . . . 

As body when the soul is fled 

As darker, darker fall 

As down in the sunless retreats 

As earth's pageant passes by 

As eveiy day thy mercy spares 

As oft, with worn and weary feet .... 
A soldier's course from battles won • • • 
Assist us, Lord, to act, to be 

Afi tbe briffht eon's meridiaa hl&ze , , . 
Astbehart, with eager looks • . 
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744 
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At anchor laid, remote from home 
Author of good, we rest on thee . 
A voice upon the midnight air . 
Awake, my drowsy soul, awake . 
Awake, my soiJ, and with the sun 
Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 
Awake, our souls, away our fears 
Away from every mortal care 

B. 
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Bear on, my soul I the bitter cross . 
Before Jehovah's awful throne . . 
Before the cross of Him who died 
Before thy mercy's throne .... 
Begin, my soul, the exalted lay . . 
Behold the amazing sight .... 
Behold ! the blind their sight receive 
Behold the man, — how glorious he 
Behold I the morning sun . . . 
Behold ! the Prince of Peace . . 
Behold the sun, how bright . . 
Behold the western evening light 
Behold where, in a mortal form . 
Be it my only wisdom here . . 
Be merciful unto me. (Chant) . 
Beneath the shadow of the cross 
Beneath thine hammer. Lord . . 
Beset with snares on eveiy hand 
Beside the shore of Galilee . . 
Be still, my heart: these anxious 
Be thou, God ! exalted high . 
Be with me. Lord, where'er I ^<\ 
BeyoTi^L, "bey oTi^ ^"aX.NysvHi^^'ea* ^^'*. 
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Bless, Lord! this opening year • . • • 689 

Bless, my soul I the living God .... 172 

Bless the Lord, my sonl. (Chant) . . . 766 

Blest are the pure in heart 610 

Blest day of God, most calm, most bright . 88 

Blest hour when mortal man retires ... 46 

Blest Instructor, from thy ways 676 

Blest Spirit I Source of grace divine . . . 814 
Bread of heaven, on thee we feed .... 492 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morn- 
ing 378 

Bright was the guiding star that led . . . 867 

Brother, hast thou wandered far 678 

Brother, though from yonder sky .... 603 

Burden of shame and woe 894 

By cool Siloam^s shady rill 700 



c. 

I 

Call the Lord thy sure salvation 
Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 
Calm on the bosom of thy God . . 
Calm on the listening ear of night . 
Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day . . 
Christ, whose glory fills the sky . . 
Clay to clay, and dust to dust . . 
Come, blessed Spirit, Source of light 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly dove 
Come, Holy Spirit, come .... 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove . 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord . 
Come, kingdom of our God . . . 
Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate . . 
Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 
Oome, sound his praise abroad . . 
Come, thou Almighty King . . . 
Come thou fount. (Father, source of) 
Come, thou long-expected Saviour . 
Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit 
Come to me. Lord, when first I wake 
Come to the house of prayer . . , 
Come to the morning prayer . . • 
Come unto me, all ye. (Chant) . . 
Cbjne unto me, when shadows . • 
€Jhme, we that Jove the Lord . . . 
Oame, jye that know and fear the Lord 
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D. 

Day by day the manna fell 298 

Day unto day doth utter. (0 Holy Father) 102 

Dear as thou wast, and justly dear ... 610 

Dear Lord, to thee alone 600 

Deaf Saviour, if these lambs should stray . 476 

Deem not that they are blest alone .... 644 

Do not I love thee, my Lord 418 

Down toward the twilight drifting .... 706 

E. 

Early, my God, without delay 68 

Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din . . 41 

Ere another sabbath's close 99 

Ere mountains reared their forms .... 182 

Ere to the world again we go 108 

Eternal and immortal King 184 

Eternal God, Almighty Cause 188 

Eternal Grod, thou Light divine 816 

Eternal Source of every joy 646 

Eternal Source of joys divine 209 

Eternal Source of life and light 76 

Eternal Source of life and thought .... 44 

Eternal Wisdom, thee we praise • • • . 206 

Ever be near our side 426 

Every bird that upward springs 866 

Every day hath toil and trouble 742 

F. 

Fading, still fading, the last beam .... 81 

Faint not, poor traveller, though the way . 662 

Fare thee well, thou fondly cherished . . . 628 

Farewell I what power Of words can tell . . 619 

Far from mortal cares retreating .... 12 

Far from these scenes of night 662 

Far from the world, Lord ! I flee . . . 807 

Father, adored in worlds above 216 

Father, and is thy table spread 478 

Father, beneath thy sheltering wing . . . 248 

Father, bless thy word to all 68 

Father divine, before thy view 197 

Father divine, this deadening power . . . 266 

Father, give thy benediction 118 

Father, hear the prayer we offer .... 707 

Father, 1 know t\ia.t siSii my \SS^ laa 

Father, 1 wait t\iy -wox^x Vix^ «vxsi . • . . *EV\ 
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Father in heaven, to thee my heart . . • 
Father, m thy mysterious presence . . . • 

Father of all onr mercies, thou 

Father of all, with song and prayer . . . 
Father of light, conduct my feet .... 
Father of Hghts, we sing thy name . . . 

Father of me and all mankind 

Father of mercies, God of peace .... 

Father of mercies, in thy word 

Father of our feeble race. (Lord what) . . 

Father, oh hear me now 

Father, refuge of my soul 

Father, source of every blessing .... 

Father, supply my every need 

Father, there is no change to live with thee . 

Father, thy paternal care 

Father, thy wonders do not singly stand . . 

Father, to thy kind love we owe 

Father, to us thy children, humbly kneeling 
Father, whatever of earthly bliss .... 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I 

Fling wide the portals of your heart . . . 

For a season called to part 

For ever with the Lord 

For mercies past we thank thee, Lord . . 
For summer^s bloom and autumn's blight . 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky . . . 
Forth in thy name, Lord ! we go ... 

Fountain of mercy, God of love 

Friend after friend departs 

From all that dwell below the skies . . . 
From every stormy wind that blows . . . 
From Greenland's icy mountains .... 
From the recesses of a lowly spirit .... 
From the table now retiring 

G. 

Gently fall the dews of eve 

Gently, Lord, oh gently lead us 

Gently the shades of night descend . . . 

Give forth thine earnest ciy^ 

Give thanks to God, most high 

Give to the winds thy fears . . . . . . 

Glorious things of thee are spoken .... 

Glory be to the Father, Almighty, (Chant) 
GUry to the Father, and to the Son, (Chant) 
SJory be to God, most high. (Chant) 
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Glory to Grod, and peace on earth . 
Glory to thee, my God, this night . 
God bless our native land .... 
Grod comes with succor. (Hail to the) 
Grod in the gospel of his Son . . . 
God in the high and holy place . . 
Grod is in his holy temple .... 
God is love : his mercy brightens . 
God is my strong salvation . . . 
God is the refuge. (There is a stream) 
God moves in a mysterious way 
God of all grace, we come to thee . 
God of eternity, from thee . . . 
Gk)d of mercy, God of love . . . 
God of my life, whose gracious power 
God of our fathers, by wfiose hand 
God of the changing year, whose arm 
God of the earth, the sky, the sea . 
Grod of the prophet's power . . . 
God of the rolling orbs above . . 
God of the universe, whose hand . 
God of the year, with songs of praise 
God's glory is a wondrous thing . 
God shall bless thy going out . • 
God so loved the world. (Chant) . 
Grod that madest earth and heaven . 
God who is just and kind .... 
Gro, labor on ; spend and be spent • 
Gone are those great and good . . 
Gone is the hollow, murky night . 
Go to dark Gethsemane .... 
Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine . . . 
Great Author of the world, I bow . 
Great Father of mankind .... 
Great Framer of unnumbered worlds 
Great God, and wilt thou condescend 
Great God, at whose ^all-powerfhl call 
Great God, beneath whose piercing eye 
Great God, how infinite art thou . . 
Great God, in vain man's narrow view 
Great Grod, my Father and my Friend 
Great God, on whose sustaining power 
Great God, the followers of thy Son . 
Great Gtod, l\s\a %«jctt^ ^vj ^^ ^w^r^ _% - 
749 1 Great Giod, lYi^ X^adAT Vi^^^Vt-aSct ^'scX. • • 
754 1 Great God, ^wt. 1\vc>m cxXx^caa \J^ ^a*:^ 
756 1 Great God, -^^ «M^^\}Ci^^.^£XA^>cS^^a5v5w 
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176 
187 
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Great Lord of earth and seas and skies 
Great Ruler of all nature's frame . . 
Great Source of life and light . . . 
Great Source of unexhausted good . . 
Guide me, thou great Jehorah . . 



H. 



Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews . . 628 

Hail to the Lord's anointed 464 

Hail to the sabbath day 20 

Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 888 

Hark the glad sound, the Saviour comes . 849 

Hark, the herald angels sing 862 

Hark the sound of holy voices 680 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices . . . 874 

Hast thou, midst life's empty noises . . . 743 

Hath not thy heart within thee burned . . 337 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken . . 446 

Heaven and earth and sea and sky . . . 141 

Heavenly Shepherd, guide us, feed us . . 110 

Here, in the broken bread 482 

Here shall death's triumph end . . ... . 869 

He sendeth sun, he sendeth shower . . . 645 

High in the heavens, eternal Grod . , . 152 

Holy Father, thou hast tai^ht me ... . 679 

Holy, holy, holy Lord 218 

Holy, holy, holy Lord God. (Chant) ... 767 

Holy Spirit, Fire divine 444 

Holy Spirit, Light di^-ine 220 

Holy Spirit, So'irce of gladness 292 

How beauteous were the marks divine . . 423 

How blessed the righteous when he dies . . 512 

How blest the sacred tie that binds .... 629 

How cheering the thought that 674 

How dread are thine etenial years .... 208 

How gentle God's commands 181 

How glorious is the hour 580 

How glorious is thy word, O God .... 346 

How happy is he bom or taught .... 617 

How long shall earth's. (Oh could our) . . 650 

How oft beneath this sacred shade .... 710 

How rich thy gifts. Almighty King . . . 548 

How shall we praise thee. Lord of light . . 87 



I ask not wealth, but power to take • . . 620 

I ask thee for the daily strength 224 

I cannot call affliction sweet 702 

I cannot find thee. Still on restless . . . 821 

I feel within a want 241 

If human kindness meets return .... 488 

I have a heritage of joy 651 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 435 

I looked upon the righteous man . . . 532 

I love thy Church, O God 698 

I love to steal awhile away 78 

In duties and in sufferings too 409 

Infinite Spirit, who art round us .... 819 

In holy books we read 278 

In pleasant lands have fallen 544 

In the broad fields of heaven 588 

In the cross of Christ I glory 876 

In thee my powers, my treasures live . • . 640 

In the morning I will pray 64 

In this peaceful house of prayer 25 

I saw on earth another light 257 

I sing the mighty power of God .... 170 

Is it not strange, the darkest hoar .... 421 

Is there a lone and dreary hour 208 

Is this a fast for me 559 

It came upon the midnight clear .... 856 

It is a good thing to give thanks. (Chant) . 758 

It is an easy thing to say 602 

" It is finished," — glorious word .... 442 

" It is finished ! " Man of sorrows .... 443 

I travel all the irksome night 730 

I want a principle within 288 

I want the spirit of power within .... 49 

I was glad when they said. (Chant) . . . 768 

I will arise. (Chant) 737 

I will lift up mine eyes. (Chant) . . . . 760.^ 

I worship thee, sweet will of Grod .... 287 

I would not live alway 675 



/^ow street, Aow calm, this sabbath mom . 76 
^ofrsweetljraowed the gospels sound . . 881 
ofF ireJcnme to the soul, when pressed . . l\ Jesus sbaW reiRn ^Yi«tf w ^ii<4 wxn. 



J. 

Jehovah God, thy gracious power . 
Jerusalem, my happy home. Name . 
Jerusalem, my happy home. Oh how 
Jesus, and can it ever be ... . 
Jesus, 1 fain "wo\i\^ ^w4 . 
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JesQB, the Friend of man . . • 
Jeens, thine all-victorioas love * 
Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts 
Jesus, we thy promise claim . . 
Joyfully, joyfully, onward I move 
Joy! joy! a year is bom . . • 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 
Just as I am, without one plea 



K. 

Know, my soul, thy full salvation 



L. 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 
Lamp of our feet, whose hallowed . 
Leader of Israel's host, and guide . 
Let children hear the mighty deeds 
Let every mortal ear attend . . . 
Let not your heart be troubled. (Cha: 
Let one loud song of praise arise . 
Let plenteous grace descend on those 
Let us with a gladsome mind . . 
Let vain pursuits and vain desires . 
Light of life, seraphic Fire . . . 
Light of the soul, O Saviour blest . 
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Like shadows gliding o*er the plain 
Lo, God is here ! let us adore 
Lo ! my Sh^herd's hand divine 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee 
Lord, before thy presence come . 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 
Lord, from whom all blessings flow 
Lord, have mercy when we pray 
Lord, I believe a rest remains . 
Lord, I believe ; thy power I own 
Lord, in heaven, thy dwelling-place 
Lord, in thee I place my trust . 
Lord, in this sacred hour. (Hail to 
Lord, in thy garden agony . . 
Lord, it is not life to live • . . . 
Lord Jesus, come, for here . . . 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour trod 
Lord my God, I long to know . . 
Lord of eternal pnritv , . 



. 484 

. 414 

. 433 

. 498 

. 785 

. 540 

. 356 

. 664 



. 290 



nt) 



the) 



832 
844 
276 
188 
358 
764 
150 
486 
144 
489 
295 
431 
682 
654 
2 
157 
436 

24 
109 
637 
586 
260 
595 

67 
636 

20 
886 

28 
464 
680 
294 
107 



Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 
Lord of the worlds above .... 
Lord of the worlds below .... 
Lord, that I may learn of thee . . 
Lord, thou art good ! all nature shows 

Lord, thou art merciful 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen . 
Lord, thou wouldst have us like to thee 
Lord, thy glory fills the heavens 
Lord, what offering shall we bring . 
Lo ! the day of rest declineth . . 
Lo ! the feast is spread to-day . . 
Love divine, all love excelling . . 
Love for all, and can it be . . . . 
Lo ! when the Spirit of oui; God 
Lowly and solenm be 
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M. 

■ 

Make channels fbr the streams of love . . 632 

Mark the soft fklling snow 218 

May I resolve with all my heart .... 667 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour . . • 117 

Mighty God, the first, the last 140 

Mighty One, befbre whose fkce 726 

Morning breaks upon the tomb 404 

Mourn for the thousands slain 696 

My country, 'tis of thee ....... 687 

My days are gliding swiftly by . . . . 733 

My dear Redeemer and ray Lord .... 382 

My faith looks up to thee 426 

My Father bids me come 681 

My Father ! cheering name . . - • . . . 182 

My God, how endless is thy love .... 84 

My God, I thank thee ! may no thought . . 648 

My God, my Father, while I stray .... 654 

My God, my strength, my hope 279 

My God, permit me not to be 231 

My God, thy boundless love I praise . . . 147 

My gracious God, I own thy right .... 568 

My Maker and my King 120 

My son, be this thy simple plan 7 13 

My soul befbre thee prostrate lies .... 601 
My soul, be on thy guard » » % % » » v ^^% 

My 8o\x\dot\im«Lgii\^. V^>m2d5C\ , , ^ . ^^'^ 

My Bou\ aViaW vc«^*^ ^^^^ ^ ^'^ ^^^ ' ^ ' '^t 

MystmouaPTfeacrLCi^,^w«^^^^2\- « * * .^ 

Mv times at^Vsi\3ay\i»si^ . • • * 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX 



N. 

Nearer, my God, to thee • • • 
No seas again shall sever . . . 
Not to the terrors of the Lord . 
Now condescend, Almighty ELing 
Now hallelujah, power, and praise 
Now host with host assembling . 
Now I approach thy table, Lord 
Now let our prayers ascend to thee 
Now, Lord, lettest thou. (Chant) 
Now may He who from the dead 
Now the shades of night are gone 
Now to heaven our prayer ascending 
Now unto God our Father. (Chant) 

O. 
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O blest Creator of the light .... 
O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 
0*er the dark wave of Galilee . . . 
O'er the distant mountains breaking . 
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness . . 
O Father! humbly we repose . . . 
Father I though the anxious fear . 
God ! accept the sacred hour . . . 
O God ! I thank thee that the night . 
O God ! our strength, to thee the song 
O God ! the darkness rol} away . . . 
O God ! thou art m}" God alone . . . 
O God ! thy children gathered here . 
O God I thy grace and blessing give . 
O (]rod ! to thee our hearts would pay . 
O God ! we praise thee and confess 
O God ! whose dread and dazzling brow 
O God ! whose presence glows in all . 
Oh be joyful in the Lord. (Chant) • 
Oh bless the Lord, my soul . . 
Oh cease, my wandering soul . 
Oh come. Creator Spirit blest . 
Oh come, let us sing. (Chant) . 
Oh come, loud anthems let us sing 
Oh could our tlioughts and wishes fly . 
Oh could we speak the matchless worth 
Oh draw me. Father, after thee . . . 
Oh for a closer walk with God . . 
Oh for a faith that will not shrink . • 
O/t /or H Jieart to praise my God . . 
OA /or fAe peace that doweth like a river 
^^^omt/ieseviaJoDadArk and drear . . 
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Oh guard our shores from eveiy foe 
Oh happy is the man. (Wisdom haa) 
Oh help us. Lord ! each hour of need 
Oh here, if ever, God of Love . 
Oh how kindly hast thou led me 
Oh know ye not that ye . . . 
Oh lead me to the rock .... 
Oh let my trembling soul be still 
Oh let your mingling voices rise 
holy Father I 'mid the calm . 
O holy Lord ! content to live . . 
Oh praise ye the Lord ! prepare . 
Oh sing unto the Lord. (Chant) 
Oh sometimes gleams upon the sight 
Oh speed thee, Christian, on thy way 
Oh stay thy tears, for they are blest 
Oh that my heart was right with thee 
Oh that the Lord would guide my ways 
Oh what concerns it him whose way 
Oh when the hours of life are past . 
Oh where are kings and empires now 
Oh wherefore hath my Spirit leave . 
Oh where shall rest be found . . . 
Oh worship the King all-glorious above 
O Jesus ! King most wonderful . . 
O Lord ! how happy should we be . 
O Lord ! my best desires fulfil . . 
Lord of hosts, Almighty King . 
O Lord of life and truth and grace . 
O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart 
Lord I where'er thy people meet . 
O Love divine ! how sweet thou art 
O Love divine ! that stooped to share 
O Love ! how cheering is thy ray . 
Love ! Life ! our faith and sight 
my Father ! never more . . • . 
One by one the sands are flowing . 
One prayer I have, — all prayers in one 
One sweetly solemn thought . • 
Only waiting till the shadows . 
On the mountain-top appearing . 
On thy Church, Power divine 
Onward, Christian, onward go 
Open, Lord, mine inward ear 
O Saviour, whose immortal word 
Shadow in a sultry land . . 
O Son of God, m g\oTy cto^rti^^ 
O SoiircQ divine, oj^dlivie oi «Si 
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men 



Source of uncreated light • . • 
Spirit freed from earth .... 
Spirit of the living God .... 
suffering Friend of human kind . 
thou great Friend to all the sons of 
thou pure light of souls that love 
Thou that hearest prayer . . . 
Thou that hearest when sinners cry 
O Thou to whom, in ancient times . 
O Thou to whose all-searching sight 
O Thou tme life of all that live . . 
O Thou who all things dost control 
O Thou who hast at thy command . 
O Thou who hast thy servants taught 
O Thou who sendest sun and rain . . 
O Thou whose own vast temple stands 
O Thou whose power o*er moving worlds 
O Thou whose presence went before 
Our blest Redeemer ere he breathed 
Our Father God, not face so face . 
Our Father, through the coming year 
Our Father who art. (Lord^s Prayer) 
Our God, our Grod, thou shinest here 
Our God, our help in ages past . 
Our heaven is everywhere . . . 
Our heavenly Father calls . . . 
Our heavenly Father, hear . . 
Out of the depths I call to thee . 
Out on an ocean all boundless • 
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P. 

Parent of Good, thy works of might . 
Part in peace ; with deep thanksgiving 
Peace, troubled soul. Thou need'st not 

People of the living God 

Planted in Christ, the living vine . . 
Pour, blessed gospel, glorious news 
Praise and thanks and cheerful love . 
Praise, oh praise our God and King . 
Praise the Lord ; ye heavens, adore him' 
Praise to God, immortal praise . . . 
Prayer is the souPs sincere desire • . 
Prayer is to God the soul's sure way . 
Press on, press on, ye sons of light . . 

(Jafetf Lord, my froyrard heart 
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B. 

Refoice, believer, in the Lord . • • 

Remember thy Creator 

Return, my roving heart, return 
Return, my soul, unto thy rest . . 
Ride on, ride on, in majesty . . . 
Rise, crowned with light, imperial . 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me . . . . 



■«. 



629 
719 
662 
661 
899 
866 
127 
489 



* 221 



S. 

Safely through another week . . . 
Saviour, when thy bread we break . 
Saviour, who thy flock art feeding . 

Say not the law divine 

Searcher of hearts, before thy face . 
See from on high a light divine . . 
*^ See how he loved ! " exclaimed the Jews 
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand . 
See the leaves around us falling . . 
Send down thy truth, O God . . . 
Servant of God, well done .... 
Shall I fear, Earth 1 thy bosom . 
Shepherd of Israel, hear my prayer 
Shine forth, eternal Source of light 
Shine on our souls, etemid God . . 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice 
Sing we the song of those who stand 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord . 
Sister, thou wast mild and lovely 
Slowly, by God's hand unfurled . 
Softly fades the twilight ray . • 
Softly now the light of day . • 
So heaven is gathering one by one 
So let our lips and lives express . 
Songs of praise the angels sang . 
Sons of men, behold from far . . 
Sovereign and transforming grace 
Sovereign Ruler of the skies . . 
Spirit of God, thy Churches wait 
Stand up, and bless the Lord . . 
Still, still with thee, when purple 
Still with me, my God . . . 
Supreme atv^ w.mN«n»\. V^v^^a^.^]a^k « 
Supreme D\apoa«t o^ \>aft>a»M\. • • • 
SweeAVvouT o? \»T«t7Ct,*N»^t\.\\w« • 
Sweet ia tlie \\g;\A o« «.«.\i\ia'Cft. «.n^ - 
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Sweet is the task, Lord 9 

Sweet thy memoiy, Saviour blest . • • . 407 

T, 

Take my heart, Father I take it . ... 297 

Teach me, my God and King . . . . . 281 

Teach me, oh teach me ! Lord, thy way . . 885 

Tell me not in mournful numbers .... 684 

That blessed law of thine 841 

The billows swell, the winds are high . . . 229 

The breaking waves dashed high .... 697 

The Christian warrior, — see him stand . . 614 

The day, Lord ! is spent 119 

The dove let loose in eastern skies .... 811 

Thee in the hymns of mom we praise . . 108 
The flower that grows within the shade . .511 

The fountain in its source 124 

The God of harvest praise 690 

The God of mercy will indulge 616 

The harp at Nature's advent strung . . . 195 

The heavenly spheres to thee, God . . . 171 

The heaven of heavens cannot contain . . 29 

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord . . . 834 

The Lord is just : this is his throne . . . 153 

The Lord is my Shepherd. (Chant) ... 763 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want . . . 211 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 186 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare . . . 193 

The Lord my Shepherd is 179 

The Lord of life this table spread .... 479 

The Lord our God is full of might .... 159 

The mercy of the Lord. (Baptismal Chant) 757 

The morning dawns upon the place . . . 402 

The morning light is breaking 714 

The offerings to thy throne which rise . . 28 

The past is dark with sin and shame . . . 461 

The race that long in darkness pined « . . 851 

Therefore with angels. (Trisagion) . . . 771 

There is a book, who runs may read . . . 196 

There is a glorious world on high .... 672 

There is a land mine eye hath seen . . . 670 

There is a land of pure delight 656 

There is an eye that never sleeps .... 438 

There is an hour of hallowed peace . . . 666 

TAere IS an hour of peaceful rest .... 664 

^f^e^ fs an hour when I must part . ... 667 

^^^'•e is a place of sacred rest 665 
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There is a river deep and broad . . 
There is a state unknown, unseen . 
There is a stream whose gentle flow 
There's not a hope with comfort fraught 
There's nothing bright above, below 
The saints on earth and those above 
The spacious firmament on high . 
The Spirit breathes. (A glory gilds) 
The Spirit in our hearts .... 
The starry firmament on high . . 
The wandering star and fleeting wind 
The world can neither give nor take 
They are going, — only going . . 
They passed away from sight and hand 
They who on the Lord rely ... 
They who seek the throne of grace 
This child we dedicate to thee . . 
Thou art gone to the grave : but we 
Thou art my morning, God of light 
Thou art, God ! my East. In thee 
Thou art, God! the life and light 
Thou art the Way, and he who sighs 
Thou art the Way: by thee alone . 
Thou Fount of blessing, God of love 
Thou Grace divine, encircling all . 
Thou hidden love oi God, whose height 
Thou hidden Source of calm repose . 
Thou long disowned, reviled, oppressed 
Thou Lord of hosts, whose guiding hand 
Thou, Lord, through every changing scene . 

Thou must be bom again 

Thou must go forth alone, my soul . . . . 

Thou seest my feebleness 

Thou who didst stoop below 

Thou whose Almighty word 

Thou whose favors without number . . . 

Thrice happy souls, who, bom from heaven . 

Through all the various, shifting scenes . . 

Through this cold world alone 

Thus far the Lord hath led me on . . . . 

Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 

Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess . . 

Thy kingdom. Lord, for ever stands . . . 

Thy name. Almighty Lord 

Thy name be hallowed evermore . . . , 

Thy presence, ever-living God 

Thy way is on Wie d^^e^, O l^ot^ » . . 

Thy way,TiotiQme, 0\*ot^ , • . • • 
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Thy will be done I In devious way ... 827 

Thy will be done 1 I will not fear . • • • 663 

Times without number have I prayed • • 596 

** *Ti8 finished I '' so the Saviour cried . . 898 

•«*Tis finished!" The Messiah dies ... 411 

Tis God, the Spirit, leads 123 

'Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze . . 86 

To Grod, before whom angeb bow .... 210 

To God, the only wise 121 

To God, whose glory fills the skies .... 678 

To Him who children blest ...... 481 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 661 

To 'thee, my God and Saviour 718 

To thee be praise. (Doxology, p. 195.) 

To thee, my God, my days are known . . 255 

To thee, my heart, eternal King 848 

Tothee,0 God! in heaven 480 

Tothee,0 God! we offer 716 

To thee, O God! we homage pay .... 878 

To thy temple we repair 26 

Trinmphant, Lord, thy goodness .... 174 
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Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord • 
Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb 
Unworthy to be called thy son . 
Upon the gospePs sacred page . 
Up to the hills I lift mine eyes . 
Upward Ilift mine eyes . ^ . 
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Walk in the light! so shalt then . 
Watchman, tell us of the night . . 
Weak and irresolute is man . . . 
We bless thee for this sacred day . 
We follow, Lord, where thou dost lead 
We have no home on earth below . 
Welcome, delightiiil mom .... 
Welcome, sweet day of rest . . . 
Welcome, welcome, quiet morning . 
We praise thee, O Lord! (Te Deum) 
We the weak ones, we the sinners . 
We tread the path that Jesus trod . 
We were not with the faithful few , 
We would leave, O God I to thee . 
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What is this that stirs within . . . 
What shall we ask. (Father of all) . 
What shall we render, bounteous Lord 
What though the stream be dead . . 
When across the inward thought . . 
When all thy mercies, O my God . , 
When arise the thoughts of sin . . . 
When as returns this solemn day . . 
When before thy throne we kneel . . 
When darkness long has veiled my mind 
When driven by oppression's rod . . 
When I can read my title clear . . . 
When in silence o*er the deep . . . 
When Israel of the Lord beloved . . 
When I survey the wondrous cross . . 
When, marshalled on the nightly plain 
When my love to Christ grows weak . 
When shall the voice of singing . . 

When the worn spirit 

When winds are raging o*er .... 
Where ancient forests widely spread . 
Wherefore should man, frail child of clay 
Where is thy sting, death .... 
While thee I seek, protecting Power . 
While with ceaseless course the sun . 
While yet the youthful Spirit bears . 
Who are these in bright array . . . 
Who is thy neighbor ? He whom thou 
Who, when darkness gathered o*er vm 
Why do we waste in trifling cares . 

Wilt thou not visit me 

Wisdom has treasures ^eater far . 
With glory clad, in strength arrayed 
With sacred joy we lift our eyes . 
Word of the ever-living Grod . • . • 
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Ye boundless realms of joy • • • . 
Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim . • 
Ye £Euthful souls, who Jesus know • • 
Ye followers of the Prince of Peace • 
Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell • 
Ye humble souls that seek the Lord • 
Ye servants ot V]ii<b\j»it^ . . « « « 
Yes, for me, foi m&\i<& ^"dx^^ % •. * 
Y'es, God \ft g(wA\ Vn. ^axiCsx «xAl ^i 
Ye tribes oi Xdaxxi, ^om • * • 
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Blendon 68 

Bowen 68 

Boylston 202 

Bradford 240 
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Brentford 76 

Brighton ..;... 20 

Bristol 252 

Burlington 175 
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Calvin 801 

Cambridge 125 

Cathedral Chant. ... 289 

Cephas 72 

Cesarea 207 

Chamber-street Chant . • 61 

Chapel Street 128 

Chatham 120 

Chester 46 

Chesterfield 251 

Christmas 248 

Clapton 47 

Clare 253 

Clarendon ...••• 16 

Clyde 168 

Colchester 265 

Communion 208 

Convent Bell 27 

Coronation 174 

Coventry ...... 278 

Crawford 286 

Creation 78 

Cross and Crown • • • 172 
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Dallas 41 

Parwell 28 

Dedham ^\ 



Dedication Chant • • 122 

Delay 210 

Dennis 114 

Devizes • 249 

Doane ...•••• 14 

Dorchester 187 

Downs 264 

Duke Street 86 

Dunbar. .•••.. 817 

Dundee 106,241 

E. 
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Edinburgh. (CM.) . . 17 

Edinburgh, (lis) ... 284 

Effingham 128 

Ellenthorpe 188 

Eman 258 

Eternity 81 

Eva 206 

Evening ...... 215 

Evening Hymn .... 86 

Evening Star 220 

F. 

** Fading, still &dmg " . 84 

Fayat 242 

Federal Street .... 80 

Fletcher 204 
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Fruit Street 124 
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Garland 209 
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Geneva 68 
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Germany 42 
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Heath 78 
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Henry 186 

Herb 234 
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Hingham 101 
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Horton 162 
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Howard 260 
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Onido 267 
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P. 
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Peace 18S 
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Pentonville 296 
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Pilgrim 119 

Pilton 88 

PleyePs Hymn .... 206 

Plumley 160 

Poland 280 

Portugal 189 

Portuguese Hymn ... 84 

Praj'er 164 

Priscilla 19 
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Rapture 66 

Reliance 287 

Repose 98 
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Rockingham 169 

Rodman 247 
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Stephens 117 
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Surrey 16 

Swanwick 144 

Sweet Hour of Prayer . 804 
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Tallis Chant . . . . 62 

Tamworth 118 

Telemann's Chant . . . 170 

Temple Chant .... 262 

Thatcher 8 

Thy will be done ... 136 

Tolland 67 
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Wimbome ..... 81, 110 

Winchester 24 

Woodland 280 
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Lord's Prayer 

As down in the sunless • 

I will arise 

God speed the Right 

Come unto me, all ye 

Oh come, let us sing 

Glory be to the Father, Ahnighly God 

Oh sing unto the Lord ...... 

Oh be joyful in the Lord 

Bf y soul doth inagnify ...... 

It is a good thing to give 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son 
Ajid there were in the same country . 
^^^^ be to the Father, God most high 
-'^^Jneivjrofthe Lord 
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Be merciful unto me 823 

Lord, now lettest thou 828 

I will lift up mine eyes 324 

Blessed be the Lord Grod 324 

We praise thee. (Te Deum) 826 

The Lord is my Shepherd 826 

Let not your heart ......... 826 

Now unto Gk)d, our Father 826 

Bless, O my soul 827 

Holy, holy, holy Lord Grod 827 

I was glad when they 828 

God so loved the world 828 

Blessed are the poor 829 
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5 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



1. 



Pndse to our Ortator. Pm. 100. Wattb. 



1 Bbforb Jehovah^s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is Grod alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without onr aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 

strayed. 
He brought ns to his fold again. 

8 We are his people, we liis care. 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

4 We^ll crowd thy gates with thankftd 

songs; 

High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, mtb ber ten thousand tongues, 

Shall £11 thy courts with sounding praise. 



2. 



T%« House of Ood Sausbubt Col. 



1 Lo, Grod is here I let us adore. 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his power, 
Let all within ns seek his grace. 

2 Lo, Grod is here ! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing ; 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven^s host their noblest homage bring 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy co\ir\amVyi^^\fc^»V^t^:©w»RJ^^S^^^ 

StiH \i^wr wi^ ei.^ ^V^ ^o-i'st^v^-^^- 
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Sviemn Invocation. ANOimcouB. 

1 Comb, thou Almighty King I 
Help us thj name to sing ; 

Help us to praise I 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of Days ! 

2 Come, thou all-gracious Lord, 
By heaven and earth adored ! 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend. 

8 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore. 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
■Lore and adore. 



4. 



Let thtn be Light. 



Mabbiott. 



1 Thou, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight ! 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And, where the GU>spel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

LfCt there be light. 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring. 
On thy redeeming wing. 

Healing and sight ! 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Light to the inly blind, 
Oh now, to all mankind. 

Let there be light ! 

8 Descend thou from above. 
Spirit of truth and love,^ 

Speed on thy flight ! 
Move o'er the waters' fiice. 
Spirit of hope and grace. 
And, in earth's darkest place, 
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0« AcMie WwHwp, Tatk A Bradt. 

1 Oh come ! loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation^s Rock we praise, 

2 Into his presence let us haste. 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 Oh let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
With joy and fear, devoutly all 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall I 



6. 



Ortaiar Spvit. 



BSBVIABT. 



1 Oh come. Creator Spirit blest ! 
Within these souls of thine to rest ; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid. 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Come, Holy Spirit ! now descend ; 
Most blessed gift which GU)d can send ; 
Thou Fire of Love, and Fount of Life I 



3 With patience firm and purpose high 
The weakness of our flesh supply ; 
Kindle our senses from above. 
And make our hearts overflow with love. 



7. 



The Lord^B Day. 



NBWTOir. 



1 How welcome to the soul, when pressed 
With six days^ noise and care and toil. 
Is the returning day of rest, 

Which hides us from the world awhile ? 

2 How happy they whose lot is cast 
Where Christ invites the weary yet ! 
They find their sorrows quickly past. 
And all their burdens soon forget. 

3 Though pinched with poverty at home, 
With sharp afflictions daily fed, 

It makes amends, if tney can come 
To God's own house for heavenly bread, 

4 We thank thee for thy day, O Lord ! 
And Viex^ ^7 Ytwxfiafc^^tfc'sfc'^^^ ^^^S«. . 



Consume our sins, and calm our strife. 1 And gw^ \^a xa.'KMi'ai tot '^'i ^'Siff*-- 



SABBATH AND SANCTUABY. 



LEIGHTON. S.M. Qbbatobbz Oollbotiov (by penniHioii). 



iP 



^ 



a: 



r» J J J I _ 



i^\ ^ 



a: 



? 



i: 



^^-;^ 



r[rl"l^^Tff 



2 



19- 




fc^i 



^ 



^ 



I 



« 



g 



t=g 



* 



■« 



3 






££ 



f 



( O g 



f 



a: 



g 



iJ 



r 



-^ 



^^ 



■a |B 



^ 



a 



Watts. 



CaU to Worship, Pa. 95. 

1 Comb, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign Grod, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

8 Come, worship at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious Grod. 



t/* Enjoyment m Worthxp, Spibit or thb V^aimb. 

1 Sweet is the task, O Lord ! 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name, and hear thy word. 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour. 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And, when the night-wind'shuts the flower. 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet, on this day of rest. 
To join, in heart and voice« 

'With those who love and serve thee best. 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every sabbath given, 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven ! 



LISBON. S.M. 




# 



I 



a: 



jO. 



SL 



M 



■Si\ 



ZL 



M\\\\\ \ 



s. 



* 



^ 



SABBATH AND SANCTUARY, 



SILVER STREET. S.M. 






i 



m 



^ ^ 



rr 



¥ 



I 



P 



m 



F 



f 




10. 



The StMcLth weUomtd, 



Watts. 



1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ! 

Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here may we sit, and see him here. 
And love and praise and pray. 

S One day amid the place 

Where Christ, my Lord, has been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



11. 



Praise, 



MOBTOOMSBT. 



1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high. 

Who would not fear his holy name. 
And laud and magnify ? 

3 Oh for the living flame. 
From his own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And raise to heaven our thought ! 

4 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore ; 

Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 



m 



f 



H — • — #■ 



1 






I r, I \ ^ 



% % ^ 




6 



SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 



GREENVILLE. Ss & 7s. Double. 




Surrounding the Mercy Seat. J. Taylob. 



1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting. 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming. 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation ? — 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue^s cause ; 
Still thy Providence adoring. 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, — 
Lord ! with favor still attend us, 
JBJess us with thy wondrous love ; 
^j&oa, our sun and shield, defend us: 
-4Z^ our hope is Grom above. \ 



IHifine Love, Wbblst'bOol 



1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father ! thou art all compassion,— 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, oh breathe thy loving Spint 

Lito every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find, thy promised rest. 
Come, alriiighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 

X^s Doxology. 

"Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! ^ 
Heaven is still with glory ringing. 
Earth takes up the angels^ cry, 
* ' Holy , \io\y , \ioVy " ««i^\i^, 
* ' Lord o? \iosV.8 , >i5aft \»Qit^ xaa^'Sv^X"'* 
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Sabbath Morning* Ai^ONTXOnB. 



1 WELCOBfB, welcome, quiet morning, 

Welcome is this holy day ; 
Now the sabbath mom, returning, 

Shows a week has passed away. 
Ijet us think how time is gliding ; 

Soon the longest life departs ; 
Nothing human is abiding, 

Save the love of humble hearts. 



% Love to Grod, and to our neighbor, 

Makes our purest happiness ; 
Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 

Earth^s poor trifles to possess. 
Swift our lifers vain dreams are passing ; 

Like the startled dove they fly. 
Or the clouds, each other chasing 

Over yonder quiet sky. 



3 Father, now one prayer we raise thee : 
Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let us cease to praise thee. 
Never from thy fear depart. 



T 

Then, when years have gathered o'er us. 
And the world is sunk in shade, 

Heaveif's bright realm will rise before us ; 
There our treasure will be laid. 

f 



16. 



" The Lord is in his holy ten^>U,** Avoi«< 



1 God is in his holy temple : 

Earthly thoughts, be silent' now. 
While with reverence we assemble, 

And before his presence bow. 
He is with us now and ever. 

When we call upon his name. 
Aiding every good endeavor. 

Guiding every upward aim. 

2 (lod is in his holy temple, — 

In the pure and holy mind ; 
In the reverent heart and simple ; 

In the soul from sense refined : 
Then let every low emotion 

Banished far and silent be^ 
And OUT so\>\s\xi\fvtt^ ^<k^qJ^^^> 



8 



SABBATH AND SAMCTUABT. 



THATCHER. S.M. 



HAin>Bi> 



$Hi \ ^J^\^/i \ i 



^s 




r J i C i f 



E 






a 



^^ 



^ 




g 



^-^ 



f 



^^^^^^ 



»T^ I 



3 






® 



P 



.^as. 



te 



m 



^m 



s 



p 



^ 



fe 



ppf 



^s 



s 



17. 



hivitation to the Hotae of Ood. B. Tatlob. 



1 Comb to the house of prayer, 
O thou afflicted ! come ; 

The God of peace shall meet thee there ; 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 

In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 

8 Ye young, before his throne, 

Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 

4 Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all ; 
Who seest the tear of misery. 
And hear^st the moumer^s call, ^ 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spirits on. 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace 
Andlieaven on earth be won. 
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The LorcPs Prayer, MOMTGOIISRT. 



1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now ! 

Thy name be hallowed fiur and near. 
To thee all nations bow. 

ft 

2 Thy kingdom- come ; thy will 
On earth be done in love. 

As saints and seraphim iidfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

8 Our daily bread supply. 

While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation^s power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

Deliver in the evil hour. 
And guide us to the end. 

5 Thine, then, for ever be 
Glory and power divine ; 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of beaven and earth are thine. 
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19. 



For tha ajirint. 



HABT. 



1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 
Let thy bright beam arise ; 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us all of sin ; 
Lead us to thine abode ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
Thy mercies, O our God ! 

ft 

8 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove. 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 ^is thine to cleanse the heart. 

To- sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life in every part. 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell, Spirit ! in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
And rise at length to tbee. 



20. 



Tk^ Satb«ak. 



BULVniCH* 



1 Hail to the sabbath day I — 
The day divinely given •, 

When men to God their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord I in this sacred hour. 
Within thy courts, we bend. 

And bless thy love, and own thy power. 
Our Father and our Friend ! 

3 But thou art not alone 
Li courts by mortals trod. 

Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky ; 

Thy sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

6 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on thy servants' sight ; 
, And pwxet -^ox^v^ tsvk^ ^^ ^"^c^ 
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1 When before thy throne we kneel. 
Filled with awe and holy fear, 
Teach us, O our Grod I to feel 

All thy sacred presence near. 

2 Check each proud and wandering thought, 
When on thy great name we call : 

Man is naught, is less than naught ; 
Thou, our God, art all in all. 

3 Weak, imperfect creatures, we 
In this vale of darkness dwell. 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light ineffable. 

4 Oh, receive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven-exalted throne ! 
Bless our offerings/ hear our prayers. 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

22i2« Ood*$ Pretence invoked, V. H. Hbdob. 

1 Sovereign and transforming grace I 
We invoke thy quickening power ; 
Bej^ the spirit of this place, 

Jfy^s^ the purpose of this hour. 



2 Holy and creative Light ! 
We invoke thy kindling ray, 
Dawn upon our spirits' night. 
Turn our darkness into day. 

3 Give the struggling peace for strife. 
Give the doubting light for gloom, 

' Speed the living into life. 
Warn the dying of their doom. 

4 Work in all, — in all renew. 
Day by day, the life divine ; 
All our wills to thee subdue. 
All our hearts to thee incline. 



23. 



€hd our Life, 



TOPLADV 



1 Lord, it is not life to live. 
If thy presence thou deny ; 
Lord, if thou thy presence give, 
^Tis no longer death to die. 

2 Source and Giver of repose I 
Singly from thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are thine ; 
Miiift tVxey wft, \f thou art mine. 



SABBATH ANDD SANCTUABT. 



11 



ALSEN. 7*. 



Arrangped by Dr. liASOV 






3 



^ 



I 



^^^^M 






£ ± 



£ 



^^ 



r r I 'J 



^ 




1 Lord, before thy presence come, 
Bow we down with holy fear : 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

» 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers 
Come not where devotion kneels ;' 

Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house. 
We resign our earth-bom cares : 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 

iuO« The House of Prayer. Hriurs orTHBSnxix. 

1 In this peaceful house of prayer. 
Stronger faith, O God I we seek ; 
Here we bring each earthly care. 
Thou the strengthening message speak. 

2 Li our greatest trials we, 

Calm, through thee, the way have trod : 
Li the smallest, may we feei 
Thou art still our Helper^God I 



3 Of thy presence and thy love 
We more steadfast feeling need. 
Till the high and holy thought 
Hallow every simplest deed. 

4 Li our work and in our homes 
Christian men we fain would be ; 
Learn how daily life affords 
Noblest opportunity. 



26. 



Far a Sleuintr on PubUc Worak^ If OHTOoauoBT. 



1 



1 To thy temple we repair ; 
Lord, we love to worship there : 
While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine ear in love attend. 

2 While thy glorious name is sung. 
Tune our lips, inspire our tongue : 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Christ, the Lord our Righteousness. 

8 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we trembla ^ \3ss^ K'kw ^ 
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^7« Homag€ and Denotum. JxBYlB. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dweUs eternal love. 

2 Befbre the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's Almighty King : 
Uere we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and. Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unl^onstrained and free. 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel 

With trust and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervor teach our hearts to pray. 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
^or/rom thy presence cast aw&y 
The sacriBce we britg. 



BOWBIVG 



iJO* Pure Wonh^. 

1 The offerings to thy throne which rise, 
Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a worthless sacrifice, 
Unless the heart is there. 

.2 Upon thine all-discerning ear 
Let no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute but the vow sincere, — 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest. 

If sanctified by thee ; 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 Oh may that Spirit warm my heart 

To piety and love, 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays fi*om heaven above I 



Dbsjuvax. 



iut7« €M nuttf >a icer$klfp9d in tMTff JPIaet, 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
I To dweYL Mid\i^ ^i.'^at^^. 
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ACUSHNET. CM. 



MoDEBir Hasp (by permisdon). 




2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer, 
Or on the earth or in the skies, 
The God of heaven is there. 

3 His presence is difiused abroad 

Through reabns, through worlds, un- 
known: 
Who seek the mercies of our Grod 
Are ever near his throne. 

0U» Th» aaXbatk t/tke SouL MBS. BASBAinJk, «K. 

1 Father ! though the anxious fear 

May cloud to-morrow's way, 
Ko fear nor doubt shall enter here : 
All shall be thine to-day. 

2 We will not bring divided hearts 

To worship at thy shrine ; 
But each unworthy thought departs, 
And leaves this temple thine. 

3 Then sleep to-day, tormenting cares. 

Of earth and folly bom ; 
Te shall not dim the light that streams 
Urom this celestial mom. 



4 To-morrow will be time enough 
To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day. 
The sabbath of the soul. 



31. 



J^tatito 



«f CM, Pi. <& DODDBXXni. 



1 Shinb on our souls, eternal Gk>d ; 

With rays of beauty shine : 
Oh let thy favor crown our days. 
And all their round be thine ! 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee. 

Our hands might toil in vain : 
Small joy success itself could give. 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin. 

With thee each day be spent. 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert road^ 

TUl aXi ova \«}aQrc^ <»aafc^ 
And te^^eii i^fe^^ wa ^^"«x^ vssia. 
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Q^, Lord*s Day Morning. STsmnvR. 

1 Another six days^ work is done ; 
Another sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day which God hath blest. 

2 Oh that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense, to the skies. 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows ! 

8 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the Church of Grod remains. 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 in holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 
How sweet a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne^er shall end ! 

00« Si^KeatioH. H. Wabb, Jr. 

1 Great Gk>d ! the followers of thy Son 
We bow before thy mercy-seat, 
-Zb worship ihee, the Holy One, 

^^dpour our wishes at thy feet. 



2 Oh grant thy blessing here to-day I 
Oh give thy people joy and peace I 
The tokens of thy love display, 
And favor that shall never cease. 

3 We seek the truth which Jesus brought 
His path of light we long to tread : 
Here be his holy doctrines taught. 
And here their purest influence shed. 

4 May faith and hope and love abound ; 
Our sins and errors be forgiven ; 
And we, in thy great day, be found 
Children of God and heirs of heaven ! 



34. 



Tlu Sabbath, 



Mbs. OiLKAN. 



1 Wb bless thee for this sacred day, — 
Thou who hast every blessing given, — 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

2 Rich day of holy, thoughtful rest. 
May we improve thy calm repose. 
And, in God^s service truly blest, 
¥oTget tiie. ^ot\^, \\a V^^%, T^a ^'i^-s, V 
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S Lord, may thy truth upon the heart 
Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew I 

4 May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 
Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests her at his sheltering throne ! 



35. 



Tk§ StenuU SabbaiJL Doddxidgb. 



1 Lord of the sabbath, hear our tows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 
The songs which from thy churches rise. 

3 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there^s a nobler rest above : 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With earnest hope and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigae, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 



4 No rude alarms of raging foes , 
No cares to break the long repose j 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, — < 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

6 O long-expected day I begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin : 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest with Grod. 



36. 



The Saerifiu oftk* Heart. Mbs. BABSAvm 



1 When, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his maker, God, 
What rites, what honors, shall he pay ? 
How spread his sovereign's praise abroad P 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise. 
And gems and gold and garlands deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice P 

8 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 
Thy golden oflfetm^'^^xass:^ ^^'wax 
"But ^7fe 1t\i^ >afcM\.<» ^TA'^^^i. iSos^'tev^ 



Which warble £vm immort&l tongues ; \ Hwe Ol^^\\b «. Qto^ Voa V^vt^sjQo.^x'Wi^^ • 
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CLARENDON. CM. 




O T • Sineen Worslup, H. Alvobd. 

•10 THOU who hast thy servants taught, 
Tkat not by words alone, 
But by the fruits of holiness. 
The life of God is shown I — 

2 While in the house of prayer we meet, 
And call thee Grod and Lord, 
Give us a heart to follow thee. 
Obedient to thy word. 

8 When we our voices lift in praise. 
Give thou us grace to bring 
An offering of unfeigned thanks. 
And with the spirit sing. 

4 And, in the dangerous path of life. 
Uphold us as we go ; 
That with our lips and in our lives 
Thy glory we may show. 

OO* Tlu Lord?$ Bay, OODXAS'S OOLL. 

1 Blest day of Gk>d, most calm, most 
bright. 
The first and best of days ; 
T2ie lahorer^s rest, the saint^s delight, 
TZe day of prayer and praise, — 



2 My Saviour^s face made thee to shine. 

His rising thee did raise ; 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 

4 This day I must to God appear. 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 
Help me to spend it in thy fear. 
And thus to make it mine. 



39. 



For Outdance and ProteeHon, 



LOOAX. 



1 God of our fathers, by whose hand 

Thy people still are blessed. 
Be with us through our pilgrimage. 
Conduct us to our rest ! 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
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8 Oh spread thy sheltering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And, at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings, from thy gracious hand. 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And Thou, the Lord, shalt be our Grod 
And portion evermore. 



iU« Bmun mU on of ChrUi. Mcrmtng, Mbs. Babbauu). 

I Again the Lord of life and light, 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 

Oh what a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom I 

Oh what a sun which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

8 This day 'be gratefUl homage paid. 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 



4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this welcome mom. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 



41. 



The Hour of Prayer, Orio. HYmni 



I 



1 Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din, 

Wake not this morning air ! 
A Jioly calm should welcome in 
This solenm hour of prayer. 

2 Now peace, be still, unhallowed care. 

And hushed within the breast ; 
A holy joy should welcome there. 
This happy day of rest. 

3 Each better thought the spirit knows, 

This hour the spirit fill ; 
And thou, from whom its being flows. 
Oh teach it all thy will I 

4 Then shall this day, which God hath blest. 

Hallow life's «^«r5 \!tfsva\ 
And \>eai ua Vi o\tt\«XXKt tft»^»> 
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ALL SAINTS. L.M. 



W. KNAPP. 




Ood with tu, N. L. FBOTHuroHAX. 

1 God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above ! 

Thy word we bless, thy name we call. 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is 
Love. , 

2 That truth be with the heart believed, 
Of all who seek this sacred place ; 
With power proclaimed, in peace re- 
ceived, — 

Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love its holy influence pour. 
To keep us meek and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Send down its angel to our side ; 
Send in its calm upon the breast : 
For we would know no other guide. 
And we can need no other rest. 

xO» Universal Worship. PiERPOirT. 

1 O Thou to whom, in ancient time. 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
^ucf prophets praised with glowing 
ton^e! — 



2 Not now on Zion's height alone 
Thy favored worshipper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch's wwU. 

3 From every place below the skies. 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer- 
The incense of the heart -may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 O Thou to whom, in ancient time. 
The lyre of prophet-bards was strung I- 
To thee, at last, in every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 



DODDSnMB. 



^Aft Subjection to our Father, 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot : 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy thibne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They, wondering, to their Father rise : 
His power how yai^ ! his thoughts how 



SABBATH AND SANCTUABT. 



19 



Ml 



m 



PRISCILLA. L.M. 



4- 



AMBBIOAN HASP. 



SSS^S 



^B 



4. '3. 4. 



^ 



i 



■^ 



■:st 



rt 



t^t. 



i: 



^^m 



fc 



^ 



^ 



£ 



ffl 



3=i=g 



g| 



^: 



£ 



f: #. 



^^Fg 






«: 



^ 



i 



1 



t 



+ 



^^ 



r^ 



f 



3 Oh may we live before thy face. 
The willing subjects of thy grace, 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love ! 

40« Tht How of Prayer, Bavflxs. 

1 Blest hour, when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign 
Their empire o'er his anxious breast ; 
While, all around, the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 

8 Blest hour, when God himself draws 
nigh. 
Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh. 
And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

i Blest hour ! for, where the Lord resorts, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 



46. 



Spiritual Worsh^ 



COWFBR. 



1 



1 O Lord ! where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Lihabitest the humble mind : 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

3 With heavenly grace our souls endue ; 
Thy. former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes 

^ I • Doxology. 

Be thou, G<)d ! exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the st>j > 
So \ei\. \\.'\i^ OTL %^T^ $j1\^^w5^^> 
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3:0* Morning or JEvening. Chbistus Psalmist. 

1 As every day, thy mercy spares, 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
O Father ! till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine. 
And let thy will be always mine. 

2 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
\.ad wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy, richly blest. 
Guard me, my Father, while I rest ; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise. 

Oh lead me onward to the skies ! 

8 And at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done. 
Father, thine heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

4:«7« S^ptrUueU Needs, G. Wesley. 

1 I WANT the spirit of power within. 
Of love and of a healthful mind, 
Of power to conquer every sin, 
or love to God and all mankind ; 



t 



Of health that pain and death defies, 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 

2 Oh that the Comforter would come. 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 
But fix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast j 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
Xhe temple of indwelling God ! 



P^f\ **Bemmiier that (hcu keep holif the 8dblaada§,* 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine, 
Demands the soul's collected powers: 
With joy to thee we now resign 
These solemn, consecrated hours : 

O may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace that calls us to thy throno 

2 All-seeing God, thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore : 
May worldly cares our bosoms fly. 
And, where thou art, intrude no more ! 
Oh may thy grace our spirits move, 
And fix out ixmi^ Qti^3DMi^^ above ! 
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Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart ; 
And bid thy words, with life divine. 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart : 
Then shall the day indeed be thine ; 
Our souls shall then adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

!• The ChUe qf Heaven. B. H. Ghapik. 

1 OuB Father, — God ! not face to face 
Mav mortal sense commune with thee, 
Nor lift the curtains of that place 
Where dweUs thy secret majesty. 
Yet wheresoe'er our spirits bend 

In reverent faith and humble prayer. 
Thy promised blessing will descend. 
And we shall find thy spirit there. 

2 Lord, be the spot, where now we meet. 
An open gateway into heaven ; 

Here may we sit at Jesus' feet. 
And feel our deepest sins forgiven. 
Here may desponding care look up. 
And sorrow lay its burden down ; • 
Or learn of him to drink the cup, 
To bear the cross, and win the crown. 



0^» The Sabb€Uh. Cb. Psjujioot. 

1 Safely through another week 

Grod has brought us on our way : 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day, - 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace, 

Through the dear Bedeemer's name. 
Show thy reconciling face ; 

Take away our sin and shame : 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee ! 

3 Here we come thy name to praise , 

Let us feel thy presence near ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes. 

While we in thy house appear ! 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints , 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief from all complaints ! 
Thus let all our sabbaths prove. 
Till we join the Church above. 
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SAFELY THROUGH ANOTHER WEEK." 



L. MASON. 
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53. "JEiirZywifl /««*<*««.»' Pi. 68. Watts. 

1 Early, my God ! without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand ; 
And they must drink or die. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

I'll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

04« Invoking God^s Aid. H. Warb, Jr. 

1 Father in heaven, to thee my heart 

Would lift itself in prayer : 
I>rjvefrom my soul each earthly thought, 
'^^d show tbj- presence there. 



. I 

2 Each moment of my life renews 

The mercies of my Lord ; 
Each moment is itself a gift 
To bear me on to God. 

3 Oh help me break the galling chains 

This world has round me thrown. 
Each passion of my heart subdue, 
Each darling sin disown ! 

4 Father ! kindle in my breast 

A never-dying fiame 
Of holy love, of grateful trust 
Li thine almighty name. 



55. 



Tlu LardPi Day. 



EDMSOTOM 



1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 

And sighs her God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening^s dose 
That ends the weary week ! 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn 

That opens on the sight, 
Wheiv ^Tst tXiaX aQi\3LV-TeNvv\ii^ mora 
Beams \ts xie^ t«j^% ^^ \^^\.\ 
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MEDFIELD. cm. 



Ananged by Dr. Mabos. 



I 



h 



^R 



3 



J. I jJI^j j 






m 



i 



A 



#: 






f 



£ 



tf>- 



p 



2- 



5: 



f 



^,* j_j \ i j_JI J U l J TjI '^ l ^fVr^V^l-i^^ 



. ^r i frfirfr i fii^ i C i APf i Ci 



r 



§ 



t3 Blest day! thine hours too soon will 
cease; 
Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A sabbath o^er my soul ! 



56. 



Th« manifold Grace of God, E. scuddul 



1 Thou Grace Divine, encircling all, 

A shoreless, soundless sea. 
Wherein at last our souls must fall, 
O love of God most free ! — 

2 When over dizzy heights we go. 

One soft hand blinds our eyes. 
The other leads us safe and slow, — 
O love of God most wise ! 

8 And though we turn us from thy face, 
And wander wide and long. 
Thou boldest us still in thine embrace, 
O love of God most strong ! 

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul. 
The toil-worn frame and mind. 
Alike confess thy sweet control, — 
O lore of God most kind I 



5 And, filled and quickened by thy breath. 
Our souls are strong and free 
To rise o^er sin and fear and death. — 
love of God, to thee ! 



57. 



Looking (hmpasnoH. 



Brtaht 



1 God ! whose dread and dazzling brow 

Love never yet forsook. 
On those who seek thy presence now, 
In deep compassion look ; 

2 For many a frail and erring heart 

Is in thy holy sight. 
And feet too willing to depart 
From the plain way of right. 

3 Yet, pleased the humble prayer to heai 

And kind to all that live, 
Thou, when thou seest the contrite teai 
Art ready to forgive. 

4 Lord, aid us with thy heavenly grace. 

Our truest bliss to find ;^ 
In mercy \ww wk <emxi^T^^^, 
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do. TTie Love of God, BTBBLiira. 

1 O Source divine, and Life of all, 
The Fount of being's wondrous sea ! 
Thy depth would every heart appall. 
That saw not Love supreme in thee. 

2 We shrink before thy vast abyss. 
Where worlds on worlds unnumbered 

brood ; 
We know thee truly but in this, — , 

That thou bestowest all our good. 

3 And so, Wd boundless time and space. 
Oh grant us still in thee to dwell. 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well ! 

4 Nor let thou life's delightful play 
Thy truth's transcendent vision hide ; 
Nor strength and gladness Lead astray 
From thee, our nature's only guide. 

6 Bestow on every joyous thrill 
A deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make jDure thy children's erring will, 
-^d teach their hearts to love thy law. 



Bishop Kxm. 



Ou» Morning. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time, misspent, redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear; 
Think how the all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins like morning dew , 
Guard my first springs of thought and will 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design or do or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their mighty 
In t\iy sole gVory Tcvaky vjuto. 
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PARK STREET. l.m. 



VBNUA. 




bU. Vhiversal Phiise, John Bowdleb. 

1 Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
From realm to reabn the notes shall 

sound, 
And heaven^s exulting sons rejoice 
To bear the full hosanna round. 

2 When, starting from the shades of night. 
At dread JehovaVs high behest, 

The sun arrayed his limbs in light, 
And earth her virgin beauty drest, — 

3 Thy praise transported nature sung. 
In pealing chorus, loud and far ; 
The echoing vault with rapture rung. 
And shouted every morning star. 

4 Thy praise shall fill each grateful voice. 
Shall bid the song of rapture sound ; 
And heaven^s exulting sons rejoice' 

To bear the full hosanna round. 

ul« Tfu Pectee and Comfort of Worship, Watts. 

1 Away from every mortal care. 
From this world's worthless joys afar. 
Away from earth, our souls retreat. 
And wait and worship near thy feet. 



2 Within the temple of thy grace. 
We bow before our Father's face 5 
Thy grace and glory we adore, 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 

3 Here, when our spirit faints and dies. 
And conscience smarts with inward stings, 
The Sun of Righteousness shall rise. 
With healing beams beneath his wings. 

4 Father, our souls would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side ; 
But, if our feet must hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in our heart. 



62. 



Daily Brtad. 



MOBATIAN 






1 Thy name be hallowed evermore ; 

O God ! thy kingdom come with power. 
Thy will be done, and day by day 
Give us our daily bread, we pray. 

2 Lord, evermore to us be given 
The living bread that <i«jcoL<^^^^\fiL\iS«»^«^*. 
Water o^ Y\fe o\!k.\x.^\k^^\a^ \ 
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\)0» Morning ^ftnn. Spiscopax. col. 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 
Now the morning light is come, — 
Lord, may we be thine to-day ! 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In thy service, Lord, to-day. 

May we stand and watch and pray. 

8 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in. 
Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
Oh receive us then at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more. 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 



2 Should it be with clouds o'ercast, — 
Clouds of sorrow gathering fast, 
Thou, who givest light divine, 
Shine within me. Lord, oh shine ! 

3 Show me, if I tempted be. 
How to find all strength in thee. 
And a perfect triumph win 
Over every bosom sin. 

4 Keep my feet from secret snares. 
Keep mine eyes, O God ! from tears ; 
Every step thy love attend. 

And my soul from death defend. 



65. 



Safety in Gad, Sfibit ov the Psalms. 



UjC. Morning Hymn. 

1 In the morning I will pray 
For God's blessing on the day : 
TFZa^ this day shall be my lot, — 
^J^ht or darkness^ ^know I not. 



FUBNEBS. 



1 They who on the Lord rely. 
Safely dwell though danger's nigh ; 
Lo ! his sheltering wings are spread 
O'er each faithful servant's head. 

2 When they wake, or when they sleep, 
Angel guards their vigils keep ; 
Death and danger may be near, 
Fait\i and \o\ft \ia.Nft tlqvx^X. \o few • 
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While we know, benignant King, 
That the praises which we bring 
Are a worthless offering 
Till thy blessing makes it more. 

2 More of truth and more of might. 
More of love and more of light. 
More of reason and of right. 
From thy pardoning grace be given. 
It can make the humblest song 
Sweet, acceptable, and strong 
As the strains the angels' throng 
Pour around the throne of heaven. 



bb* Th€ Accepted Offering. J. Tatlor. 

1 Lord, what offering shall we bring, 
At thine altars, when we bow ? — 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring. 
Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul. 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

2 Willing hands to lead the blind. 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 
Charity, with liberal store. 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King I 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted offering bring, — 
Love to thee and all mankind. 
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Lowly Praise. 



BOWBIVO. 



I Lord, in heaven, thy dwelling-place, 
Hear the praises of our race. 
And, while hearing, let thy grace 
Dews of sweet Ibrgiveness poor ; 



68. 



A BUssing desired. 






1 Father, bless thy word to all ; 
Quick and powerful let it prove; 
Oh may sinners hear thy call 1 
Let thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bless, — 
Follow \ti -s^xtXv ^^^^T ^c«\!afc\ 

Give \\ift ^Ci«^<S?^ ^C<i^ «Q5SRR»»\ 



■v 



88 



BABBATH AM) SANCTUARY. 



DARWELL. H.M. 



DASWBU. 




i 



I 



i 



sy 



i 



p 



^H 



? 



'^•It rPi 



± 



^^ 



i 



i 



bt7. Longing for ths Houst of God. Wikom. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 

To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my Grod. 

2 happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 

8 They go from strength to strength. 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heaven appears : 
glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

i\)» OentUes brougM into th$ TempU, Doddbumib. 

J Orka t Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace 



Which could for Grentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 
How kind the care our God displays, 
For us to raise a house of prayer I 

2 Though once estranged far. 
We now approach the throne ; 
For Jesus brings us near. 
And makes our cause his own. 

Strangers no more, to thee we come. 
And find our home, and rest secure. 

3 To thee ourselves we join. 
And love thy sacred name ; 

• No more our.own, but thine, 

We triumph in thy claim. 
Our Father-King, thy covenant-grace 
Our souls embrace, — thy titles sing. 

4 May all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house. 
And thou attend the song. 
And smile upon their vows ! 

Indulgent still, till earth conspire 
To ioiu tVie e\io\x ouIaox^^V^, 
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n; FUading the Promise ofih* Spirit. 
• 0ahpbbll*8 Ck)L. 

1 THOU that hearest prayer ! 
Attend our humble cry. 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high. 

We plead the promise of thy word : 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 

2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere. 
Their varied wants supply, — 

Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father thou ; 
We, children of thy grace : 
Oh let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place ! 

So shall we feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

i Oh may that sacred fire, 
Descending from above, 
Our languid hearts inspire 
Wilih fervent zeal and lore ; 



Enlighten our beclouded eyes, 

And teach our grovelling souls to rise f 
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Vnivtrsal Rraise. 



Tatb ft Bbadt 



1 Yb boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker^s fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame : 

Your voices raise, ye cherubim 
And seraphim, to sing his praise, 

2 Thou moon, that ruPst the ni^t. 
And sun, that guid^st the day. 
Ye glittering stars of light. 

To him your hoiliage pay : 
His praise declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move in liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name. 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing CA.\ssi^\ 

And 8i\i B\iaX\.\as\., iTotCL ^«si"^^ ^sftfe\ 
His fijm. dftctei^ «\aji^ «H«t '^x^ 
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I O* Seertt Prayer, Mb8. Bbown. 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away 

From every cumbering care. 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead 
Where none but God can hear. 

8 I love to think on mercies past. 
And future good implore. 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

i I loTe by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew. 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Thus, when lifers toilsome day is o^er» 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hoar, 
^nd lead to endleas day I 



fjA God th$ only Object of Worship. Ps. 81. 

* * BFUUT of THB PSAUMi 

1 O God, our strength ! to thee the song, 

With grateful hearts, we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble^s dark and stormy hour 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 

3 And thou, ever gracious Lord t 

Wilt keep thy promise still. 
If, meekly hearkening to thy word. 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, ' 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee I 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord ! 

Thy faithful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 
Xnd Yiev^eiv \tA \ific^\v\nea8. 
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i 0« A Sabbath Morning, AiroimcoiTS. 

1 How sweet, how calm, this sabbath mom ! 

How pure the air that breathes, 
And soft the sounds upon it borne, 
And light its vapor wreaths ! 

2 It seems as if the Christianas prayer, 

For peace and joy and love. 
Were answered by the very air 
That wafts its strain above. 

S Let each unholy passion cease, 
Each evil thought be crushed ; 
Each anxious care that mars thy peace 
In faith and love be hushed. 
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Prayer for Divine Direction* 

Cafpb'8 SBXXOXIOir. 



1 Eternal Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise. 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred loye. 
And tune our lips to praise 



\ 



8 Safely conduct us, by thy grace. 
Through life's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that journey's o'er, 
At thy right hand, O God ! 



If* The Ways of Wisdom. Sootor Paxaphsa8U 

1 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

2 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years ; 
And in her left the prize of fame 
And honor bright appears. 

3 She guides the young with innocenco 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rise, 

So her rewards in!CT^^s&\ 
Her -^217^ w^'^vj^ o^ ^9i■^%«s^s^'a»^^ 
And «L\\\>Kt ^^^Qfta «c^ v^%Rfc* 
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" Who is like uato th$ Lord our God ? " 

1 Oh worship the King, all-glorious above ; 
Oh gratefully smg his power and his love ! 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

2 Oh tell of his might, oh sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space ! 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plains, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rains. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend I 



Thanksgiving. 

1 Oh fraisb ye the Lord ! prepare your glad voioe» 

His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice. 
And heira of salvation be glad in t\ieir Y^^. 



Grast. 



Tatb. 
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2 L^t them his great name devoutly adore ; 
In loud swelling strains his praises express. 

Who graciously opens his bountiful store. 
Their w^ts to relieve, and his children to bleM. 

3 With glory adorned, his people shall sing 
To God, who defence and plenty supplies ; 

Their loud acclamations to him, their great Eang, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and reach to the skies. 



HAVRE. lOs. 



DB. L. MASON. 
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1 Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide. 

The darkness deepens : Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee» 
Help of the helpless, oh abide with me ! 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out lifers little day ; 
Earth^s joys grow dim, its glories fade away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see : 

O Thou who changest not ! abide with me. 

8 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 
What hat thy grace can foil the tempier^A ^^^^ 
Who like tbjraelf my giiide and stay caa'be^ 

On to the close, O Lord ! abide ynih me* 
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Shield us from danger and guard us from crime. 
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81. 



** 2%e Day is Thme, tkg Night ojfo." 

1 Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining ; 
Father in heaven ! the day is declining ; 
Thine is the darkness, as thine is the light ; 

We trust thee by day, and we trust thee by night. 
From the fall of the shade till the morning bells chime. 
Shield us from danger and guard us from crime. 
Father of mercy, oh hear thou our prayer ! 

2 Father in heaven, oh hear when we call, 
Thou, the Protector and Saviour of all ! 
Fainting and feeble, we trust in thy might ; 

In doubting and darkness, thy love be our light ; 
Let us sleep on thy breast while the night taper bums, 
And wake in thine arms when the morning returns. 
Father of mercy, oh hear thou our prayer I 
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Botnmg Aspiration, 

God that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light, 
Who the day for toil hast giTen, 

For rest the night, — 
May thine angel guards defend ns, 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send lu^ 
fioiy dreams and liopea aUen^ 'oa^ 

This livelong mg\it\ 
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2 Thou spread^st the curtains of the night. 
Great Guardian of mj sleeping hours : 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all mj drowsj powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



83. 



Evening Hymn, 



Ebnn. 



1 Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, oh keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings ! 

2 Forgive me, Lord, through thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Be thou my guardian while I sleep ; 
Thy watchful station near me keep ; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 
And guard me from the approach of ill. 

4. Lord, let my heart for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 
^is heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see thy &ce and sing thy love. 

1 My Grod, how endless is thy love I 

Thj gifts are every evening new ; » 

And morning merciea, from abovo, 
^^n/tir distil, like early dew. 
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1 Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 
The bleak and barren wilderness ; 
And thou hast taught us, Lord, to pray 
For daily bread from day to day. 

2 And; oh, when through the wilds we roam. 
That part us from our heavenly home ; 
When, lost in danger, want, and woe. 
Our faithless tears begin to flow, — 

3 Do thou thy gracious comfort give, 
By which alone the soul can live ; 
And grant thy children. Lord, we pray, 
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Ot)« "AUde wUk U9^ for UU tvmUng.'* Kkbu. 

1 Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze ; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 

2 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 

Oh may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant^s eyes I 

8 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

o7« Evening WonMp, BoWBDre. 

1 How shall we praise thee. Lord of light ? 
How all thy boundless love declare ? 
The earth is veiled in sbadea of night. 
But heaven Is open to our prayer. 



2 We would adore thee, God sublime. 
Whose power and wisdom, love and grace, 
Are greater than the round of time. 
And wider than the bounds of space. 

8 For thou art present with us here, 
As in thy glittering, high domain , 
And grateful hearts and humble fear 
Can never seek thy face in vain. 

4 Help us to praise thee. Lord of light ; 
Help us thy boundless love declare ; 
And, while we crowd thy courts to-night, 
Aid us, and hearken to our prayer. 

00« Bveni$ig Hymn. 

1 O Thou tme Life of all that live, 
Who dost, unmoved, all motion sway ; 
Who dost the mom and evening give, , 
And through its changes guide the day, — 






2 Thy light upon our evening pour. 
So may omt ^o\)\.% tl^ «QSJk3&fc\. %^^\ 
"But dea.^ to xsa «»^ o^^xsl ^^^^ 
To an ei\«ttx«X moT«fii%\ii^* 
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Ot7« An Eoming Jfymn, Wattb. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to come. 

8 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
Oh may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

c/U* An Evening Hymn, Collyeb. 

I Another fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; 
SjTi/i the soft stealing hours have flown, 



2 Another fleeting day is gone. 
Swept from the records of the year ; 
And still, with every setting sun. 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone. 
But soon a fairer shall arise, — 
A day whose never-setting sun 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone : 
In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
And bow before His awful throne. 
Who bids the mom and evening roll. 
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Tke Bread of Life, Wxblbt'B Ool 



1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the life thyself hast given , 
Oh grant the never-failing bread. 

The manna that comes down from heaven 

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness, 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store. 
In me abundantly increase. 



And n^bt^s diwk auuitle veils the skies. \ ^ot ever\e\,m«feV\Mi^«TQKst^« 
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3 And man, even from the dust, may nse. 
Borne on the pinions of thy grace, 
Up to angelic mysteries, 
And find in thee his resting-place. 
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TKe Oou o/ths Sabbath. Bdmbbtok. 



1 SwEBT is the light of sabbath eve. 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there : 
For these blest hours the world I leave. 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 

2 The time how lovely and how still ! 
Peace sEines and smiles on all below ; 
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill,— 
All fair with evening^s setting glow. 

8 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love ; 
And, while these sacred moments roll. 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 
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The StiaHow, 



1 Gbktly the shades of night descend ; 
Thy temple, Lord, is calm and still ; 
A thousand lamps of ether blend, 

A thousand fires that temple fill. 

2 Thou bidd^st the cares of earth depart ; 
Heaven^s peace, is wafted firom above ; 
A sabbath stillness fills the heart, 
DevotioDV calm and holy lore 



Brbviabt 



U^» Bvening Frayer. 

1 O BLEST Creator of the light, 

Who dost the dawn from darkness bring. 
And, framing nature^s depth and height. 
Didst with the new-bom light begin ; 

2 Who gently blending eve with mom, 
And mom with eve, didst call them day, — 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down : 
Oh hear us as we weep and pray ! 

3 Keep thou our souls from schemes of 

crime, 
Nor guilt remorseful let them know ; 
Nor, thinking but on things of time. 
Into eternal darkness go. 

4 Teach us to knock at heaven^s high door; 
Teach us the prize of life to win ; 
Tea.e\i \i^ tiJ\ ^N^ \a ^MtsRTt ^ 
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^ening Meditation. 



1 Softly now the light of day 
Fades upon the sight away : 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, we would commune with thee. 

2 Thou, whose aU-pervading eye 
Nought escapes, without, within. 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 When from us the light of day 
Shall on earth have passed away, 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take us. Lord, to dwell with thee. 

uO« Sabbath Eoening, 

1 Softly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy sabbath-day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's coursd is ran. 

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O'er the earth as daylight fades ; 
AD things tell of calm repose 

-4/ tAe boljr sabbatb^s close. 



3 Peace is on the world abroad : 
'Tis the holy peace of God, — 
Symbol of the peace within. 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

4 Saviour, may our sabbaths be 
Days of peace and joy in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose. 
Where the sabbath ne'er shall dose ! 



97. 



Farting of Christians, 



NSWTOK 



1 For a season called to part. 
Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Father, hear our humble prayer : 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 

3 Li thy strength may we be strong | 
Sweeten every cross. and pain; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here tA isij&^t. m i^^guce ageun. 
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DALLAS. 7t. 



Ammged by Dr. Masoh. 
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«/0« £k0tuU JL<gA<. VuBBiss. 

1 Slowly, bj God^s hand unfiirled, 
Down around the weary world, 
Falls the darkness ; oh how still , 
Is the working of his will ! 

2 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh. 
Work in me as silently ; 

Veil the day^s distracting sights. 
Show me heaven^s eternal lights. 

' 8 Living stars to view be brought 
In the boundless realms of thought ; 
High and infinite desi^s. 
Flaming like those up^r fires. 

4 Holy Truth, Eternal Right, 
Let them break upon my sight ; 
Let them shine serene and still. 
And with light my being fill. 



99. 



Sabba;^ Boemng, 



Anoh. 



1 Er^ another sabbatVs close. 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lord, our song ascends to thee ; 
At ^f feet we bow the knee* 



2 For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth, and King of Heaven. 

3 Whilst this thorny path we tread. 
May thy love our footsteps lead ! 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with thee at last ! 

4 Let these earthly sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above. 
While their steps thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 



100. 



Benedietum, 



J. NSWTON. 



1 



1 Now may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, — 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, — 

«« All our souls in safety keep * 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasuv^\Tw\A& ^*^d^^ 
Perfect ua m «J^ V\^ ^*^v 

And i^xeaeiN^ \xa d»:3 wA^^;^^ 
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by Dr. liABOV. 
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XUX* Fe^er JETymn. S. Longfellow. 

1 Again, as evening^s shadow falls, 
We gather in these hallowed walls ; 
And vesper hymn and vesper prayer 
Sise mingling on the holy air. 

2 May struggling hearts that seek release, 
Here find the rest of God^s own peace ; 
And, strengthened here by hymn and 

prayer, 
Lay down the burden and the care ! 

8 O God, our Light ! to thee we bow ; 
Within all shadows standest thou ; 
Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 

4 Lifers tumult we must meet again. 
We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
But, in the spirit's secret cell. 
May hymn and prayer for ever dwell ! 

WjJj* Ev€ning Worship. W. H. BUBLEIOH. 

1 O Holy Father ! 'mid the calm 
And stillness of this evening hour, 
Wb Jj'/l to thee our solemn psalm, 
^"o praise tby goodueas, and thy power. 



T 



2 For over us, and over all. 

Thy tender mercies still extend. 

Nor vainly shall thy children call 

On thee, their Father and their Friend. 

3 Kept by thy goodness through the day, 
. Thanksgiving to thy name we pour ; 

Night o'er us, with its stars^ — we pray 
Thy love to guard us evermore. 

4 In grief console, in gladness bless, 
Li darkness guide, in sickness cheer ; 
Till, perfected in righteousness. 
Before thy thrcAe our souls appear. 



AirovYirous 



X Uo • Clou of Worship. 

1 £rb to the world again we go. 

Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, 
Thy grace once more, O God ! we crave. 
From folly and from sin to save. 

2 Oh may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove. 
To guidfe ws \jo o\Mc ^asycaa ^q>-s^V 
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OLD HUNDRED. LJi. 
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104. 



Praiw, 



Watts. 



L From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator^s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

lUO. Out Guide and Stay. AnoK. 

1 For mercies past we praise thee, Lord, — 
The fruits of earth, the hopes of heaven. 
Thy helping arm, thy guiding word, 
And answered prayers, and sins forgiven. 

2 Whene'er we tread on danger's height, 
Or walk temptation's slippery way. 

Be still, to lead our steps aright. 

Thy word our guide, thine arm our stay. 

S Be ours thy blessed presence still ; 
United hearts, unchanging love : 
No thought that contradida thy will \ 
No wish that centres not aboye. 



XUb. Christian Farewell. DODDBIDGB. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living God, 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad ; 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep, 
tn every place thy children keep. 

2 To thee we now commit our ways, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace ; 
Still cause thy face on us to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

1U7« Vesper 'Hymn. Oabwall. 

1 Lord of eternal purity. 

Who dost the world with light adorn. 
And paint the tracts of azure sky 
With lively hues of eve and mom, — 

2 Scatter our night, eternal God, 
And kindle thy pure beam within ; 
Free us from guilt's oppressive load. 
And break the deadly bonds of sin. 

lUO* Yespeft. BBBVlABf. 

Theb in the hymns of mom we praise. 
To the^ OUT NQvcfc ^ ^'s^^<;ix^i««k\ 
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lUt7« BenedietioH. Abov. 



1 Lord, didmiss us with thj blessing, 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us each, thy peace possessing^ 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospePs joyful sound : 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Li our hearts and lives abound ! 

X J.U* Closing Hjffnn. Htmkb ov thb Spibit. 

1 Heavenly Shepherd, guide us, feed us, 

Through our pilgrimage below ; 
And beside the waters lead us 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever. 

Meekly bending, we implore : 
We have found thee, and would never. 
Never wander from thee more. 

X X X • Peace be wUh you. S. F. Adams. 

1 Part in peace ; with deep thanksgiving. 

Rendering, as we homeward tread, 
Oracjous service to the liviDg, 
Tranquil memory to the dead. 



2 Part in peace : such are the praises 
God, our Maker, loveth best ; 
Such the worship that upraises 
Human hearts to heavenly rest. 

XX^« Evening, Hartinxau's GOL. 

1 Thou, whose favors, without number. 

All our days with gladness bless, — 
Let thine eye, that knows not slumber, 
Guard our hours of helplessness. 

2 Then, though conscious we are sleeping 

In the outer courts of death. 

Safe beneath a Father's keeping, 

Calm we rest in perfect faith. 



AiroB. 



X X 0« The Benediction of Peace. 

1 Father, give thy benediction. 

Give thy peace, before we part ; 
Still our minds with truth's conviction. 
Calm with trust each anxious heart. 

2 Let thy voice, with sweet commanding, 

Bid our griefs and struggles end ; 
Peace which passeth understanding 
On owr YraitMV^ s^mXa %^xA% 
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114. Froffn far Qwdtmu. HASTliros. 

1 Gently, Lord, oh ! gently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears, 
Through the changes thou^st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 

2 When temptation^s darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
liCt thy goodness never fail us ; 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

S Li the hour of pain and anguish. 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish. 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mortal life is ended. 
May we wake among the blest ; 
And, by all the saints attended. 
Ever on thy bosom rest ! 



1 1 1>« Prattrfar tht Sjpirit, 

1 Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit I 
Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thj grace inherit, 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ; 



Jat. 






2 Oh may all enjoy the blessing 

Which thy word^s designed to ^ve ! 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Joyfully the truth receive. 

1 1 O* Oote of Bnening Worthqt, C. BOBum 

1 Lo ! the day of rest declineth ; 

Gather fast the shades of night : 
May the Sun that ever shineth 
Fill our souls with heavenly light. 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing, 

Thiis our parting hymn we sing, 
Father, give thine evening blessing ; 
Fold us safe beneath thy wing. 

Ill* Benediction, J. Nbwv oir. 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father^s boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 
Rest upon us from above I 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With ea.cli o\3afcT wi^^QofeV^stV 
And "!^oaa^ftft> Vsi ^^^-^ ^swosasssscKtfsa.^ 

Joys ^\^<^ ^«X«5i e.Wfl>LQ\. ^'O^^ 
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ll0« UmverMi lVatS0. Wattb. 

1 Thy name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall sound through distant lands : 

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

2 Far be thine honor spread, 
And long thy praise endure, 

Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

Lit/. EvetUng. J. IfABOV Nbaui. 

1 The day, O Lord ! is spent ; 
Abide with us and rest : 

Our hearts^ desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet. 

Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

8 Our sun is sinking now ; 
Our day is almost o^er : 
OSun of RighteonaneaBl do thon 
^^Aiae on as evermore. 



1 Z\)* €hd our Constant Ben^aetor. 

1 My Maker and my Eong, 
To thee my all I owe : 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind. 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 The creature of thy hand. 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

4 Oh let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine ! 

l^X* ^raU$/i»r Rresendng Qraet, Watts 
To Gk>d, the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our ^ng. 
Let all the samts below the skies 
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CLAPTON. 8.M. 



AmDied by Dr. liASOV. 
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L^Jj* HBavttUy Joy on Eaarth, WA!r£%, 

1 Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thas surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place : 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

8 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry : 
We^re marching thro^ ImmanuePs ground, 
To iairer worlds on high. 



CB.FIAUIIST* 



lZo. Ood working in ths SouL 

1 Tis God the spirit leads 

In paths before unknown : 
The work to be performed is ours ; 
The strength is all bia own 



2 Assisted by his grace. 

We still pursue our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize. 
Secure in endless day. 

8 rris he that works to will ; 
^is he that works to do : 
His is the power by which we act; 
His be the glory too. 



n* Mbt mt a im tf LMng Wattn.—S9t. IL U. 

GUTOH 



124. 

1 The fountain in its source 
No drought of summer fears ; 

The farther it pursues its course. 
The nobler it appears. 

2 But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply : 

The morning sees them amply filled ; 
At evening they are dry. 



\ 



3 The cisterns I forsake, 
O Fount o€ lAfe\ fet *QQft»k\ 

And di\T^ «^jermfc^ . 
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125. 



^entngr Projftr, etiihb ov ibs Sfibit. 



1 As darker, darker, fall around 

The shadows of the night. 
We gather here, with hymn and prayer, 
To seek the Eternal Light. 

2 Father in heaven, to thee are known 

Oar many hopes and fears, 
Our heavy weight of mortal toil, 
Our bitterness of tears. 

8 We pray thee for our absent ones. 
Who have been with us here ; 
And in our secret heart we name 
The distant and the dear. 

4 For weary eyes, and aching hearts, 
And feet that from thee rove. 
The sick, the poor, the tried, the fallen. 
We pray thee, God of love. 

6 We pray thee for the little bark 
eZu^/ lannched upon lifers sea : 
^^/Tff ^ot the ^ptbs of parents^ loye, 
O rather! known to thee? 



6 We bring to thee our hopes and fears, 
And at thy footstool lay ; 
And, Father, thou who lovest all 
Wilt hear us as we pray. 



126. 



2%e Daf. 



S. D. BoBBnrs 



1 Thou art my morning, God of light ; 

Thy day-spring wakes my soul ; 
Thy radiant smile subdues the night. 
And shall the day control. 

2 And thou my noon, O Father ! art ; 

Thy central warmth I own : 
The glowing fulness of my heart 
Pulses from thee alone. 

3 And thou my evening : let me rest, 

When life declines, in thee ; 
As sinks the sun into the west. 
Thou wilt my guardian be. 

4 A brighter morning round thy throne 

Shall dawn with light more fair : 
Fatiher, I trwat m thee alone ; 
1 T\iou m\t o^ak-ei Taa VJoax^ 
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*' RUey my Soul,^ Biftov's Col. 



1 RiSB, my soul, and stretch thy wings, — 
Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise, from transitory things. 

Towards heaven thy native place : 
Sun and moon and stars decay. 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
. Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

3 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, — 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that^s bom of God 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 



128. 



QuUt Religion, 



WmsLMTAJX. 



1 Open, Lord, my inward ear. 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
Bid my quiet spirit hear 
The comfort of thy voic6 : 



Never in the whirlwind found, 
Or where earthquakes rock the place. 
Still and silent is the sound. 
The whisper of thy grace. 

2 From the world of sin and noise 

And hurry, I withdraw ; 
For the small and inward voice 

I wait with humble awe : 
Silent I am now and still. 
Dare not in thy presence move ; 
To my waiting soul reveal 

The secret of thy love. 



129. 



H» Ocareth Jor Thee. 






God shall bless thy going out. 
Shall bless thy coming in ; 

Kindly compass thee about. 
Till thou art saved from sin. 

Lean upon thy Father^s breast ; 
It is he thy &^\t^\j^^^^\ 
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DR. dSBBM. 
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130. 



Qod Self-existent. 



Wauckb's Col. 



1 ALi>powerful, self-existent God, # 
Who all creation dost sustain, 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 
And everlasting is thy reign. 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages infinite shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being, Source of good, 
Immutable thou dost remain ; 

Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve, 
If such the great Creator^s will ; 

^a^ tbou /or ever art the same. 
TAJt£ 23 tbjr memorial still. 



mJRentAy and Soveretgnttf of CM. Ps. 08. 
• Tatb & BBAST. 

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed. 
The Lord, that o^er all nature reigns, 
The world^s foundations strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

2 How surely stablished is thy throne, 
Which shall no change or period see ) 
For thou, O Lord ! and thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 

X 0^« Etemitff of CHmL Bvaax or thb PiAUUb 

1 Ere mountains reared their forms sub- 
lime. 
Or heaven and earth in order stood ; 
Before the birth of ancient time ; 
From evet\a.%>an^, — ^wjk.w\.^3(sA* 
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CHAMBER ST. CHANT. L.M. Saorbd star (by permission). 
,. L. Marshall. 

AA ' ^ N ^ N 





2 A thousand ages, irx their flight, 
• With thee are as a fleeting day : 
Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

S But our brief lifers a shadowy dream, 
A passing thought that soon is o^er ; 
That fades with moming^s earliest beam. 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord ! the wisdom give 
Each passing moment so to spend. 
That we at length with thee may liye 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 



1 QQ Praiu to the only tn$$ Ood, Ps. 86. 

1 Eternal Grod, Almighty Cause 

Of earth and seas and worlds unknown, 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands. 
Of aU within itself possessed : 
Controlled by none are thy commands ; 
Thou m ihyaelf alone art hleaaed* 



3 Worship to thee alone belongs. 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory may we live. 



Seeing the J^tvisibU. DODDBIDGS. 



134. 

1 Eternal and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendors none can bear , 
But darkness veils seraphic eyea^ 
When Grod with all his glory's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom. 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fixed regard, great Grod, to thee. 

3 Oh ever conscious to my heart. 
Witness to its supreme desire ! 
Behold ! it presseth on to thee. 
For it hath caught the heavenly fire. 

4 This one petition would it urge, — - 
To bear thee ever in its 6\^^\ 
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135. 



ManfraU^ and Qod eternal, Ps. 90. 



Watts. 



1 Our God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home, — 

2 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, — 
To endless years the same. 

5 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 
Bears all its sons away : 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand. 

Pleased with the morning light : 
2jbe jffowers beneath the niower*8 hand 
Zr/e withering ere ^tia night. 






1 ob* Eternal Dominion qf Qod, Watvs. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou I 

How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow» 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art tlie ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view : 
To thee there^s nothing old appears ^ 
Great God, there^s nothing new. 

4 Our lives thro' varying scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God, how infinite art thou t 

How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And ptLy i)ci<^ ^T^iiA^ \x^ ^<&^. 
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ST. MARTIN'S. CM. 
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•L d I • Divine €hodnMt in Affliction, Doddribob. 

1 Great Ruler of all nature^s frame, 

We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice. 
Confusion shall be still. 

8 Thy mercy tempers every blast 
To those who seek thy face ; 
And mingles, with the tempest^s roar. 
The whispers of thy grace. 

i Those gentle whispers let me hear. 
Till all the tumult cease, 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 

1 QQ Piou$ Sdtteation qf Children, Ps. 78. 

^^^* WATTS. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which, in our jrounger years, we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 



FWr 



2 He bids us make his glories known, — 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 

Their hope securely stands. 
That they may ne'er forget his works. 
But practise his commands. 



*< IKs Greatness is Unsearehable.** 

HTiors ov THB Brran 



139. 

1 Great God, on whose sustaining power 

Unnumbered worlds depend ; 
Great Spirit, comprehending all. 
Whom none can comprehend, — 

2 Wit\x -woiidmtL^ T«^««ftRfc ^^ ^^^'^fe^ 

W\t\i a^fe VifetoT^ ^^^\i<K^^^ 

And sipvrvt, w^^^^ca.^* 
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XlcU* Ja Things Presetit to Qod* Gabkbll. 

1 Mighty God, the first, the last, 
What are ages in thy sight 
But as yesterday when past. 

Or a watch within the night ? 

2 All that being ever knew, 

Down, far down, ere time had birth. 
Stands as dear within thy view 
As the present things of earth. 

8 All that being e^er shall know, 
On, still on, through farthest ^ears, 
All eternity can show, 
Bright before thee now appears. 

4 In thine all-embracing sight, 
Every change its purpose meets, 
Every cloud floats into light. 
Every woe its glory greets. 

6 Whatsoe'er our lot may be, 

CJaJ/nJy in this thought well rest, — 
Oould we see as thou dost see, 
fPe should choose it as the best. 
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Nature^s Braise. 



€k>x. 



1 Heaven and earth and sea aiid air, 
God's eternal praise declare : 

Up, my soul ; awake and raise 
Grateful hymns and songs of praise. 

2 See the sun, with glorious ray. 
Pierce the clouds ^t opening day ; 
Moon and stars, in splendor bright. 
Praise their G^d through silent night* 

3 See how earth, with beauty decked, 
Tells a heavenly Architect ; 
Woods and fields, with lowing kine. 
Show their Maker all divine. 

4 See the birds, how, pair by pair. 
Swift they cleave the yielding air ; 
Thunder, lightning, storm, and wind, 
God doth at his will unbind. 

5 Through the world, great (xod, I trace 
Wonders of thy power and grace : 
Write more deeply on my heart 
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Baosxd Star (by permtekai). 
MamDELSiOHii. 
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1 4^4 Olory to Ood tf» the Highest, if otfrooxBBT. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, — 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon the latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs ofprmse our powers employ. 



143. 



The Seeuons. 



Barbauld 



1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 

Let thy praise our tongues employ * 

2 All that Spring, with bounteous hand. 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her rich, overflowing stores, — 

3 These to thee, our God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for .these our souls shall rai^e 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

4 Yes, to thee my soul shall raise 
Grateful, never-ending praise ; 
And, when every blessing's flown. 
Love thee for thyself alone 

X^^« Doxology, 

Let us, with a gladsome mind^ 
Praise lYie \jOt^, — ^^tj \ifc v^^^ssa^V^ 
For ina laetci^^ ^«Si «i\&»s^^ 
Ever £aiitHvA^ «^ct «v«« . 
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14:d. Fraiu. Ogilvis. 

1 Begin, my soul, the exalted lay ; 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 

And praise the Almighty^s name : 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies, 
Ih one melodious concert rise. 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise. 
To join the thunders of the skies, — 

Praise Him who bids you roll: 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air. 

And breathe it to the soul. 

S Wake, all ye soaring throng, and sing ; 
Ye feathered warblers of the spring. 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To Him who shaped your finer mould, 
Who tipped your glittering wings with 
gold. 
And tuned your yoice to praise. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, — 
Xetmojj, in Crod^s own image made, 
'Sis breath in praise employ ; 



Spread wide his Maker^s name around, 
Till heaven shall echo back the sound. 
In songs of holy joy. 



146. 



Delight in Ood*s Olory. Fawoxtt 



1 Parent of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight : 

Thy name is all divine. 
There's nought in earth or sea or air, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair. 

But is entirely thine. 

2 To thee my warm affections move 
In sweet astonishment and love. 

While at thy feet I fall. 
I pant for nought beneath the skies : 
To thee my ardent wishes rise, 

O my eternal All I 

3 What shall I do to spread thy praise, 
My God, through my remaining days ? 

Or how thy name adore P 
To thee I consecrate my breath : 
Let me be thine in life and death. 

And t\mi^ loT ^^^rotfR^. 
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X4 i • Praise for GotPs Love. H. MOOBX. 

1 My God, thy boundless love I praise : 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys for ever run, 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 Tis love that paints the purple mom, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distil : 
In ever)' vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that blows. 

And glides in every rill. 

8 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine. 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the 

way 
To realms of everlasting day, 
And opens all her heaven. 

4 Then let the love that makes me blessed 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 
And ardent gratitude ; 



And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee, my Father and my Friend, 
My souPs eternal good. 



148. 

1 



J^ovidential Ooodnets of God. Exetei^ col. 



Great Source of unexhausted good, 
Who giv'st us health and friends and food 

And peace and calm content. 
Like fragrant incense, to the skies. 
Let songs of grateful praises rise 

For all thy blessingslent. 



2 Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy providence attends our way, 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wandering will, 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 To thee our lives, our all, we owe. 
Our peace and sweetest joys below, 

And brightest hopes above ; 
Then let pur Uvea, ^TA^^OoaiSl^ «2p?ss^^ 
Out BOxAa, wv^ «SS. csv« ^^riCv^^^^-^^s^-* 
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J.4t/« Ood LuomprehennbU. ' KlFPlS. 

1 Great God, in vain man^s narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through : 
Our laboring powers with reverence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph^s mighty thought, 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 Oh may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace, 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will ! 

J t/U* Song of Adoration. BOSOOB. 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 
To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows, 
Who dwe}}s aiithroned above the skies, 

AndJj/e and breath on all bestows. 
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2 Let all of good this bosom fires, 

To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself inspires 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined. 
Obedient to thy holy will. 

Let all our faculties, combined. 
Thy just commands, O God ! fulfil. 

4 Oh may the solemn-breathing sound 
• Like incense rise before thy throne. 

Where thou, whose glory knows no bound, 
Great Cause of all things, dwelPst alone. 

XOX* I>wvM Omnxprtienu. Watfs, 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me 

through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my o^wim^\\\>* ^"^^ Xswsak* 
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8 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Oh may these thoughts possess my breast. 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there ! 



JLO^* Broffidenu. Watts. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

8 Life, like a fountain, rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
TbefrlorieB promised in thy word. 



153. 



TTu Just Ood, HTiors ov ths Bn 



1 The Lord is just ; this is his throne : 
The world his righteousness shall own 
Yea, all the world with awe shall see 
He reigns and rules in equity. v 

2 His perfect law the world surrounds, 
And sets to every wrong its bounds ; 
Through ways oft hid from human sigl 
Makes sure the triumph of the right. 

3 Ye troubled spirits, seek his face, 
And rest upon his righteousness ; 
Let sacred courage fill your hearts, 
The strength the righteous God impart 

4 Let none who suffer wrong despair ; 
The God of justice hears their prayer 
Let none dare break his statutes pure ; 
God's justice, though it wait, is sure. 



5 Just is our God, for ever just ; 
Upon this rockl^iL\ss:5 \xsi.^\ 
TVvia ?a:vCcv ^"aSi <ks^t^ Sr»x ^\sasw^\ 
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1 KA ** 1 vfiU that trun pray everywhere.** 
■^^^^* MKTBODifx Col. 

1 Thet who seek the throne of graoe, 
Find that throne in every place : 

If we live a life of prayer, 
(rod is present everywhere. 

2 In our sickness, in our health ; 
In our want, or in our wealth, — 
If we look to God in prayer, 
(rod is present everywhere. 

8 When our earthly comforts fail. 
When the woes of life prevail, 
Tis the time for earnest prayer : 
God is present everywhere. 

i Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To thy Father, come and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer : 
(xod is present ever3rwhere. 

1 OO. Our Tlnus in the Hcand of Ood. Rtlahd. 

1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 

JEver ^acious, ever wise, 
AH mjr times are in thy band, 
-AH events at thy commund. 



2 Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hour by hour : 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree, — 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 

4 Times temptation^s power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour^s love: 
All is fixed, the means and end, 

As shall please my heavenly Friend. 



156. 



Ood our Teacher, 



Mbth. Ool- 



1 Lord, that I may learn of thee, 
Give me true simplicity ; • 
Wean my soul, and keep it low. 
Willing thee alone to know. 

2 Let me cast my reeds aside, — 
All that feeds my knowing pride ; 
Not to man, but God, submit, 
L<ay my T^aAoimi^i& «X»^^ ^<dfi^\ 
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S Of my boasted wisdom spoiled, 
Docile, helpless as a child ; 
Only seeing in thy light. 
Only walking in thy might. 

iOi« Chd tmr Shepherd. Ps. 28. MXBBtOK. 

1 Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large, 

He shall feed his happy charge. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow. 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

8 He my soul anew shall frame ; 
And, his mercy to proclaim. 
When through devious paths I stray. 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Constant, to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal borne. 
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1 PZQ AUJrom Ood, Morning or Evening, 
■*-*^^' Bowsarck 

1 Father, thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ; 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied : 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 
Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is, 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine, — 
These, and all life's holiest things, 
And its fairest, — all are thine. 

3 And, for all, my hymns shall rise ' 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 

Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn, unwearied, righteous One. 
Through life's strange vicissitude. 
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X d t7* C7o<r« Poto<r over hu Works. H. K. Whits. 

1 The Lord our God is full of might. 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
Ihe rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o^er the land, 

With threatening aspect, roar : 
The Lord uplifls his awRil hamit 
And chains you to the shore. 

8 Howl, winds of night, your force combine 
Without his high behest. 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow^s nest. 

4 Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend ; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod ; 
And bid the choral song ascend. 
To celebrate our God. 



Vnwgrsal Qoodneu qf Ood, BsownG. 



160. 

1 Lord, thou art good ; all nature shows 
Its mighty Author kind : 
-Z&r boanty- through creation flows, 
.Fh//, ^-ee, and uncoDBned. 



2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thy infinite good-will : 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams. 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 We view it o^er the spreading main. 

And heavens which spread more wide 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

• 

4 Long hath it been diflused abroad, 

Through ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 
But still keeps flowing on, 

5 Through the whole earth it pours supplies, 

Spreads joy through every part : 
Oh may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart ; 

6 My highest admiration raise. 

My best affections move ; 
Employ my tongue in songs 6f praise 
And fi\i Toy Yi^^xV. TNn*Xi levy ^ I 
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GENEVA. CM. 
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JOHN OOLB. 
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161. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God ! 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, Pm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
* From whom those comforts flowed. 

5 When worn with sickness, ofl hast thou 

With health renewed my fiice ; 
And, when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Bevived my soul with grace. 

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerM heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life, 

Thy goodness Til pursue ; 
And afler death, in distant worlds. 
The glonouB theme renew. 



162. 



2% Deum. 



Patbiox. 



1 O God ! we praise thee, and confess 

That thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high. 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry, — 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey I 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles^ glorious company, 

And prophets crowned with light* 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 



\ 



5 The holy church throughout the worlds 
O Lord I ^iovifeaafta's^'^^, — 

0£ \iOMtv^«i^% m^^^^^s^ * 
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163. 



Ood is Love. 



BowBnra. 



1 God is love : his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens : 
God is wisdom, Grod is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never : 
God is wisdom, Grod is love. 

S E^en the hour that darkest seemeth 
Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness streameth 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

i He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere his glory shineth : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 



1 ty±« Hb eareth for its. 

1 Ybs, for me, for me He eareth 
With a father's tender care ; 
J^^, with me, with me he Bbareth 
£^veijr burden, every fear. 



BOHAB. 



2 Yes, o'er me, o'er me he watcheth. 

Ceaseless watcheth, night and day; 
Yes, even me, even me he snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 

3 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth 

Joys unearthly, love and light ; 
And to cover me he spreadeth 
His paternal wing of might. 

4 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth ; 

I in him, and he in me : 
And my empty soul he fiUeth, 
Here and through eternity. 



165. 



Redeeming Love. 



SoBisaoa 



1 Father, source of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to grateful lays: 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 
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WILMOT. 8.&7t. 




S Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold above ; 
Thou, to save my soul from danger, 
Didst redeem me with thy love. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life thus far IVe come : 
Safe, O Lord ! when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 



Brais$ the Lord. 



DuBLiK Col. 



166. 

1 Praise the Lord ; ye heavens, adore him ; 

Praise him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light. 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed : 
Laws, which never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

8 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 
Never shall his promise &il : 
God hath made his aamta victorious ; 
J8/n and death shall not prevail. 



4 Praise the Grod of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Praise and magnify his name. 



HOCMI 



1 bl • Fraiu to the Ood of Nature. 

1 Blessed be thy name for ever. 
Thou of life the Guard and Giver : 
Thou who slumberest not nor sleepost. 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest. 

2 God of stillness and of motion. 
Of the rainbow and the ocean, 
Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
Blessed be thy name for ever. 

3 God of evening's peaceful ray> 
God of every dawning day. 
Rising from the distant sea. 
Breathing of eternity ! 






4 Thine the flaming sphere of light. 
Thine the daibaa*^ ^^ ^<^\iv^\ 
Grod oi \iSft \SaaX ^«Aft ^SwS^^«^«t v 

5 
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GOD'S ATTRIBUTES AND PROVIDENCB. 



MILETUS. CM. 



ZBUKBR. 




1 bo* Ooodnets of Ood. Qibbohs. 

1 Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess ; 

Thy goodness we adore, — 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love declare 

In every golden ray : 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 

9f Thy bounty every season crowns, 
With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, 
With strengthening grain the fields. 

i But chiefly thy compassion. Lord, 
Is m the gospel seen : 
There, like a sun, thy i mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 



1 ^Q TheSafthfittt«/ik»Ooodn«t»i^ Ood. 

I God, in the high and holy place, 
Looks down upon the spheres ; 
-f^4 ^ Ais providence and grace, 
To ererjr ejre appears. 



2 He bows the heavenf ; the moontainf 

stand, 
A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst the desert-land ; 
'Tis Eden where he trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rejoice : 

Hark ! on the evening breeze. 
As once of old, Jehovah^s voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 In every stream his bounty flows. 

Diffusing joy and wealth ; 
In every breeze his spirit blows, — 
The breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of •earth. 
That teems with foliage, fruits, andflowers. 
And rings with in^t mirth. 

6 If Grod hath made this world so fiur. 

Where sin and death abound. 
How beautiflil, beyond compare. 
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TOLLAND. CM. 



BEOINALD 8POFFOBTH. 
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1 70. " URghty tn Power." Wattb. 

1 I SING the mighty power of Grod, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 

And built the lofty skies. 
I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his command, 

And all the stars obey. 

9 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food : 
He formed the creatures with his word, 

And then pronounced them good. 
Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 

Where'er I turn my eye ; 
If I survey the ground I tread, 

Or gaze upon the sky ! 

3 There's not a plant 'Or flower below. 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 

By order from thy throne. 
Creatures that. borrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not ^ place where we can flee. 

But Crod 18 present there 






ill* Natuni*» Hymn. BoWRnia. 

1 The heavenly spheres to thee, O God ! 

Attune their evening hymn : 
All wise, all holy, thou art praised 

Li song of seraphim. 
Unnumbered systems, suns, and worlds 

Unite to worship thee, 
While thy majestic greatness fills 

Space, time, eternity. 

2 Nature, — a temple worthy thee, — 

That beams with light and love ; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom below,' 

Whose stars rejoice above ; 
Whose altars are the mountain clifls 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 

Of storm and ocean roar. 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By spring's awakening hours ; 
Her summer offers at thy shrine 

Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened fiiiits, 

In glorio\iS Vxjlxss^ ^^\sl\ 
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St. 



mOoociiMf* 0/ God to Soul and Body. Pa. 103. 
Waits, 

1 Bless, O my soul ! the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad : 
Let all the powers within me join 

In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul ! the Grod of grace ; 
His favors claim thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence, and forgot ? 

8 Our youth decayed, his power repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouth with good, 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

4 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed, 
And often gives the sufferers rest ; 
But will his justice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 



Loving-kindness of Ood. Bbwall's Col. 



173. 

I Father, to thy kind love we owe 

Al] libat is fair and good below : 
^estower of the health that lies 
On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyes ; 



2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ; 
Bipener of fruits on hill and plain ; 
Fountain of light, that, rayed afar. 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star ; 

3 In woe's dark hour, our kindest stay ; 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ; 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ; 

4 Patient, with headstrong guilt to bear. 
Slow to avenge, and kind to spare ; 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Full quickly to thy erring child 



174. 



Divine Goodness, 



DODDRIDGB. 



1 Triumphant, Lord, thy goodness reigns, 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow 
Down to the abodes of men below 

2 Oh give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and reverent fear. 
To kno'w "ViO'w \Afes\. ^^ <^K^^T«a. «x^\ 
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ARNOLD. L.M. 



DR. 1.BNOLD. 




J- I O* Provtdmitial BoufOtet imprwed. Doddudok. 

1 Father of lights, we sing thy name, 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day : 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy power and love display. 

2 Fountain of good, from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial rain. 
Which, o'er the hill and through the mead. 
Revive the grass and swell the grain. 

8 Oh let not our forgetful hearts 
Overlook the tokens of thy care ; , 
But what thy liberal hand imparts 
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer ! 

4 So shall our suns more grateful shine, 
And showers in sweeter drops shall fall. 
When all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And thou, O God ! enjoyed in all. 



176. 



ChratUude and ReHanee. 



Bbownb. 



] Great Lord of earth and seas and skies. 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies ; 
And, safe beneath thy guardian arm, 

• We live secured from every harm. 



2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below : 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives. 
And every arising want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring ; 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing ; 
On thee we ever will depend, — 
The rich, the sure, the faithful Friend. 



177. 



Ifu Ben^enee of God W. Tatlob. 



1 God of the universe, whose hand 
Hath sown with suns the fields of space. 
Round which, obeying thy command, 
Unnumbered worlds fulfil their race, — 

2 How vast the region where thy will 
Existence, form, and order gives, 
Pleased the wide cup with joy to fill. 
For all that grows and feels and lives ! 

S i^ord, while we thank thee, let us learn 
Beneficence to all b^Vyn \ 
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OLMUTZ. 8M. 



Ainmged by Dr. Masos. 
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llO* Praising God for Merciea. Wattb. 

1 Oh bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongae, to bless his name 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 Oh bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 ^is he forgives thy sins ; 
Tis he relieves thy pain ; 

Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee strong again. 

4 He crowns' thy life with love ; 
He rescues from the grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from death 
Hath sovereign power to save. 



f 



God ow Shepherd. Pb. 28. Watts. 



179. 

1 The Lord my Shepherd is ; 

I shall be well supplied : 
S/ace Ae Is mine, and I am bis, 
WliAt caa J want beside ? 



2 He leads me to the place ' 
Wh6re heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, . 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er 1 go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right way* 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear : 

Though I should walk thro' death's dark 
shade, 
My "Shepherd's with me there. 



180. 



"■My tfiAM art in thy hand," 



Aaov. 



1 **My times are in thy hand : " 

My God, I'd have them there : 
My life, my friends, my soul, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 **My times are in thy hand," 

Whatever they may be, — 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
Aa best maiy seexEk \.o ^<^« 
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LATHROP. SJf. 



L. M1.80V. 
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8 " My times are in thy hand : " 
Why should I doubt or fear ? 
My Father^B hand will never eause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My times are in thy hand : " 

m always trust in thee ; 
And, afler death, at thy right hand 
May I for ever be. 



181. 



Gcft Cmn a B mrnt dg far oun, Doddbidob. 



1 How gentle God^s commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 While Providence supports. 
Let saints securely dwell : 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guide his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind P 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 



4 His goodness stands approved 

Down to the present day : 
ril drop my burden at his feet. 
And bear a song away. 



182. 



Ood <mt Father, 



Stkblb* 



\ 



1 My Father, — cheering name, — 
Oh ! may I call thee mine P 

Give me the humble hope to' claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly : 

What real harm can reach my soul, 
Beneath my Father's 6ye P 

3 Whate'er thy will denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just and good and wise ; 
Oh bend my will to thine I 

4 Whate'er thy will ordains, 

Oh give me «ts«CL^k\ft\«»:t\ 
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GOD'S ATTRIBUTES AND PROVIDENCE. 



CEPHAS. L.M. DOUBLB. 



DB. L. MASON 




X OO • The Hmvwu deOare th» Glory of God. AODISOV. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 

Does his Creator's power display, 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

^ TPiat though in solemn silence all 
^ore round this dark terrestri&l ball ! 



What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ! — 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine." 

A Otc. God in Creation, w. B. O. Peabodt 

1 God of the rolling orbs above. 
Thy name is written clearly bright 
In the warm day's unvarying blaze. 
Or evening's golden shower of light : 
For every fire that fronts the sun, 
And every spark that walks alone 
Around the utmost verge of heaven. 
Were kindled at thy burning throne. 

2 God of the world, the hour must come. 
And nature's self to dust return ; 

Her cramblm^ altars must decay ; 
Her mceiiae-^T^a ^-aJ^. <sfe«A^ \ft\svxra.\ 
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But still her grand and lovely scenes 
Have made man^s wannest praises flow ; 
For hearts grow holier as they trace 
The beauty of the world below. 



185. 



OcdafIAglUandUf^Hftk»WoiUL T.MOOBB. 



1 Thou art, O God ! the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see : 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 
Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even. 
And we can almost think we gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven, — 



Those hues, that make the sun's decline 
So soil, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 

8 When night, with wings of starry gloom 
O'ershadows all the earth and skies, — 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 

plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes, — 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower the summer wreathes 
Is bom beneath thy klxvdlvss?^^^*. 
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lot). Perfections of Qod. Wattb. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 

His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 And can this mighty Eang 
Of glory cbndescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend ? 

I love his name, I love his word : 

Join, all my powers, and praise the Lord. 



XOf* God om Preserver, Ps. 121. 

I UinvARD I lift mine eyes ; 
J^J-om God is all my Aid. — 



Watts. 



The God that built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 

God is the tower to which I fly ; 

His grace is nigh in every hour 

2 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there. 

Thou art my sun, and thou my shade. 
To guard my head by night or noon. 

3 Hast thou not given thy word, 
To save my soul from death P 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath, 
ril go and come, nor fear to die, 
\ Till from on \a^ VJaioxx c«J\ \aR. V^to!^. 
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JLOO* CMP»Miret«t«f<htaa(mtmdBsd0mpUoH. Watts. 

1 GiYS thanks to God most high, 
The universal Lord, 

The sovereign King of kings ; 

And be his grace adored. 
His power and grace are still the same ; 
And let his name have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the earth and seas. 
And spread the heavens alone. 

Thy mercy, Lord, shall still endure ; 
And ever sure abides thy word. 

8 He sent his only Son 

To save us from our woe, — 
From darkness, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe. 
His power and grace are still the same ' 
And let his name have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, — 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the Bpadoua earth 
Hia worka and gloriea fling. 



Thy mercy. Lord, shall still endure ; 
And ever sure abides thy word. 



189. 



<* Fraist th* Lord from th* Earth.** 



\ 



1 Angels, assist to sing 
The honors of your God ; 
Touch every tuneful string. 
And sound his name abroad . 

Come, pour the trembling notes along. 
And sweU the grand, immortal song. 

2 And ye of meaner birth,' 
Your joyful voices raise ; 
All ye who dwell on earth. 
Your great Creator praise : 

Let loud hosannas joyful rise. 

Roll round the earth, and pierce the skies 

8 Let day and dusky night, 
Li solemn order, join 
His praises to recite. 
And s^e«Ik\a& "^QTw^t ^fi:T«fi^\ 
Let ft^cry \^, wv^ «s«rj ni\^> 
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1 90. "iiftotw oO, through aU.'* Lange. 

1 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, 
Essential life's unbounded Sea, — 
What lives and moves, lives by thy word : 
It lives, and moves, and is, from thee. 

2 High is thy power above all height ; 
Whatever thy will decrees is done ; 
Thy wisdom, holiness, and might 
Can by no finite mind be known. 

S Thine, Lord, is holiness alone ; 
Justice and truth before thee stand ; 
Yet, nearer *to thy sacred throne. 
Love ever dwells at thy right hand. 

4 And to thy love, and ceaseless care. 
Father, this light, this breath, we owe ; 
And all we have, and all we are. 
From thee, great Source of Life, doth 
flow. 



191. 



Ood in aU. 



T. MOOBB. 



] There^s nothing bright, above, below, 
I^rom lowers that bloom to stars that 



But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of the Deity. 

2 There's nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love. 
And meekly wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 

3 The heavens, the earth, where'er I look. 
Shall be one pure and shining book. 
Where I may read, in words of flame. 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 

It7i^* DmiM iVot«eHo». Ps. 121. Watts 

1 Up to the hills I lift my eyes, — 
The eternal hills beyond the skies : 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting Grod, 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
Tbe Bileiit\io\xi* ^\!^^1kcw\ ^Xa^^^^* 



GOD'S ATTRIBUTES AND PROVIDENCJE. 



77 



BELVILLE. L.M. 6 lines. 






Amogpd by Dr. Habov. 
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1 1/0« Ood our ISiepherd. Addison. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
Ills presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
Tor thou, O Lord I art with me still : \ 



Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me thro' the dreadful shade. 



194. 



THist in Ood» 



BowBoro 



1 Oh let my trembling soul be still, 
While darkness veils this mortal eye» 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will, 
Wrapt yet in fears and mystery I 

I cannot. Lord, thy purpose see ; 
Yet all is well, since ruled by thee. 

2 When, mounted on thy clouded car. 
Thou send'st thy darker spirits down, 
I can discern thy light afar, — 

Thy light, sweet beaming t\ffi^' \3k^ ^ss^wc^s 
And, s\io\3\d\ tooX. ^ \stfsatecX.» '^^^ 
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Xt/d* iVixAire's WbrsAtj». J. G. Whittxsb. 

1 The -harp at Nature^s advent strung 

Has never ceased to play ; 
The song the stars of morning sung 
Has never died away. . 

2 And prayer is made, and praise is given 

By all things near and far : 
The ocean looketh up to heaven 
And mirrors every star ; 

8 The green earth sends her incense up 
From many a mountain shrine : 
From folded leaf and dewy cup 
She pours her sacred wine. 

4 The blue sky is the templets arch ; 

Its transept, earth and air ; 
The music of its starry march 
The chorus of a prayer. 

5 So nature keeps the reverent frame 

WilSh which her years began ; 
And alJ hermigBS smd voices shame 
ne prajrerleas heart of man. 



1 «/()• The Booh of Nature. Kbbli 

1 There is a book, who runs may read. 

Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its scholars need 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of Grod, above, below. 

Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky, embracing all. 

Is like the Maker^s love. 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 Two worlds are ours : His only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within. 
Plain as the sea and sky. 



5 Thou who hast given us eyes to 
And love this sight so fair, 
Give us a heart to find out thee. 
And xead liSofc^ ewcrfw\«?c^. 
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1 Father divine, before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures, lie : 
No distance can elude thy search, 
No action ^scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew, 

Our childhood was thy care. 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

8 Whate'er we do, where'er we turn. 
Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppressed with woe, when nature faints, 
Thine arm is our repose. 

4 To 'thee we look, thou Power Supreme ; 
Oh still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live. 
And in thy favor die. 



198. 



Qod our Friend, 



TROXaOH. 



1 Jehoyah, God, thy gracious power 
On every hand we see ; 
Oh may the blessings of each hour 
Ijead all our thoughts to thee ! 



2 If on the wings of mom we speed 

To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead. 
Thy love oar path surround. 

3 From mom till noon, till latest eve* 

The hand of God we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive. 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

4 In all the varying f cenes of time. 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

1 QQ Kindness and Constetney of Providenee 



1 Thy kingdom, Lord, for ever stands. 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands. 
While ages roll away. 

2 Holy and just in all its ways 

Is providence drra&\ 

\'l3i a\i Vta ^OT>»/\xsssftsys!^'$wq% 
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200. 



DtUveranees aehnowledged. Wislkt's Cou 



1 God of my life, whose gradous power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head, — 

l2 Li all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

8 Whither, oh whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast, 
Secure within thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest P 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun ; 
But thou, O God ! my wisdom art : 
I ever into ruin run ; 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish and impotent and blind. 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 

Brj'nff me where I my heaven may find, — 
y^e heaven of lovuig thee alone. 



JaJi. • Paternal Pf evidence of Ood. GOLLBTT. 

1 Thkough all the various shilling scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good. 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts, unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain. 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven. 
On thine ^rnal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given. 
Would man jpursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this my care : to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes oe ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fixed my soul, great Grod, on thee. 



Ood the Etemai Dwelling-place. Pb. 90. 

DODDBtPOBi 



202. 

1 T^ou, Lord, thro' every changing scene. 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, etemai God, 
T\ie\r i^\^aAm^\iQiav^, \k<^\s ««£e abode. 
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WIM BORNE. LJC. Gbxatobix'b OOL. (by permiasioD). 




2 In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
In thee our fathers still are blest ; 
And, while the tomb confines their dust. 
In thee their souift^bide and trust. 

8 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness, 
When friends desert, and foes invade, 
Bevive our heart, and guard our head. 

4 So when this pilgrimage is o^er, 
And we must dwell in flesU no more. 
To thee our separate souls shall come. 
And find in thee a surer home. 



Ood our Father, Mbs. Gilmait. 



203. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hour. 
When worldly pleasures lose their power ? 
My Father, let me turn to thee, 

And set each thought of darkness free. 

2 Is there a time of racking grief. 
Which scorns the prospect of relief? 

Mr Father, break the cbeerleaa gloom, 
And bid my heart its calm resume. 



3 Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all my soul^s employ ? 
My Father, still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with thee, their home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene, 
The dawn, or twilight^s sweet serene, 
The glow of life, the dying hour. 
Shall own my Father^s grace and power. 

i^Ojb. Ood the GuardiaH of Nations. RosoOB. 

1 Great God, beneath whose piercing eye 
The world's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all. 
Whose anger smites them, and they fall, — 

2 We bow before thy heavenly throne ; 
Thy power we see, thy goodness own : 
But, cherished by thy milder voice. 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoicp. 

3 Thy ldxvdu<^&^ \a q\)x ^'di^^^T*^ ic^^s^^^ 
To t^^e, m^ ^^\RSnS.V^'M?v»^ i^v^^iistf^ 
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1 GrOD moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign wilL 

8 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 His purposes will ripen jQist, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his irark in vain : 
Ood is bis own interpreter, 
^^d be will make it plain. 



206. 



Ood tJu OrecUor, 



Wattb. 



1 Etebnal Wisdom, thee we praise ; 

Thee all thy creat^^es sing : 
While with thy nameWcks, hills, and seas, 
And heaven^s high palace, ring. 

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And decked with sparkling gold. 

8 Thy glories blaze all nature round. 
And strike the gazing sight. 
Through skies and seas and solid ground. 
With terror and delight. 

4 Almighly power and equal skill 

Shine through the worlds abroad, 
Our souls with vast amazement fill. 
And speak the builder God. 

5 But still the wonders of thy grace 

Our warmer passions move : 
I Here we \)e\io\!i oxix Saviour's fiioe. 
\ And Vete adoTe \Aa\vs%« 
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Ood is Lov€. 



BUBOEB. 



207. 

1 Comb, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

An(| raise your soul above : 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that God is love. 

2 Behold ! his loving-kindness waits 

For those who from him rove, 
And calls of mercy reach their hearts, 
To teach them God is love. 

8 Oh may we all, while here below. 
This best of blessings prove. 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds. 
Shall shout that God is love ! 

ZxjO* OoiPs OoneUseetuUng Love. Ltsa oaxh. 

1 How dread are thine eternal years, 

O everlasting Lord ! 
By prostrate spirits, day and night, 
Incessantly adored. 

2 Yet I may love thee, too, O Lord ! 

Almighty as thou art ; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
Tlie Jove of mjr poor heart. 



3 No earthly father loves like thee. 
No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 

JJi\j\jm Fraytr for JySL Assunnee. Mbs. Stsblb 

1 Eternal Source of joys divine. 

To thee my soul aspires : 
Oh could I say, ** The Lord is mine,^ 
\Tis all my soul desires ! , 

2 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love : 
Oh speak the kind, transporting word. 
And bid my fears remove ! 

8 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice, 
And triumph in my God, 
Till heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To spread thy praise abroad. 



210. 



Doxology, 



\ 



To God, before whom angels bo^^ 
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Ood our Shepherd. Ps. 28. 

1 Thb Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know : 
I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest : 

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 
Restores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray. 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear : 

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can befall, with my comforter near. 

8 In the midst of affliction, my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head : 
Oh what shall I ask of thy providence more P 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Btill follow my steps, till I meet thee above : 
I seek, by the path which my forefktJieTs tcod 
Tlurougb the Jand of their sojourn, tVy^BMi^^omoiXo^^, 



MOIITGOMERT. 
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i2x^« Praise /ram all Qreatures. 

a 

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven'and earth and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise : 
Ye holy throng of angels bright, 
In worlds of light, begin the song. 

*2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays. 
And moon that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 
With stars of twinkling light : 
His power declare, ye floods on high. 
And clouds that fly in empty air. 

3 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand, 
Or in swill courses move, 
By hiB supreme command : 

He spake the word, and all their firame 
From nothing came, to praise the Lord. 

4 Let all the nations fear 
The God who rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes tbem taste bis love : 



While euth and sky attempt his praise. 
His saints shall raise his honors high.' 



213. 



GotPs Saving Word. DODDBIPCB. 



1 Mabk the soft flilling snow, 
And the diffusive rain : 

To heaven, from whence it fell. 

It turns not back again ; 
But waters earth through every pore, 
Abd calls forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green, 
The hills and valleys shine. 
And man and beast are fed 
By Providence divine : 

The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 ** So,'' saith the God of grace, 
"My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I uvt«tt!3L\ 
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J. HATTOH. 







214. ^ God through aU, and imf OH Ma.» 

1 Gk>D of the earth, the skj, the sea ; 
Maker of all above, below, — 
Creation lives and moves in thee ; 
Thy present life through all doth flow. 

2 Thee in the lonely woods we meet. 
On the bare hills or cultured plains. 
In every flower beneath our feet. 
And even the still rock^s mossy stains. 

8 Thy love is in the sunshine^s glow. 
Thy life is in the quickening air : 
When- Ughtnings flash and storm-winds 

blow, 
There is thy power ; thy law is there. 

4 We feel thy calm at evening's hour. 
Thy grandeur in the march of night ; 
And, when the morning breaks in power. 
We hear thy word, ** Let there be light." 

6 But higher far, and far more clear. 
Thee in man's spirit we behold ; 
Thine image and thyself are there, — 
2^Ae JDdweUing God, proclsumed of old. 



215. 



GodUeood. 



OtTBrar. 



1 Yes, Grod is good : in earth and sky, 
From ocean-depths and. spreading wood, 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 

** Grod made us all, and God is good.^' 

2 The sun that keeps his trackless way, 
And downward pours his golden flood. 
Night's sparkling hosts, all seem to say, 
In accents clear, that God is good. 

3 I hear it in the rushing breeze : 
The hills that have for ages stood. 
The echoing sky and roaring seas. 
All swell the chorus, '* Grod is good.^ 

4 Yes, God is good, all nature says, 

By God's own hand with speech endued, 
And man, in louder notes of praise. 
Should sing for joy that Grod is good." 

5 For all thy gifts we bless thee. Lord ; 
But chiefly for our heavenly food, 

Thy pardoning grace, thy quickening 

word: 
These prompt our song, that Grod is good 



m. DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 



APPLETON. L.if. 



DB. BOTOa. 
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^JLb« Tht LoreP$ Brajfer, BiRiasOHAX Ck>L. 

1 Father, adored in worlds above, 
Thy glorious name be hallowed still ; 
Thy kingdom come in truth and love ; 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy will. 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care ; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake : 
In thy compassion let us share. 

As fellow-men of ours partake. 

8 E^ils beset us every hour ; 
Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power. 
The glory thine for evermore. 



FoUowing after Ood, MOHTOOIOEBT. 



217. 

1 O GrOD ! thou art my God alone ; 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 



2 Yet, through this rough and thorny 
maze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God : 
Thine hand unseen upholds my ways ; 
I lean upon thy staff and rod. 

8 Thee, in the watches of the night. 
When I remember, on my bed. 
Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

4 Better than life itself thy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above. 
Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 



\ 



5 Praise with my heart, my mind, my 
voice. 
For all thy mercy^ I mUL ^«^\ 

M.7 aO\3\ ^MiJ^ ^'C^ YQ.^^^^'B^^^S^N 
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^ 1 O* " Hattawed be thy Name,^ Avov. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

In the highest heavens adored, 
Author of all nature^s frame, — 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 

2 Though from thee we may depart, 
Always thou our Father art ; 
From thy hand our spirits came : 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 

3 Bom of thee, oh may we feel 

Filial love, the spirit^s seal ! [shame : 
Cleansed from guilt, redeemed from 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 

4 When in want, or when in wealth, 
Joy or sorrow, pain or health, 
Still our prayer shiall be the same : 
Father', hallowed be thy name. 



219. 



The Soul. 



fUBVBSfi. 



1 What is this that stirs within, 
Loving goodness, hating sin, 
A]wAj3 CTAymg to be blest, 

landing here below no rest ? 



2 What is it P and whither, whence. 
This misleeping, secret sense, 
Longing for its rest and food 

In some hidden, untried good ? 

3 ^is the soul, — mysterious name / 
Him it seeks from whom it came : 
While I muse, I feel the fire 
Burning on, and mounting higher. 

4 Onward, upward, to thy throne, 
O thou Infinite, Unknown ! 
Still it presseth, till it see 
Thee in all, and all in thee. 



220. 



<^ The SpirU helpeth our ieifinniiUs.*' 



1 Holt Spirit, Light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away ; 
Turn the darkness into day. 

2 Holy Spirit, Power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine : 
Long has sin, without control, 
HeVd dommoTL o'^x to:^ 8ouU 
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What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave, 
^is enough that thou wilt care : 
Why should I the burden bear P 

8 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he^s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone, — ^ 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

Ji^^, Tkt SouPs Cry for Ood, Mostgomery 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for thee. 
Pants the Hying God to see. 
When, oh ! when, with filial fear. 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul ? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole ; 
Why art thou disquieted ? 

God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And \Aa QiOu\i\fcTVMvsifc\>^\vY^ak. 



3 Holy Spirit, Love divine. 
Glow within this heart of mine ; 
Eandle every high desire ; 
Cleanse my soul in thy pure fire. 

4 Holy Spirit, Joy divine. 

Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my troubled thoughts be still ; 
With thy peace my spirit fill. 

6 Holy Spirit, All divine. 
Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol throne ; 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. 



221. 



FUiai Xhtst. 



NBWTOir. 



1 Quiet, Lord, my firoward heart ; 
Make me teachable and mild. 
Upright, simple, free firom art, — 
Make me as a little child : 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide. 
Let me as a child receive ; 



\ 
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DEVOUT ASPmATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 



ARABIA. CM. 6 lines. 



T. FOSD. 




Jj^O* Stlf-eotueeraUon. Amn L. WABnre. 

1 Fathbr, I know that all my life 

Is portioned out to me : 
The changes that must surety come, 

I do not fear to see. 
I ask thee for the present mind, 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love. 

Through constant watching wise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smile. 

And wipe the weeping eyes ; 
A heart at leisure from itself, 

To soothe and sympathize. 

8 I would not have the restless will. 
That hurries to and fro. 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 

I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where to go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am. 
In whatsoever estate, 
7 would have fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cuItivAte ; 



A work of holy love to do 
For Him on whom I wait. 



224. 



Lowly Seniu. A. L. WAimici. 



1 I ASK thee for the daily strength 

To none that ask denied ; 
A mind to blend with outward life 

While keeping at thy side : 
Content to fill a little space. 

If thou be glorified. 

2 Briers beset my every path. 

Which call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot, 

An earnest need for prayer: 
But lowly hearts that lean on theft 

Are happy anywhere. 

8 In service which thy will appoints. 
There are no bonds for me ; 

My inmost heart is taught the truth 
That makes thy children free : 

A life of self-renouncing love 



DEVOUT ASPIRATION* AND AFFECTIONS. 
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^/lO* Bvming ^ayer. -0. M. Paokasd. 

1 O SHADOW in a sultry land I 

We gather to thy breast, 
Whose love, enfolding like the night. 

Brings quietude and rest ; 
Glimpse of the fairer life to be, 

In foretaste here possessed. 

2 From aimless wanderings we come. 

From driAing to and fro ; 
The wave of being mingles deep 

Amid its ebb and flow : 
The grander sweep of tides serene 

Our spirits yearn to know. 

8 That which the garish day had lost. 

The twilight vigil brings ; 
While sofllier the vesper bell 

Its silver cadence rings, — 
The sense of an immortal trust, 

The brush of angel wings. 

4 Drop down behind the solemn hills, 
O day with golden skies ! 
Serene, above its fading glow, 
Nlffht, Btanjr-crowned, arise. 



So beautiful may heaven be 
When lifers last sunbeam dies ! 



226. 



Ood in the SouL, 



Ck>in>jui 



\ 



1 Bbtond, be} ond that boundless sea, 

Above that dome of sky. 
Farther than thought itself can flee. 

Thy dwelling is on high : 
Yet dear the awful thought to me. 

That thou, my God, art iligh. 

2 We hear thy voice when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air ; 
The waves obey thy dread control. 

Yet still thou art not there : 
Where shall I find him, O my soul I 

Who yet is everywhere P 

8 Oh not in circling depth or height. 
But in the conscious breast ; 
Present to faith, though veiled from sights 
There does his spirit re&tl 
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DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND ^AFFBCTIONS. 



LEYDEN. L.M. 



OOSTBLLOW. 




JiJil% Praytrfor DMne Help. Oh. Psalmibt. 

1 Be with me, Lord, wherever I go ; 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do ; 
Show me my weakness ; let me see 

I have my power, my all, from thee. 

2 Prevent me, lest I harbor pride, — 
Lest I in mine own strength confide ; 
Show me my weakness, let me see 

I have my power, my all from thee. 

8 Enrich me always with thy love ; 
My kind protection ever prove ; 
Thy signet put upon my breast, 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 

4 Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey ; 

What thou abhorr^st, that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

5 Oh may I never do my will. 
But thine, and only thine, fulfil ! 
J^el all mjr time, and all my ways, 

^e spent and ended to ihy praise. 



OOQ 3V) &# mad$ perfect in Divine Love. 

1 Oh that my heart was right with thee, 
And loved thee with a perfect love ! 
Oh that my Lord would dwell in me, 
And never from his seat remove ! 

2 Father, I dwell in mournful night. 
Till thou dost in my heart appear : 
Arise, propitious Sun, and light 
An everlasting morning there. 

3 Oh let my prayer acceptance find, 
And bring the mighty blessing down ; 
Eye-sight impart, for I am blind, 

*And seal me thine adopted son ! 



COWPMB. 



^j^tJm ^ Lordf save us; toe perish.^* 

1 Thb billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky : 

Out of the depths to thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord I the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me thro' the storm , 
Defend me from each threatening ill : 
Coiitro\\3aft 'w^t'VP'Av ^^-^ /* P^a.<ie^be still." 
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3 Amid the roaring of the sea, 

Mj soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thj faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the floods I seek : 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shattered bark again. 
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Ckdoaing ths Better Part, DoDDBn>OE. 



1 Beset with snares on every hand. 
In lifers uncertain path I stand : 
Father divine, diffuse thy light. 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart 
Wisely to choose the better part ; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
Fox joys that none can take away. 

8 Then let the wildest storms arise. 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies. 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But aU my trea^uiie^ with me bear. 



4 If thou, my Father, still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



231. 



Retirement euui Meditation, 



Watts. 



1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee : 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ^ 

8 Call me away from flesh and sense, — 
One sovereign word can draw me thence : 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 
In seexet wXaxicft ^1 ^^ tssscA, 
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232. " ^*** wftAoirt aotttv." 

Mum h. IL wuxuMi. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
' And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thj love the powers of thought bestowed. 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thj mercy o^er my life has flowed, — 
That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life, how dear 
Thy ruling hand I see ( 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
Ify-he&rt shall £nd delight in praifle^ 
Or seek relief in prayer. 



6 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love iny thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy Will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

, My steadfast heart shall know no fear, — 
That heart shall rest on thee. 

JLSO* For PmrUff of Hkan, WEaLMTAM 

1 Oh for a heart to praise my Grod, — 

A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that always feels how good. 
Thou, Lord, hast been to me I 

2 Oh for a humble, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death cftn part 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 
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BALERMA. CM 





8 A heart in every thought renewed. 
And full of love divine, 
Perfect and right and pure and good. 
Conformed, O Lord ! to thine ! 

4 Thj temper, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quicklj from above ; 
Oh write thy name upon my heart ; 
Thy name, O Grod ! is love. 

iu04« Prayer for Oraee in DriaL MoirraoMBBT. 

1 Father of all our mercies, thou 

In whom we move and live, 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwelling, now, * 
And answer and forgive. 

2 When, harassed by ten thousand foes. 

Our helplessness we feel. 

Oh give the weary soul repose. 

The wounded spirit heal ! 

5 When dire temptations gather round. 

And threaten or allure, 
By storm or calm, in thee be foiind 
A refuge sttxmg and sure 






4 When age advances, may we grow 
In faith and hope and love. 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above I 

jioD* Breathing after HoUness, Watts 

1 Oh that the LorcPwould guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ! 
Oh that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 Oh send thy Spuit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 

8 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 
Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 
And make my heart %\s^<2Kse%\ 
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236* Go<f our IViM 14/%. Mohtgomkbt. 

1 Oh where shall rest be found, — 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

n'were vain the ocean-depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can nevy give 

' The bliss for which we sigh : 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

8 Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 Here would we end our quest : 

Alone are found in thee 
The life of perfect love, — the reit 
Of immortality. 

£oi» Ood ow Safety. VATBIOK. 

1 God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct, 
And in the paths of ngbteouaneaa 
Tbeir wandering steps conduct. 



2 The humble soul he guides ; 
Teaches the meek his way ; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mingles fear with love, 

And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 Oh ever keep my soul 

From error, shame, and guilt ; 
Nor suffer the fair hope to fad. 
Which on thy truth is built. 



238. 



For the CHftt of the Sjnrii^ B. R. SiLL. 



1 Sekd down thy truth, O God ! 
Too long the shadows frown ; 

Too long the darkened way weVe trod : 
Thy truth, O Lord ! send down. 

2 Send down thy Spirit free. 
Till wilderness and town • 

One temple for thy worship be : 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 
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3 Send down thy love, thy life, 
Our lesser lives to crown, 

And cleanse them of their hate and strife : 
Thy living love send down. 

4 Send down thy peace, O Lord ! 
Earth^s bitter voices drown 

In one deep ocean of accord : 
Thy peace, O God ! send down. 

AiOu» Snf$t^ <fi Ood. Wattb. 

1 Oh lead me to the rock 
That^s high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
. My shelter and my shade ! 

2 Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever Pll abide : 

Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The refuge where I hide*. 

i24U* Ark qf Sitfgtjf, XneoorAL Ool. 

1 Oh cease, my wandering soul. 

On restless wing to roam ! 
All this wide world, to either pole, 
J3m not for thee a borne. 



2 Behold the ark of God ! 
Behold the open door ! 

Oh haste to gain that dear abode. 
And rove, my soul, no more ! 

3 There, safe thou shalt abide ; 
There, sweet shall be thy rest ; 

And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 



241.- 



The Want within. 



FUBXXSB. 



1 I FEEL within a want 
For ever burning there : 
What I so thirst for, grant, 
O thou who hearest prayer ! 

2 This is the thing I crave, — 
A likeness to thy Son ; 
This would I rather have 
Than call the world my own. 

8 ^is my most fervent prayer ; 
Be it more fervent still : 
Be it my highest care, 

\ ttBft of «M^ VVttA.'V 



^E!^S^ 
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242. 



Seeking after Qod. Ho&AYlAH. 



1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows, 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove : 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove ; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

Z ^18 mercy- all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee : 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
Oh when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to thee-ward tend ! 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun, 

Tli/it strives with thee my heart to share ; 
AA I tear it thence, and reign alone, 
^^e Lard of every motion there. 



Then shall my heart from earth be free. 
When it hath found repose in thee. 



243. 



CMovrMinAU. 



WBSLBTAH 



1 Thou hidden Source of calm repose. 
Thou all-sufiicient Love Divine, 

My help and refuge from my foes. 
Secure I am if thou art mine. 
And, lo ! firom sin and grief and shame 
I hide me, Father, in thy name. 

2 Father, my all in all thou art. 
My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 
The healing of my broken heart ; 

In strife, my peace ; in loss, my gain , 
My smile beneath the cold world^s frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown ; 

3 In want, my plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power; 
In bonds, my perfect liber^ ; 
My light in evil^s darkest hour; 
In giieS, my y^y nns^eakable ; 
My Mq Vn ^<&«i>i^, tdcj i^ m i2Qu 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 
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Z44. l4««fV <<> ^<'^* HORAVIAir. 

1 Oh draw me, Father, after thee I 
So shall I run and never tire ; 
With gracious words still comfort me ; 
Be thou my hope, my sole desire : 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 

S From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed ; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued : 
Ever with me may they abide. 
And close me in on every side ! 

8 In suffering be thy love my peace, 
In weakness be thy love my power ; 
And when the atorma of life shall cease, 
Afy Godf in that important hour. 



In death as life be thou my guide. 

And bear me thro^ death^s whelming tide* 



245. 



Ptau^ troubled SouL 



1 Fbapb, troubled soul. Thou need^st not 

fear; 
Thy great Protector still is near : 
He who has fed; will feed thee still ; 
Be calm, and sink into his will : 
Who hears the ravens when they cry 
Will all his children's needs supply. 

2 Peace, doubting heart ; distrust not Grod : 
Though dark the valley, steep the way. 
Still lean upon his staff and rod. 

Still m«L\L<& Vaa \itcm'^«w5fc "^ ^^ac^ ^ 
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JAb. LMng to Ood, MBS. OOITKBILL. 

1 O Thou who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 
Our wa3rward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves and thee. 

8 Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them tcxthee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love and gratitude and praise. 

4 And, while we to thy glory live. 
May we to thee all glory give ; 
Until the final summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 



TVust in God. 



J. Nbwton. 



247. 

1 Be still, my heart : these anxious cares 
To tbee are burdens, thomB, and snares ; 
Tbej^ cast dishonor on thy Lord, 
^^d contradict his gracious word. 



2 Brought safely by his hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear)^ 
How canst thou want if he provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a guide ? 

3 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he refuse to hear thy call ? 
And has he not his promise passed, 
That thou shalt overcome at last? 

4 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through. 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to his endless praise. 

• 

94.fi " Under kU wings shalt thou trust,^^ 

1 Father, beneath thy sheltering wing 
In sweet security we rest. 
And fear no evil earth can bring ; 
In life, in death, supremely blest. 



1 



2 For life is good, whose tidal flow 
The motions of thy will obeys ; 
And de8L\\v \% ^ood, xXva^t makes us know 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 
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HINGHAM. L.M. 



SB. I. ILUSOir. 
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3 And good it is to bear the cross, 
And so thy perfect peace to win ; 
And nought is ill, nor brings us loss, 
Nor works us hann, save only sin. 

4 Bedeemed from that, we ask no more. 
But trust the love that saves, to guide : 
The grace that yields so rich a store 
Will grant us ail we need beside. 



249. 



B^' OonseenUiou. 



OBSBLnr. 



1 O Lord ! thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart : 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ. 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy : 
That silent, secret thought shall be 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

8 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoe'er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 



4 Benouncing every worldly thing. 
And safe beneath thy sheltering wmg, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in thee. 



250. 



Jh9W€ qf J^gnss. T. H. QlLL. 



1 Lord, thou wouldst have us like to tbee ; 
Lord, thou wouldst lift us to thy Son : 
Thou biddest us aspirants be, — 

Put all divine ambition on. 

2 Alas our wrath ! alas our pride ! 
Yet shall they not at last be gone P 
Oh may we not each day abide 
Still nearer the all-loving One P 

3 Father of lights, our darkness dares 
Hope into something bright to rise ; 
Each well-won truth our souls declares 
Of closer kin to thee, all-wise. 

4 Would we not grow divinely bright, 
Take sweetness iiv, ^\3l ^^'rj ^s^^ — 

i y ea, 'wax tclot^ ^ q>t^55k^ \ft ^'SCn^p^ 
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0^1 Submission te the Divine Disposal, 

GOWTEB. 

1 O Lord ! my best desires fulfil ; 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears ; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No : let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee. 
Who never hast a good withheld. 

Nor wilt withhold, from me. 

• 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way : 

Shall I resist them both, — 
Short-sighted creature of a day. 
And crushed before the moth ? 

5 But, ah ! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
JE5?e tie next cloud that veils my skies 
-Drives all these thoughts away. 



r » r 



AOA* The One Petition. Mbs. 

1 Father, whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign hand denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace. 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 '' Give me a calm, a thankiul heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee ; 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end.'' 

2^3* ^"^ tpMking Peace to his People. Ps. 85. 

DODDSXDOI. 

1 Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 

In silence soft and sweet ; 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard. 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For, lo ! the everlasting God 
\ Proc\aMJia\iMas^\f my friend. 
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4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honors of my God : 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

OKK ^y of^ Vjpfight known to God. Ps. 87. 

DODDBIDOB. 

1 To thee, my God, my days are known ; 

My soul enjoys the thought : 
My actions all before thy face, 
Nor are my faults forgot. 

2 The vacant hour, the active scene. 

Thy mercy shall approve ; 
And every pang of sympathy. 
And every care of love. 

3 Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 
A present God surveys. 



3 Harmonious accents to my soul 

The sound of peace convey ; 
The tempest at his word subsides, 
And winds and seas obey. 

4 By all its joys I charge my heart 

To grieve his love no more ; 
But, charmed by melody divine. 
To give its follies o'er. 

P\A Prainng Qod in I4ft and DeeUh. 

^^^^* HXOimOTHAM. 

1 Mt soul shall praise thee, O my God ! 

Through all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

8 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 
Be this my sweet employ : 
Devotion heightens all my bliss, 
And sanctifies my joy. 

8 When gloomy care or keen distress 
Invades my throbbing breast, , 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 
And aooUhe my pains to rest. 



\ 



4 Full in thy view through life I pass. 
And in thy view I die \ 



104 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AETECTIONS. 



LIVERPOOU cic 



WAINWSIGHT. 



P 



i^^ 



i 



^ 



«=!i 



-» 



9- J: 3 ?i \ ^i> 



&-J 



jjdiR 



B=B! 



i 



iSL 



^ 



^ 



gjjy g 



^ 



fc=t 



^^ 



^ 



y 



I 



^^ 






iz 




m 



jOl 



S 



?7 i^ r^ 



^ 



? 



e 




^ 



rs: 



f 



256. 



Spiritual DeeUnsion. T. H. Gill. 



1 Oh wherefore hath my spirit leave 

To come so near my God, 
And yet so soon must gaze and grieve 
O^er the abandoned road ? 

2 I feel my God almost possessed, 

The heavenly land half won ; 
The blissful greeting of the blest, 
The eternal song, begun : 

8 O wings that drop ! O strains that die I 
O light that fades away ! 
O fleeting people of the sky ! 
O heaven, that will not stay ! 

4 What sweetness in thy presence. Lord ! 
What glory in thy smile ! 
Thine awful voice, how quickly heard I 
Ah ! wherefore but a while ? 

•6 How faintly sounds each sweet command ! 
Thy Son^s dear face, how dim ! 
Ye^ woiild 1 smile at thy right hand, 
■Fet would I reign with bim. 



6 Lord, help this earnest, helpless will ; 
Lord, lay thy hand on me : 
Shall I not climb thy holy hill? 
Shall I not dwell with thee P 



257. 



l%e lAghifrom WUkm, J. Yebt. 



1 I SAW on earth another light 
^ Than that which lit my eye 
Come forth, as from the soul within. 

And from a higher sky. 

2 Its beams still shone unclouded on. 

When, in the distant west, 
The sun I once had known had sunk 
For ever to his rest. 

8 And on I walked, though dark the night, 
Nor rose his orb by day ; 
As one to whom a surer guide 
Was pointing out the way. 

4 'Twas brighter far than noonday's beam 
, It shone from Grod within ; 
And lit, as by a lamp from heaven, 
T\ie "vvoxV^^ft daiX\Ltc«Ak of sin. 
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PIETY. C.P.M. 
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258. 



.Fbr SIsJ^-HefMiMda^io*. 



1 O Lord ! how happy should I be 
If I could leave my cares to thee, 

If I from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above. 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 

Is working for the best I 

2 For when I kneel, and cast my care 
Upon my God in humble prayer, 

With strengthened soul I rise ; 
Sure that our Father, who is nigh 
To hear the ravens when they ciy. 

Will hear his children's cries. 

8 Oh may these trustless hearts of ours 
The lesson learn from birds and flowers, 

And learn from self to cease ; 
Leave all things to oar Father's will ; 
And, on his mercy leaning still. 

Find in each trial, peace ! 



259. 



tU JMbutt pf Oo^* LwH. a Wbsuet. 



1 O LOVE divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find niy wiJUing heart 



All taken up by thee P 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, - 

The love of God to me. 

2 Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
No mortal can its riches tell. 

Nor first-bom sons of light : 
In vain they long its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, — 

The length, the breadth, the height. 

3 God only knows the love of God : 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor, stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine : 
This only portion. Lord, be mine, — 

Be nm^B this better part. 

4 Oh that I could for ever sit 

In transport at my Father's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My Joy^ my Vi'fc^N^Ti wi ^-w^^'Vife'^^^' 
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2 In thine all-gracious providence 

Our cheerful hopes confide : 
Oh let thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide ! 

3 And since, by pasSion^s force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent good. 
And grasp the specious ill, ^^ 

4 ^ot what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply : 
The good unasked, O Father ! grant , 
The iU, though asked, deny. 

O/^o SoUnnoH^s Brayer for Wisdom. 20hron.l. 

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
15 ox Veu^ of 'jeaxa below \ 



i2bO* The SamtU Rai, WBsunr's cox.. 

1 Lord, I believe a rest remains. 

To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone ; 

2 A rest, where all our soul^s desire 

Is fixed on things above, — 
Where fear and sin and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 

8 Oh t^at I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in ! 
Now, Father, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart. 
All unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart. 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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"Hs knotoeth what ye have need of,** 



1 Author of good, we rest on thee : 
Thine ever-watchfiil eye 
Alone our real w&ntB can see ; 
Tbjr hand alone supply. 
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3 We ask not honors which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power. 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom : Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 



r^"=*f 
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Thy Kingdom eonu, Wislbt's Ooi. 



1 Father of me and all mankind. 

And all the hosts above. 
Let every understanding mind 
Unite to praise thy love* 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace. 

To every heart of man ; 
Thy peace and joy and righteousness, 
IxL all our bosoms reign, — 

8 The righteousness that never ends. 
But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy that human thought transceadB, 
Into our souIb bnng in ; 



4 The kingdom of established peace. 
Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect powers of godliness, 
The omnipotence of love. 
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ResignaHom. MOHTOOIRBY. 



1 Onb prayer I have, — all prayers in one, — 

When I am wholly thine : 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done ; 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

Li thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 
Are merciful and just. 

3 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed. 

When used as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed 
When in thy service spent. 



4 And, though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign thy will? 



\ 
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26& 



1 O THOU whose power o*er moving worlds presides, 
Whos^ voice created, and whose wisdom guides I 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 

And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 

2 Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 

From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we tend, ^- 
Fath, M9tive, Guide, Original, and End. 

My Heaven m Tke«, 

1 Father divine, this deadening power control, 
Which to the senses binds the immortal soul ; 
Oh break this bondage, Lord ! I would be free. 
And in my soul would find my heaven in thee. 

2 My heaven in thee ! — O God ! no other heaven. 
To the immortal soul, can e^er be given : 

Oh let thy kingdom now within me come. 
And as above, so here, thy will be done ! 

3 My heaven in thee, O Father ! let me find, — 
My heaven in thee, within a heart resigned : 

No more of heaven and bliss, my soul, despair ; 
For where my God is found, my \i<&«L^eiLVB\!bfiK^, 



Db. JOHaSOH 



TUOKEBMAN. 
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2^ CkOd qf God. J, TxBT. 

1 Father, there is no change to live with thee, ^ 
Save that in thee I grow from daj to day ; 

In each new word I hear, each thing I see, 
I but rejoicing hasten on my way. 

2 The morning comes, with blushes overspread, 
And I, new-wakened, find a mom within ; 
And in its modest dawn around me shed. 

Thou hear^st the prayer and the ascending hymn. 

8 Hour follows hour, the lengthening shades descend ; 
Yet they could never reach as far as me. 
Did not thy love its kind protection lend, 
That I, thy child, might sleep in peace with thee. 

Heaven not afar off, j. Tbrt 

1 Father, thy wonders do not singly stand. 

Nor far removed where feet have seldom strayed : 
Around us ever lies the enchanted land, 
In marvels rich to thine own sons dispkyed. 

2 In finding thee are all things round us found ; 
In losing thee are all things lost beside ; 
Ears have we, but in vain sweet voices sound. 
And to our eyes the vision is denied. 

8 Open our eyes that we that world may see. 
Open our ears that we thy voice may hear. 
And in the spirit-land may ever be. 
And feel thy presence with us always near. 

AUisqf Ood, H. W. LOVGFBLLOW. 

1 At J. is of God : if he but wave his hand. 

The mists collect, the rain falls thick and loud ; 
Till, with a smile of light on sea and land, 
Lo ! he looks back from the departing cloud. 

2 Angels of life and death alike are his ; 
Without his leave they pass no threshold o^er : 
Who, then, would wish ox daxft,\i^^«Tca%^3MA^ 
A^sojiBt his messengers to elixit ^<& ^oot^ 
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WIMBORNE. lis & lOs. GBBATOsax's GOL. (by permiaiiaii). 
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ThtCmnptOB. 

1 Thou art, O Grod I my East. In thee I dawned; 
Within me ever let thy day-spring shine ; 
Then, for each night of sorrow I have moumedt 
m bless thee, Father, since it seals me thine. 

2 Thou art, O God ! my North. My trembling sovl. 
Like a charmed needle, points to thee alone ; 
Each wave of time, each storm of life, shall roll 
My trusting spirit forward to thy throne. 

8 Thou art, O Grod ! my South. Thy fervent love 
Perennial verdure o^er my life hath shed ; 
And constant sunshine from thy heart of love, 
With wine and oil thy grateful child hath fed. 

4 Thou art, O God ! my West. Into thy arms. 
Glad as the setting sun, may I decline ; 
Baptized from earthly stains and sin^s alarms 
Be-bom, arise in thy new heavens to shine. 

^^ I wait far tht Lordf my soul doth «CMnt.» 

1 Father, I wait thy word. The sun doth stand 
Beneath the mingling line of night and day, 
A Iwtemng servant, waiting thy command 
To roll rejoictag on its nleat iray . 



8 D. BoBBnrB. 



J. Vebt. 
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DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AITECTI0N8. Ill 

2 The tongue of time abides the appointed hour« 
Till on our ear its solemn warnings fall ; 
The heavy cloud withholds the pelting shower. 
Then every drop speeds onward at thy call. 

8 The bird reposes on the yielding bough. 
With breast unswollen by the tide of song ; 
So does my spirit wait thy presence' now, 
To pour thy praise in quickening life along. 



" Ss giveth paw€r to thefaint.^ J. F. Clarke 

1 Fathbr, to US thy children, humbly kneeling, 
Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin, and shame. 
Give such a force of holy thought and feeling. 

That we may live to glorify thy name, 

2 That we may conquer base desire and passion, 
That we may rise from selfish thought and will, 
Overcome the world^s allurement, threat, and fashion. 

Walk humbly, gently, leaning on thee still. 

8 Let all thy goodness by our minds be seen, 
Let all thy mercy on our souls be sealed : 
Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean ; 
Oh speak the word, thy servants shall be Sealed I 

The Word m Naturo. H. Oolbbidos 

1 In holy books we read how God hath spoken 
To holy men in many different ways ; 

But hath the present worked no sign nor token? 

Is God quite silent in these latter days P 

• 

2 The word were but a blank, a hollow sound. 
If he that spake it were not speaking still ; 
If all the light and all the shade around 

Were aught but issues of Almighty Will. 

8 So, then, believe that every bird that sings, 
And every flower that stars the elastic sod^ 
And every thonght the happy aTxtiiTii<M\frDa«j^, 
To the pure spirit is a -word o£ Caod. 
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Weary and weak, thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought thy rest in Tain ; 
Wildered In doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost : 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away. 



2 Y4: inploring the Constant Prtunee of Ood, 

But w. Scott. 

1 When Israel, of the Lord beloved. 
Out from the land of bondage came. 
Her fathers' God before her moved. 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's criiQSDned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

8 Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day. 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray. 

4 And oh ! when gathers on our path. 
In shade and storm, the firequent night, 
Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 

ZiO» OodaRefitge. HxBsa. 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 

Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
J^ojtA JS-om the world, ito ho]pe and fbar, 
J^aiber, we seek thy ebelter here : 
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Ood our Guide. 



WSBLITAV. 



1 Lbader of Israel's host, and guide 
Of all who seek the land above. 
Beneath thy shadow we abide. 

The doud of thy protecting love, — 
Our strength thy grace, our rule thy word. 
Our end the glory of the Lord 

2 By thine unerring spirit led. 
We shall not in the desert stray. 
We shall not full direction need, 
Nor miss our providential way ; 
As far from danger as from fear. 



DKVUU'i A»i:*UiAllUiNO JIUSU A±.bECTlUA«. 
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uii» The Vnehangit^ Love of €hd, Ck>wraB. 

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind, 
And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Creator, then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 

Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee. 

8 Oh let me then at length be taught 
What I am still so slow to learn, — 
That God is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn ! 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ; 
But, when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

6 But, O my God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious child is stilL 
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Olft «Jkm «<ir OOM OOIM VJI* AM / ' 



H.V.T. 



1 Come to me. Lord, when first I wake. 
As the faint lights of morning break ; 
Bid purest thoughts within me rise. 
Like crystal dewdrops, to the skies. 

2 Come to me in the sultry noon ; 

Or earth's low communings will soon 
Of thy dear face eclipse the light. 
And change my fairest day to night. 

3 Come to me in the evening shade ; 
And if my heart from thee have strayed, 
Oh bring it back, and from afar 

Smile on me like thine evening star ! 

4 Come to me in the midnight hour, 
When sleep withholds her balmy power \ 
Let my lone spirit find its rest. 

Like John, upon my Saviour^s breast. 

5 Come to me through lifers varied way ; 
And, when its pulses cease to play, 
Then, E&th&T , VAiSl xaa ^isscife \Ki "^feRRk^ 

I TViaX ^\iet^ ^'^xi^ «x^» ^1 ^SsS^^^sac^X^^- 
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DENNIS. S.M. 



Amnged by Dr. BIabov. 
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For Christian Principles. Wsblxt's Col. 



1 My God, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 

With humble confidence look up. 
And know thou hear'st my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait. 
Till I can all things do, — 

On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain. 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 

The consecrated cross. 

8 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 

And sees the tempter fly ; 

A spirit st^l prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
.^Izr ever standing on its guard, 
-And watching unto "or&yer. 



4 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim, 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 

To thee and thy great name ; 

A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn. 

And glorify thy grace. 

5 I rest upon thy word ; 
The promise is for me ; 

My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee : 

But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 

i^oU. Fw a Holy Beart, Wxslktan. 

1 Great Source of life and light. 

Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And by thy Holy Spirit write 

Thy law upon my heart : 

My soul would cleave to thee ; 

Let nought my purpose move ; 
Oh let my faith more steadfast b« 

And more mlen^ft ibcj Vw^V 
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MORNINGTON. S.M. 
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2 Long as my trials last, 
Long as the cross I bear, 
Oh let mj soul on thee be cast 
In confidence and prayer ! 
Conduct me to the shore 
Of CTerlasting peace, 
Where storm and tempest rise no more, 
Where sin and sorrow cease. 



f 
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**DoaU to the Qlory of Qod.^* Hbsbbbt. 



1 Teach me, my God and King, 
In aU things thee to see ; 

And what I do in any thing, 
To do it as for thee ; 

2 To scorn the senses^ sway. 
While still to thee I tend ; 

In all I do, be thou the way, — 
In all be thou the end. 

3 AU may of thee partake : 
Nothing so small can be, 

But draws, when acted for thy sftke» 
Greatness and worth from thee 



4 If done beneath thy laws, 
E^en servile labors shine ; 
Hallowed is toil if this the cause, 
The meanest work divine. 
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Catt to Prayer, 



Ahos. 



1 Come to the morning prayer, — 
Come, let us kneel and pray : 

Prater is the Christian pilgrim^s staff. 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beneath the Bock 
Of Ages, rest and pray : 

Sweet is that shelter from the heat, 
When the sun smites by day. 

3 At evening, shut thy door. 
Round the home altar pray ; 

And, finding there the house of Grod, 
At heaven^s gate close the day. 






4' When midnight veils our eyes, 
Oh it is street \ft ^-a:^ , 
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283. 



For a 2Vn<2«r Conscience, 0. Wbslby. 



1 I WANT a principle within 

Of jealous, godly fear ; 
A sensibility to sin, 
A pain to find it near. 

2 I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 

3 From thee that I no more may part, 

No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 
The tender conscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God ! my conscience make ; 
Awake my soul when sin is nigh. 
And keep it still awake. 
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Prayer for Supplies of Orcue. c. Wbsuct. 



1 Thou Fount of blessing, God of love, 

To thee our hearts we raise ; 
22ilne al/sustainlng power we prOYe 
^Andffladljr sing thy praise. 



2 Thine, wholly thine, we long to be ; 

Our sacrifice receive : 
Made and preserved and saved by thee. 
To thee ourselves we give. 

3 To thee our every wish aspires : 

Tor all thy mercy's store, 
The sole return thy love requires 
Is that we ask for more. 

4 For more we ask ; we open. Lord, 

Our hearts to embrace thy will : 
Renew us by thy quickening word. 
And from thy fulness fill. 
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Seeking the Knowledge of Ood. DoDDBioai 



1 Shine forth, Eternal Source of light. 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms and faint the rays 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Is in tloy pxeseiic^\o9\.» 
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STEPHENS. CM. 
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3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill : 
True science is to read thy name ; 
True life, to obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray. 

And following on pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 



286. 



WaXking toith Ood, 



OOWPBB. 



1 Oh for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

8 Return, O holy Dove ! return, 
Sweet messenger of Test : 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast 



4 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Hel|f me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 
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Aa Things work together far Good. YAJtasa, 



1 I WORSHIP th^^, sweet will of God, . 

And all thy ways adore ; 
And every jday I live, I long 
To love thee more and more. 

2 Man^s weakness, waiting upon God, 

Its end can never miss ; 
For man on earth no work can do 
More .angel-like than this. 

3 He always wins who sides with God : 

To him no chance is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 

4 HI, that God blesses, is our good, 
And unblest good is ill\ 

1£ \\,\>^\i^a ^'iw^w^* 
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288. ^^^ '^ PUgrim's Guide and Strength. 

Olitkb. 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah I 

Pilgrim through this barren land': 
1 am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

8 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan^s side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

289. l^aanaon^. T. H. Gnx. 

J Ws the weak ones, we the sinners, 
WbuJd not in our poorness BtBy\ 



We the low ones would be winners 
Of what holy height we may : 

Ever nearer 
To thy pure and perfect day. 

2 Shall things withered, fashions olden, 

Keep us from life's flowing spring ? 
Waits for us the promise golden. 
Waits each new diviner thing. 

Onward, onward: 
Why this faithless tarrying ? 

3 By each saving word ulf^spoken ; 

By thy truth, as yet half won ; 
By each idol yet unbroken ; 
By thy witi, yet poorly done ; 

Hear us, hear us, 
Thou Almighty ; help us on. 

4 Nearer to thee would we venture, 

Of thy truth more largely take. 
Upon life diviner enter, 
Lito day more glorious break. 
To the ages 
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^\j\J» The Christian Encouraged. GRANT. 

1 Know, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Kise o^er sin and fear and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station. 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father^s smiles are thine ; 
Think what Jesus did to win thee. 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed with faith and winged with 
prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own htnd shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thine earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim-days ; 
Hope shall change to gls^ fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

ZV/l* IVitst in Ood. T. Gbiitkueld. 

1 Oh how kindly hast thou led me. 
Heavenly Father, day by day ; 
Found my dwelling, clothed and fed me, 

Furnished friends to cheer my way I 
Didst thou bless me, didst thou chasten, 

With thy smile, or with thy rod, 
'Twas that still my step might hasten 
Homeward, Izeavenward, to my God. 



2 Oh how slowly have I often 

Followed where thy hand would draw I 
How thy kindness failed to soften ! 

How thy chastening failed to awe I 
Make me for thy rest more ready 

As thy path is longer trod ; 
Keep me in thy friendship steady, 

Till thou call me home, my God. 
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JFor the Gifts of the Spirit. 



AHOH. 



1 Holy Spirit, source of gladness. 

Shine amid the clouds of night ; 
O'er our weariness and sadness 

Breathe thy life and shed thy light. 
Send us thine illumination, 

Banish all our fears at length. 
Rest upon this congregation, 

Spirit of unfailing strength. 

2 Let that love which knows no measure. 

Now in quickening showers descend. 
Bringing us the richest treasure 

Man can wish or God can send : 
Hear our ^^Jcxie.'&X. %^x^'^JCv^"aJ»ssoL> 
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Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove. 
Any duty give me pain. 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

When I turn mine eyes within. 
Oh how dark and vain and wild ! 
Prone to unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself thy child ? 

Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall : 
Should I grieve for what I feel 
If I did not love at all ? 

Could I love the saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love thee, Lord? 

Father, let me love thee more. 
If I love at all, I pray : 
If I have not loved before, 
Help me to bc^ to-Aa.'^. 



iuV/O* " Give us our Daily Bread." Coin>EB. 

1 Day by day the manna fell ; 
Oh to learn this lesson well ! 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread.. 

2 Day by day, the promise reads, 
** Daily strength for daily needs : 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day." 

3 Lord, my times are in thy hand : 
All my sanguine hopes have planned, 
To thy wisdom I resign. 

And would mould my will to thine. 

4 Thou my daily task shalt give ; 
Day by day to thee I live ; 

So shall added years fulfil 
Not my own, my Father's will. 
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Longing to love Ood, 



Wbslbt. 



1 Lord, my God, I long to know, — 
Oft it causes anxious thought, — 
I>o J love thee. Lord, or no ? 

-^/» Ttblne, or am I not? 
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ZiUO, The Light of Life. ' 0. WXSLST. 

1 Light of life, seraphic Fire, 
Love divine, thyself impart : 
Every fainting soul inspire, 

, Enter every drooping heart. 

5} Every mournful spirit cheer ; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom : 
Love of God, appear, appear, 
To thy human temples come. 

8 Come, in this accepted hour. 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Fill us with thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require ; 
We will covet nothing less : 
Be thou all our heart's desire. 
All our joy, and all our peace. 

iuV/O* For the Holy Spirit. Stookbs. 

1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine. 
Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
FiJJ me with thy heavenly love. 
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2 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart : 
Breathe thyself into my breast. 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

3 Let me never from thee stray. 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me. Lord, for ever thine. 
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The Heart given to Qod. Weblbtah 



1 Take my heart, O Father ! take it. 

Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Let thy Spirit melt it, break it, — 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 

2 Father, make it pure and lowly. 

Fond of peace and far from strife, 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 

8 Ever let thy grace surround it ; 
Strengthen it with power dlrosA^ 
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298. w-vu^ ..^a^ 

1 Great God, my Father and my Friend, 
On whom I cast my constant care, 

On whom for all things I depend. 
To thee I raise my humble prayer. 

2 Endue me with a holy fear ; 
The frailty of my heart reveal : 
Sin and its snares are always near ; 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 

3 Oh that to thee my constant mind 
May with a steady flame aspire ; 
Pride in its earliest motions find. 
And check the rise of wrong desire ! 

4 Oh that my watchful soul may fly 
The first perceived approach of sin j 
Look up to thee when danger"'s nigh, 
And feel thy fear control within ! 



Faith in God's Love, 



Gaskell. 



299. 

I O Father ! humbly we repose 

Our souls on thee, who dwelPst above ; 
And bless tbee for the peace which flows 
^j-oin f&itb in tbine encircling love. 



2 Though'every earthly trust may break. 
Infinite might belongs to thee ; 
Though every earthly friend forsake, 
Unchangeable thou still wilt be. 

3 Though clouds may gather darkly round, 
They cannot veil us firom thy sight ; 
Though vain all human aid be found. 
Thou every grief canst turn to light. 

4 All things thy wise designs fulfil. 

In earth beneath, and heaven above ; 
And good breaks out from every ill, 
Through faith in thine encircling love. 
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For Steadiness of Frineiple, hbhkt if ooib. 



1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares and toils and tears. 
Where foes alarm, and dangers threat. 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat ; 

2 Shed down, O Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To guide me in the doubtful way ; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power. 
To guaiil mft m \\ia ^w^«rwx& Wxir . 
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4 Lead us to God, — our final rest, — 
To be ynth him for ever blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share. 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 
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8 Teach me the flattering paths to shun, 
In which the thoughtless many run, 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth, or pride, 
Allure my wandering soul aside ! 
But through this maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 
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Our Qvide, 



Browvb. 



1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ; * 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, — the road 
Which we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, — the living way, — 
Nor let us £rom bis pastnres stray ; 
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Prayer the Way to Qod. 



Wbslxt 



1 Prayer is to God the soul's sure wa}- j 
So flows the grace he waits to give ; 
Long as they live should Christians pray 
They learn to pray when first they live. 

2 K pain afilict or wrongs oppress. 
If cares distract or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if sin distress. 

In every need still watch and pray. 

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak. 
Though poor and broken be its word : 
Pray if thou canst, or canst not, speak ; 
The breathings of the soul are heard. 

4 Depend on him ; thou shalt prevail : 
Make all thy wants an.d'w>2^<^^VK!»KS'«^v 

1 Ask Wt. m feliflcL, Vt ^^^^^ ^^^^* 



124 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFECTIONS. 



FRUIT STREET. CM. 



L. MAB8HALI» 



P 



i 



I 



^^ I i '^ 



t=i 



3 



9 



5 



^ 

% 



pmT' Mr Mg 



FFpft 



^ 



^rf 



f=^ 



£ 



1^" 



^ 



S 



j i j i jiiU-Jt 



iF^ 



S3£ 



# 



g 



— t 



I 



fc^ 



f I r^ r I ^ 



f 



5 



S 



? 



T 



OUo* shepherd of Israel. Sackxd OnrBiuwo. 

1 Shepherd of Israel, hear mj prayer, 

And to my cry give heed ; 
Shepherd of Israel, lead me where 
Thy flocks in safety feed. 

2 Whether upon the barren hills. 

Or in the desert bare, 
Strike but thy rod, the purest rills 
And greenest herbs are there. 

3 The shadow of a mighty rock 

Is in that weary land ; 
And heavenly dews fall on the flock, 
Protected by thy hand. 

4 Lead me, oh ! lead me to thy fold ; 

Earth has no rest beside : 
Shepherd of Israel, known of old. 
Be thou my only guide. 
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2%« Inner CkUm. 



BONAB. 



I Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 

"While these hot breezes blow ; 
^e like the night-dews* cooling balm 
Upon earth's fevered brow. 



Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet, — 

Calm in the closet^s solitude. 
Calm in the bustling street ; 

Calm in my hour of buoyant health. 

Calm in my hour of pain ; 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 

Calm is my loss or gain ; 

Calm in the suflerance of wrong. 
Like him who bore my shame ; 

Calm ^mid the threatening, taunting 
throng 
Who hate thy holy name ; 

Calm as the ray of sun or star. 
Which storms assail in vain ; 

Moving unruffled through earth^s war. 
The eternal calm to gain. 
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" Qutcifem, me, O Lord,^ 



BOSAB 



1 Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate 
This heart and soul of mine ; 
And my whole being with thy grace 
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2 As the clear air surrounds the earth, 
Thy grace around me roll ; 
As the fresh light pervades the air, 
So pierce and fill my soul. 

8 As from the clouds drops down in love 
The precious summer rain, 
So from thyself pour down the flood 
That freshens all again. • 

4 Thus life within our lifeless hearts 
Shall make its glad abode ; 
And we shall shine in beauteous light, 
Filled with the light of God. 
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For Devout Fervor, 



Watts. 



1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers : 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And oar devotion die» 



3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers : 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 
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Relieious Retirement. 



COWPBB 



1 Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, — 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul. 

And grace her mean abode, 
Oh with what peace and joy and love 
She communes with her God I 

4 Author and guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divu^A^ 
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What is Prayer? 



MOSTOOMBKT. 



1 Prayer is the souPs sincere desire, 

Unuttered or expressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire. 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but Grod is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christianas vital breath. 

The Christianas native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heaven by prayer. 

5 O Thou by whom we come to Grod, ^ 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 
Tbepatb of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Zford te/icb n8 bow to praj. 



309. 



For a RemvaJ. 



S. F. SMmi 



1 Spirit of God, thy churches wait, 

With wishful, longing eyes : 
Let us no more lie desolate ; , 

Oh bid thy light arise ! 

2 The light that on our souls hath shone 

Leads us in hope to thee : 
Let us noTfeel its rays alone, — 
Alone thy people be. 

3 Oh bring our dearest friends to Grod I 

Remember those we love ; 
Fit them, on earth, for thine abode ; 
Fit them for joys above. 

OxU* Prayer for S^ong Faith. Bath Oou 

1 Oh for a faith that will not shrink. 

Though pressed by every foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ; 

2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod. 
But, in the hour of grief or pain. 
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MOZART* CM. MoDBBH Hasp (by permiBBkii). 
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8 A faith that shines more bright and dear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That, when in danger, knows no fear, 
In darkness, feels no doubt ; > 

4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's last hour is fled. 
And, with a pure and heavenly ray. 
Lights up a dying bed ! 



311. 



Hiaven desbrtd. 



T. MOOBE. 



1 Thb dove, let loose in eastern skies, 

Ketuming fondly home. 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam : 

2 But high she shoots through air and light, 

Above all low delay ; 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

8 So grant me. Lord, from eveiy snare 
Of sinM passion free, 
Aloft, through faith's serener air. 
To urge my course to thee ; 



4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 
My soui, as home she springs. 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way. 
Thy freedom in her wings. 
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For the i9pmt of Ihtth. E. SOUDDES. 



1 Thou long disowned, reviled, oppressed^ 

Strange friend of human kind. 
Seeking through weary years a rest 
Within our hearts to find, — 

2 How late thy bright and awM brow 

Breaks through these clouds of sin ! 
Hail, Truth divine ! we know thee now : 
Angel of God, come in. 

3 Anoint our eyes with healing grace, 

To see, as ne'er before. 
Our Father in our brother's fiice. 
Our Maker in his poor. 

4 Flood our dark life with golden day ; 

Convince, subdue, enthrall t 
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^' Creator SpirUJ^ 



Dryden. 



1 O Source of uncreated light, 

By whom the worlds were raised from 

night, 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy matchless energy ; 

From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

3 Cleanse and refine our earthly parts, 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts. 
Our frailties help, our vice control. 
Submit the senses to the soul. 

4 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Make us eternal truths receive ; 

Aid us to live as we believe. 



DODDBIDOB. 



d 1 4:. Living Waters, 

1 Blest Spirit, source of grace divine, 
What soul-refreshing streams are thine ! 
OA bring these beaJing waters nigh, 
^/- fre mast droop and fall and die t 



2 "No traveller through desert lands, 
^Mid scorching suns and burning sands. 
More eager longs for cooling rain. 

Or pants the current to obtain. 

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing. 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring ; 
To a redundant river flow, 

And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest river, near my side, 
Through all my journey gently glide ; 
Then, in Emanuel's land above, 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 

OxOa " Not by Might, but by my SptrU.^^ Toplaoy. 

1 At anchor laid, remote from home. 
Toiling, I cry. Sweet Spirit, come ; 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails and speed my way. 

2 Fain would I mount, fain would I glow. 
And loose my cable from below : 

But I can only spread my sail ; 
Thou, thou must breathe the auspicious 
gale. 
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OlO* 27k« £t^A< T^-twn ^o««. Weslbyan. 

1 Eternal God, thou Light divine, 
Fountain of unexhausted love, 
Oh let thy glories on me shine, 

In earth beneath, from heaven above ! 

2 Thou art the weary wanderer's rest ; 
Give me the easy yoke to bear : 
With steadfast patience arm my breast. 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 

8 Be thou, O Rock of Ages ! nigh. 

So shall each murmuiing thought be gone ; 
And grief and fear and care shall fly. 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

4 Speak to my warring passions, ** Peace ; " 
Say to my trembling heart, •* Be still : " 
Thy power my strength and fortress is. 
For all things serve thy holy will. 

oil* For New Lift, Avov. 

1 O Thou who all things dost control ! 
Chase this dread slumber from my soul ; 
With reverent joy, with loving awe, 
Give me to keep thy perfect law. 



t 



2 Oh let a ray from thy pure light, 
Pierce thro' the gathering shades of night ; 
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire, 
And holy, conquering faith inspire ! 
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Fbr Union wUh Ood, 



WK8LBTAK 



1 O Love ! how cheering is thy ray I 
All pain before thy presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing beams arise : 
O Father ! nothing may I see. 

And nought desire or seek, but thee ! 

2 Unwearied may I this pursue, 
Undaunted to this prize aspire ; 
Each hour within, my soul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire ; 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 

3 Oh that I as a little child 

May follow thee, and never rest. 
Till sweetly ttiou hast breathed a mild 
And lowly miAd ii*to my breaall 

^OT «V«t TSiK^ ^^ ^'tt3?«A>ifc> 
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WORCESTER. Us&io*. 



E. HAMILTON. 
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Tlu Lispiring Ood, 



J. V. Olabkb 



1 Inhnite Spirit, who art round us ever, 
In whom we float as motes in summer skj^ 
May neither life nor death the sweet bond sever 
Which joins us to our unseen Friend on high ! 

2 Unseen, yet not unfelt : if any thought 
Has raised our minds from earth in pure desire. 
Or glorious act, or noble purpose brought. 
It is thy breath, O God ! which fans the fire. 

For Divme Strength, 

1 FATHERrin thy mysterious presence kneeling, 

Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling love ; 
For we are weak, and need some deep revealing 
Of tifust and strength and calmness from above. 

2 Lord, we have wandered forth through doubt and sorrow. 

And thou hast made each step an onward one ; 
And we will ever trust each unknown morrow, — 
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. 

8 In the hearths depths a peace serene and holy 
Abides ; and when pain seems to have its will, 
Or we despair, oh may that peace rise slowly. 
Stronger tbaji i^ony, and we "be BtiSl\ 
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4 Now, Father, now, in thy dear presence kneeling, 
Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love : 
Now make us strong, we need thy deep revealing 
Of trust and strength and calmness from above. 



821. 



*^Wko by seareh4ng can find out Oodf" 

1 I CANNOT find thee. Still on restless pinion 

My spirit beats the void where thou dost dwell ; 
I wander lost through all thy vast dominion, 
And shrink beneath thy light ineffable. 

2 I cannot find thee. Even when most adoring. 

Before thy shrine 1 bend in lowliest prayer ; 
, Beyond these bounds of thought, my thought upsoaring, 
From furthest quest comes back : thou art not there. 

8 Yet high above the limits of my seeing. 
And folded far within the inmost heart, 
And deep below the deeps of conscious being, 
Thy splendor shineth : there, O God ! thou art. 

4 1 cannot lose thee. Still in thee abiding. 
The end is clear, how wide soe'er I rods&.\ 
The law that holds the worlds Toy sXa*^^ \& ^qcl^x)%^ 
And I must rest at last m t\xe^, xa^ ^ioxckfe. 
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OH. ZBUNER. 
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823. 
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2%« Calm of the Soul, 

1 When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean. 

And billows wild contend with angry roar, 
^is said, far down beneath the wil(^ commotion, 
That peaceful stillness reigneth evermore. 

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests dieth. 

And silver waves chime ever peacefully ; 

And no rude storm, how fierce soever it flieth. 

Disturbs the sabbath of that deeper sea. 

3 So to the heart that ^ows thy love, O Purest ! 

There is a temple, sacred evermore ; 
And all the Babel of life's angry voices 

Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful door. 

4 Fac, far away, the roar of passion dieth. 

And loving thoughts rise calm and peacefully ; 
And no rude storm, how fierce soever it flieth. 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, O Lord ! in thee. 

<< Stm with Thee.^^ 

1 Still, still with thee, when purple morning breaketh, 

When the bird waketh and the shadows flee ; 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the daylight, 
I^awna the aweet consciousness, 1 am mt\i \3afc^. 



Mns. H. B. Stows. 



Hb8. H. B. Stowb. 
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2 Alone with thee, amid the mystic shadows. 
The solemn hush of nature newlj bom ; 
Alone with thee in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the mom. 

8 As in the dawning, o^er the waveless ocean. 
The image of the morning star doth rest. 
So in this stillness thou beholdest only 
Thine unage in the waters of my breast. 

4 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber, 

Its closing eye looks up to thee in prayer ; 
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o^ershading. 
But sweeter still to wake and find thee there. 

5 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning 

When the soul waketh and lifers shadows flee : 
Oh in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with thee. 

** A Utile whUef and ye see me." BOHAS 

1 Oh for the peace that fioweth as a river. 

Making lifers desert places bloom and smile ; 
Oh for that faith to grasp the glad Forever, 
Amid the shadows of earth^s Little While ! 

2 A little while for patient vigil keeping, 

To face the storm, to wrestle with the strong ; 
A little while to sow the seed with weeping. 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the harvest-song ; 

8 A little while to wear the veil of sadness. 
To toil with weary step through miry ways. 
Then to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness. 
And clasp the girdle round the robe of Praise ; 

4 A little while, 'mid shadow and illusion. 

To strive by faith love's mysteries to spell. 
Then read each dark enigma's bright solution. 
Then hail sight's verdict, — He doth all things welL 

5 And He who is himself the Gift and Giver, 

The future glory and the present smile. 
With the bright promise o? t\i'fc ^^^"^^t^sw 
Will light the shadoi^a ot eMVh'^\A^*^'^'WtSL^ 
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BETHANY. 68 & 48. 
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*< Nearer^ my God^ to (Aee." S. F. Adams. 



1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee : 
Even though it be a cross 

That raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall be, 
II : Nearer, my God, to thee, :|| 
Nearer to thee. 



2 Though like a wanderer. 

Daylight all gone. 

Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 
Xet in my dreams I'd be 
: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|| 
Nearer to thee. 



8 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me 
//.'Nearer, my God, to thee, :|| 
Nearer to thee. 



4 Then with my waking thoughtit 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs. 

Bethel Til raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
II : Nearer, my Grod, to thee, :|| 
Nearer to thee. 

6 Or if on joyful wing. 
Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly, — 
Still all my song shall be, 
II : Nearer, my God, to thee, :|| 
Nearer to thee. 



OiuD. <* O Qod ! U thou my ttay.^^ ▲. W. 

1 Father, oh hear me now. 
Father divine ! 
Thou, only thou, canst see 
The heart's deep agony : 
Help me to say to thee, 
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NEARER TO THEE. 
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NOTB. —In Hymn 825, only the first repeat ; and In 828, only the second la used. In Hymn 825, the last line bat 
one li repeated only in singing Bethany. 



2 O God ! be thou my stay, 
In this dark hour ; 
Kindly each sorrow hear. 
Hush every troubled fear, 
Thee let me still revere, 
Still own thy power. 



3 In thee alone I trusty 

Thou Holy One ; 
Humbly to thee I pray. 
That, through each troubled day 
Of life, I still may saj^, 

" Thy will be done." 



THY WILL BE DONE, chant. 



DB. L. MASON. 
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^''ThyvymUdoM?^ 



BowBiire. 



1 Thy will be done. In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life may | run ; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 

Thy will be done. 

2 Thy will be done. If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a|prosperouB|8uni, 



This prayer shall make it more divine, |— 
Thy will be done. 

3 Thy will be done. Though shrouded o'er 
Our I path with | gloom, | — one comfort. 



one. 
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Is ours , — tQ \st^'aiiW, -^^b^^ ^^ ^S^ssts^X 
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The Word qf God. 



Ba&TON. 



Word of the ever-living Grod, 

Will of his glorious Son, 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 

Or heaven itself be won P 

Yet, to unfold thy hidden worth. 

Thy mysteries to reveal, 
That Spirit which first gave thee forth 

Thy volume must unseal. 

And we, if we aright would learn 

The wisdom it imparts. 
Must to its heavenly teaching turn, 

With simple, childlike hearts. 



$29. 



Light and Qlory of the Word. Oowfxb. 



A OLORT gilds the sacred page. 

Majestic like the sun : 
Itffires a light to every age ; 
I^tffives, but borrows none. 



2 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, - 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shino 
With beams of heavenly day. 



330. 



The living Word* 



T. H. Gl£L. 



1 Our God, our God, thou shinest here ; 

Thine own this latter day ; 
To us thy radiant steps appear, — 
Here 'goes thy glorious way. 

2 We shine not only with the light 

Thou sheddest down of yore : 
On us thou streamest strong and bright ; 
Thy comViiga ai^ tvo\. cs?«s» 
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8 The fathers had not all of th^e ; 
New births are in thy grace : 
All open to our souls shall be 
Thy glory's hiding-place. 

4 We gaze on thy outgoings bright ; 

Down cometh thy full power : 
We, the glad bearers of thy light ; 
This, this thy saving hour. 

5 On us thy spirit hast thou poured, 

To us thy word has come : 
We feel, we thank thy quickening, Lord ! 
Thou shalt not find us dumb. 



331. 



Tfu Riehes of Scripture. MBS. Stkele. 



1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines I 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find, — 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And laeiing as the mind. 



3 Here the Redeemer's gentle voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 



382. 



UuBMe. 



Bastok. 



1 Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace. 
Brook by the traveller's way. 

2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond tiie sky. 

3 Our shield and buckler in the fight ; 

Victory's triumphant palm ; 
Comfort in grief; in weakness, might ; 
In sickness, Gilead's balm, 

4 Childhood's preceptor, manhood's trust. 
Old age's firm ally ; 

Out ^o^^ '^\\.'KCv. '^^ ^<:i ^^-^ir^Xsi ^s»^\ 
0\XT \tti\xvat\siXiX?3 » 
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333. 



iVogreu q/' Go5p«2 2Vtt(A. BOWBINO. 



1 Upon the gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 

But makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight. 
From year to year does knowledge soar ; 
And, as it soars, the gospel light 

Adds to its influence more and more. 

8 More glorious still as centuries roll, 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled. 
Expanding with the expanding soul. 
Its waters shall o'erflow the world : — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its flood of light and joy, 
And sweeps each lingering mist away. 

QQ4. 77u Books of Nature and Seripture, Watts. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory. Lord ; 
In every star thy wisdom shines : 
j^at, when our eyes behold thy word, 
^e read thy name Id fairer linea. 



2 Sun, moQn, and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So, when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land 

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 
Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light or feel the sun. 



335. 



Desire of LMtruetion. 



Mkb&icil. 



1 Teach me, oh teach me ! Lord, thy way : 
So to my life's remotest day. 

By thy unerring precepts led. 

My willing feet its paths shall tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled, 
To thee its full obedience yield 

3 Give me to know thy words aright, -• 
Thy words, my souPs supreme delight ; 
That, purged from thirst of gold, my mind 
In t\xem \ta \)eX.\.ct '^^^itk may find. 
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PORTUGAL. L.M. 
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4 Oh turn from vanity mine eye ! 
To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 



336. 



Ttadkiiigi of t\e Spirit. Bbddomb. 



1 Come, blessed Spirit, Source of light, 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gjoomy shades of night, — 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose the seals. 

8 Thine inward teachings make me know. 
The wonders of redeeming love, 
The emptiness of things below^ 
The excellence of things above. 

4 While thro^ these dubious paths I stray. 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 
To show the dangers of the way, 
And guide my feeble steps to Gk)d. 



337. 



The Voice of God in the Heart. Bin<raKm 



1 Hath not thy heart within thee burned 
At evening's calm and holy hour. 

As if its inmost depths discerned 
„The presence of a loftier power? 

2 Hast thou not heard Wd forest glades. 
While ancient rivers murmured by, 

A voice from forth the eternal shades, 
That spake a present Deity ? 

3 And as, upon the sacred page. 
Thine eye in rapt attention turned 
O'er records of a holier age. 

Hath not thy heart within thee burned ? 

4 It was the voice of God that spake 
In silence to thy silent heart ; 

And bade each worthier thought awake ^ 
And every dream of earth depart. 

5 Voice of our God, oh yet be near ! 

In low, sweet accents, whisTjer ^'vy^.x 
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doO, Power of Ood^a Word, WATTg. 

1 Behold ! the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way : 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel oomes, 
It spreads diviner light : 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. , 

8 How perfect is thy word, 
And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And we securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
Oh may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven ! 

8o9. The light of the World. T. Moo&B. 

1 Behold the sun, how bright 
From yonder east he springs I 
As If the soul of life and light 
Were bre&tbing from his wingB, 



2 So bright the goispel broke 
Upon the souls of men ; 

So fresh the dreaming world awoke 
In truth^s full radiance then. 

3 Before yon sun arose. 

Stars clustered through the sky ; 
But oh how dim, how pale, were those. 
To his one burning eye ! 

4 So truth lent many a ray. 
To bless the pagan^s night; 

But, Lord, how faint, how cold were they. 
To thy one glorious light ! 



340. 



T%e Word of Ood. Brian o» th« SraaT. 



1 God of the prophets' power, 
God of the gospePs sound. 

Move glorious on, — send out thy voice 
To all the nations round. 

2 With hearts and lips unfeigned. 
We bless thee for thy word ; 

We praise thee for the joyful news 
Whicli OUT ^^ e«iXt^\ivi^\i<»is^ 
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8 Oh may we treasure well 

The counsels that we hear, 
Till righteousness and holy joy 
In all our hearts appear ! 

4 Water the sacred seed, 
And give it large increase ; 
May neither fowls nor rocks nor ihoms 
Freyent the fruits of peace I 

6 And though we sow in tears. 
Our souls at last shall come. 
And gather in our sheaves with joy. 
At heaven^s great harvest-home. 
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** IvtnXl wriu il m lA<tr htartt.^ WisLxrur. 



1 That blessed law of thine, 
Father, to me impart ; 

The Spirit's law of life divine. 
Oh write it in my heart ! 

2 Implant it deep within. 
Whence it may ne'er remove, 

The law of liberty from sin, 
The perfect law of love 



3 Thy nature be my law. 
Thy spotless sanctity, 
And sweetly every moment draw 
My happy soul to thee. 



342. 



"Bit nigh thet, in thy heart,** Babtos 






1 Sat not the law divine 
Is hidden far from thee : 

That heavenly law within may shine. 
And there its brightness be, 

2 Soar not, my soul, on high. 
To bring it down to earth : 

No star within the vaulted sky 
Is of such priceless worth. 

3 Thou need'st not launch thy bark 
Upon a shoreless sea. 

Breasting its waves to find the ark, 
To bring this dove to thee. 

4 Cease, then, my soul, to roam ; 
Thy wanderings aU as^ '^^sss.n 

That \i0\7 -vot^Sa feNssA ^\sss«ifc\ 
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Ananged by Dr. Maboh. 
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J^O " The Word of God mdwethfor ever." 
*^**^» But R. GBAirr. 

1 The starry firmament on high, 
And all the glories of the sky, 

Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord ! 
So brightly as thy written word. 

2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, — 
In each a heavenly beam I see. 

And every beam conducts to thee. 

8 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail. 
The moon forget her nightly tale. 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 

4 But fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres. 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day. 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

£$4:4:« " Tkjf Word it a lamp vmto myfeet,^ Avov. 

1 Lamp of our feet, whose hallowed beam 
Deep in our hearts its dwelling hath, 
Mow welcome is the cbeeiing gleam 
Tjboa sbeddeat o'er our lowly path ! 



f 



2 Light of our way, whose rays are flung 
In mercy o'er our pilgrim road. 

How blessed, its dark shades among. 
The star that guides us to oui; God ! 

3 Lamp of our feet, which day by day 
Are passing to the quiet tomb. 

If on it fall thy peaceful ray. 

Our last low dwelling hath no gloom. 

4 How beautiful their calm repose 
To whom thy blessed hope is given. 
Whose pilgrimage on earth is closed 
By the unfolding gates of heaven ! 

OA fZ 27k« BihU a Source of Joy and Peace. 

*^^^* WATTS 

1 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode 

2 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
That all our raging ^ar controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 

And give new ^taceivgiJcvXo ^wdA\w^ souls 
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2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts : 
Its influence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint reyive. 

3 Our raging passions it t^ontrols, 
And comfort yields to contrite soola ; 
It brings a better world in view. 

And guides us all our journey through. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye» 
Till lifers last hour my soul engage. 
And be my chosen heritage ! 



O^^ The Seriptwet cm Light and OuUU. 

*^^^» BBDDOIOE. 

1 How glorious is thy word, O God ! 
'TIS for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 

And points the path to bliss and heaven. 

2 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickens its inactive powers ; 

It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

S Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

4 Ye favored lands who have this word, 
Ye saints who feel its saving power. 
Unite your tongues to praise the Lord, 
And his distinguished grace adore. 

O^l* RtedltnM of th* Chtpd, Beddomb. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known : 
^is l^ere hia richest mercy shines. 
And truth is drawn in &irest lines. 
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IHffUM Love in Naiun and the Word. 



Cox 



1 To thee my heart. Eternal King, 
Would now its thankful tribute bring ; 
To thee its humble homage raise. 

In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 All nature shows thy boundless love. 
In worlds below and worlds above ^ 
But in \Xi7 \i\fc^^^^^^"t^"V\x^RR^ 
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The Mission of Christ, DODDBODOB. 



1 Hare the glad sound, the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long : 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured. 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of bis gv&ce 
To enrich the humble poor. 



I 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven^s eternal a)rches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

oOU. The On/ling of Christ. S. tV. Livbbmobb. 

1 Glory to God, and peace on earth. 

Was once by angels sung ; 
Glad tidings of a Saviour^s birth 
Through plains of Bethlehem rung. 

2 Glory to God ! the gospePs sound, 

Our diurches echo still : 
Spread it, O Lord ! the world around, 
And with its spirit fill. 

3 Glory to God ! our hearts acclaim : 

Oh ! haste the happy time 
Wlien songs shall sound the Saviour's 
name 
O^ex every ^«^«ai\» ^simfc% 
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27k0 Li^At of tk$ World. Chb. Psalxist. 



1 Thb race tlfat long in darkness pined 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death^s surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come, 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 

The harvest treasures home. 

8 To us a child of hope is bom ; 
To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, — 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

Whose rule shall stretch abroad ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

5 His power increasing still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above. 
And peace abonnd belovr^ 



OOZt. SxampU of Christ, 

1 Behold where, in a mortal form 
Appears eadi grace divine ! 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, . 
With mildest radiance shine. 



2 To spread the rays of heavenly light* 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

3 *Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek he stood : 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his Father^s throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed, and said, 
** Thy will, not mine, be done." 

5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide ; 

His image may we bear t 

10 
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6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 
The Savioui^now is born ; 
And bright', on Bethlehem^s joyous plains. 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 



Qf^A Tke Day- Spring from on IRgh. Pb. 180. 
^^'^ Spibit of ths Psauis. 

1 Great God, wert thou extreme to mark 

The deeds we do amiss, 
Before thy presence who could stand. 

Who claim thy promised bliss ? 
But oh ! all merciful and just. 

Thy love surpasseth thought : 
A gracious Saviour has appeared. 

And peace and pardon brought. 

2 Thy servants in the temple watched 

The dawning of the day. 
Impatient with its earliest beams 

Their holy vows to pay ; 
And chosen saints far off beheld 

That great and glorious mom. 
When the glad day-spring from on high 

AuapiciovxsVy ^o\j\^ ^-^wh* 
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JJuNBtHtfUy- 



E. H. Sbabs. 



1 Calm, on the listening ear of night, 

Come heaven^s melodious strains, 
Wherck wild Judasa stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above. 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

8 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights. 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee, 
There comes a holier calm ; 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 

6 " Glory to God," the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring; 
"I'eace to the earth, good-will to men, 
/^jrom bea van 's Eternal King I " 
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White's Saorbd Melodist 
(by permission). 




8 On us the Sun of Righteousness 

Its brightest beams hath poured ; 
With grateful hearts and holy zeal, 

Lord, be thy love adored ; 
And let us look with joyful hope 

To that more glorious day, 
Before whose brightness sin and death 

And griefshaU flee away. 
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1%€ AngePs Song, B. H. Seabs. 



1 It came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold : 
** Peace on the earth, good-will to men 

From heaven^s all-gracious King." 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come. 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O^er all the weary world • 



Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 



\ 



But with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 

The love-song which they bring : 
Oh ! hush the noise, ye men of strife 

And hear the angels sing. 



And ye, beneath life's crushing load 
Whose forms are bending low. 

Who toil along the climbing way. 
With painful steps and slow", — 

Look now ; for glad and golden hours 
Come SN<i\&.V^ o^^'^-'irasL'^^ 
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^^B^i^ 




odb. infects of the Mission of Christ. WATTS. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come : 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 J07 to the earth I the Saviour reigns : 

Let men their songs employ, [plains, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

8 "No more let sins and sorrows grow. 
Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

Ot)§» Ihs Qviding Star, sraor of ths Piauu. 

1 BmoHT was the guiding star that led, 

With mild, benignant ray, 
2Ze GentUea to the lowly sbed 
fFiere the Redeemer l&y. 



2 But, lo ! a brighter, clearer light, 

Now points to his abode : 
It shines through sin and sorrow^s night. 
To guide us to our Lord. 

3 Oh haste to follow where it leads \ 

The gracious call obey. 
Be rugged wilds or flowery meads 
The Christianas destined way. 

4 Oh gladly tread the narrow path. 

While light and grace are given : 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 
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Invitations of the Oospel. 



Watts. 



1 Let every mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice : 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 

Who feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive, with earthly toys. 
To fifi. an ftm'^^.y mvcA, — 
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3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! je who pant for living streams, 

And pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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Divin€ Attestation of Christ, bzbtkb Col. 



1 See from on high a light divine 

On Jesus^ head descend ; 
And hear the sacred voice from heaven. 
That bids us all attend, 

2 •* This is my well-beloved Son," 

Proclaimed the voice divine ; 
* Hear him," his heavenly Father Bud, 
*'For all bla words are mine." 



3 His mission thus confirmed from heaven. 

The great Messiah came. 
And heavenly wisdom showed to man 
In God his Father^s name. 

4 The path of heavenly peace he showed, 

That leads to bliss on high ; 
Where all his faithful followers here 
Shall live, no more to die. 
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The Reign of Christ. Bootoh Fasapbkasxs 



1 O^BR mountain tops, the mount of God 

In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow : 
Up to the mount of God, they say, 
And to his house we^ll go. 

3 The beams that shine from Zion^s hill 

Shall lighten every la.i\.d\ 
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OOl • For Advent or Christmas. BOWBIVO. 

1 Watchman, tell us of the night, — 
What its signs of promise are ; 
Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height, 
See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell P 
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day, — 
Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night : 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller, blessedness and light. 
Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller, ages are its own : 

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth. 

8 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

For the morning seems to dawn. 

Traveller, darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease : 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller, Jo! the Prince of Peace, 
-^fo/ the Sou of. €rod, is come. 



ubiu. Ths Birth of Christ. 0. WE8LBT, 

1 Hark, the herald angels sing, 
** Glory to the new-born King: 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumphs of the skies , 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
** Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

3 Mild he lays his glory by, — 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

4 Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings. 

Risen with healing in his wings. 



363- 
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Christmas, 



M. W. Halb. 



When in silence, o'er the deep. 
Darkness kept its deathlike sleep. 
Soon as God his mandate spoke, 

Light VIL WOTi^O\X%\i^W\t^ \^TQkQ« 
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2 But a beam of holier light 
Gilded Bethlehem^s lonely night, 
When the gloiy of the Lord, 
Mercy^s sunlight, shone abroad. 

8 ** Peace on earth, good-will to men," 
Bunt the glorious anthem then ; 
Angels, bending from above. 
Joined that strain of holy love. 

4 Floating o^er the waves of time 
Comes to us that song sublime. 
Bearing to the pilgrim's ear 
Words to soothe, sustain, and cheer. 

6 For creation's blessed light. 
Praise to thee, thou God of night ! 
Seraph-strains thy name should bless 
For the Sun of Righteousness. 

0D4:» Star of BethUhem Avov. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long>expected star ! — 
Star of truth that gilds the night. 
And guides bewildered men aright. 



2 Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death. 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, 
Eandling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste : for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 

4 There behold the day-spring nse. 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 



365. 



l%eGrat$. 



Nbalb 






1 Evert bird that upward springs. 
Bears the cross upon his wings ; 
We without it cannot rise 
Upward to our native skies. 

2 That from sin earth might be free, 
Jesus bore it ; so must ^^\ 
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367 



OerUSes coming into Vie Church. 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise ; 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ; 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display. 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn ! 
See future sons and daughters, yet imbom. 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 

8 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 
See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kin^, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings ! 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay. 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away : 
But fixed his word ; his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 

^ogress of the Oo^pel, 

1 Four, blessed gospel, glorious news for man : 
Thy stream of life o^er springless deserts roll ; 
IJjjr bond of peace the mighty earth can span. 

And make one broliierhood from poVe to i^ol^. . 
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CHBHIT. 15a 



368. 



2 On, piercing gospel, on : of eveiy heart. 
In every latitude, thou own^st the key * 
From their dull slumbers savage souls shall start, 
With all their treasures first unlocked by thee. 

8 Spread, mighty gospel, spread thy soaring wings ; 
Gather thy scattered ones from every land : 
Call home the wanderers to the King of kings ; 
Proclaim them all thine own : 'tis Christ's conmumcL 

" The Way, the Thuh, and t/u Life.^* T. Pabkek. 

1 O THOU great Friend to all the sons of men, 
Who once appeared in humblest guise below, 
Sin to rebuke, to break the captive's chain. 

And call thy brethren forth from want and woe ! — 

2 We look to thee : thy truth is still the light 
Which guides the nations, groping on their, way, 
Stumbling and falling in disastrous night. 

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day. 

8 Yes : thou art still the Life ; thou art the Way 
The holiest know, — Light, Life, and Way of heaven t 
And they who dearest hope, and deepest pray. 
Toil by the light, life, way, which thou hast given. 

1%€ Tomb of Ckrist, BoNAB. 

1 Herb shall death's triumph end : the rock-barred door 
Is opened wide, and the great prisoner gone ; 

Look round and see, upon the vacant floor. 
The napkin and the grave-clothes lie alone. 

2 Yes : death's last hope, his strongest fort and prison, 
Is shattered, never to be built again ; 

And he, the mighty captive, — he is risen. 
Leaving behind the gate, the bar, the chain. 

8 Yes : he is risen who is the First and Last, 
Who was and is, who liveth and was dead: 
Beyond the reach of death \ife t\o^ \iaa ^«A^fc^, 
Of the one glorious C\mrc\i l\ift ^oxvavSkS^^'A* 
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L. Marshall. 
Saosed Stab (by pennJolon). 
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iiyj* *^IatntheLighto/theWorld,^* Hudham. 

1 Behold ! the Prince of Peace, 
The chosen of the Lord, 

God's well-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of Righteousness : 

Meekness and patience, truth and love. 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed. 

On this great prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, thou Light of men, 
Thy doctrine life imparts : 

Oh may we feel its quickening power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

5 Cheered by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way : 

The path which Christ has marked and trod 
WjJJ lead to endless day. 
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Tkt Power of the Cross. Doddbidgb. 



1 Behold the amazing sight, — 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony ! 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart. 
Were all these sorrows borne ? 

Why did he feel that piercing smart, 
And meet that various scorn P 

3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 

'Twas love that bowed his fainting head, 
And oped his gushing side. 

4 I see, and I adore. 
In sympathy of love; 

I feel the strong, attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 

5 In thee our hearts unite, 
Nor share thy griefs alone. 

But from thy cross pursue their flight. 
To tky lii\im^\ia.Tvt.tXiTo\ve, 
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372. 

1 Jesus, I fain would find 
Thy zeal for God in me, 
Thy yearning pity for mankind. 
Thy burning charity. 



Copifimg J«$u$. Methodist Ool. 

2 In me thy Spirit dwell ! 
In me thy mercy move ! 
So shall the fervor of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. 



FOLSOM. lis & 108. 



Axnngpd from Moiart 
by Dr. Mason. 
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Th« Infant Jesus, 

1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall. 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining, 
Chosen of God, the Redeemer of all. 

8 Say shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gifts would his favors secure : 
Richer by far is the heart's adoT2A.vsyci\ 
Dearer to God are tViu x^Tscjexa o^ ^^'^ti^x> 
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2 IsraePs strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art. 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Bom thy people to deliver, — 

Bom a child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own indwelling spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 



374. 



''fing of tke Angth of Bethlehem, Cawood. 



1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices. 

Sweetly sounding through the skies P 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
•* Glory in the highest ; glory, 
Glory be to God most high. 

8 ** Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, — 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 •• Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing : 
Oh receive whom God appointed 
For vour Prophet, Priest, and King 1 " 

O I 0« Comiiig of Chnst. UalamC^ Col. 

1 Come, thou long-expected Saviour, 
Bom to set thy people free, — 
I^rom our fears and sms deliver ; 
X^/ us £nd our rest in thee. 
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The Orou of Christ, 



BOWRIVO 



1 In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time : 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me : 
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8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified : 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
* Joys that through all time abide. 

Of 7* Christ Rism, SLOI. 

1 Alleluia ! alleluia ! 

Hearts to heaven and voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness. 

Sing to God a hymn of praise. 
He who on the cross a victim 

For the world's salvation bled, — 
Jesus Christ, the Eling of Glory, — 

Now Is risen £rom the dead. 



2 Now the iron bars are broken, 

Christ from death to life is bom, — 
Glorious life, and life immortal, — 

On this holy Easter morn. 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 

By his mighty enterprise ; 
We with Christ to life eternal. 

By his resurrection, rise. 



\ 



Christ is risen, we are risen : 
Shed upon us heavenly grace. 

Rain and dew, and gleams of glory, 
From the brightness of thy face. 

Grant that we, with hearts in heaven, 
Here on earth may Cc>a\^SNiJw\sfc^ 

Axi^\i^ c^«t «aSfc ^\^ ^'^'^- 
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Okrist fAe Sun of Righteousness. 



DODDUDOK. 



378. 

1 To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day ; 
Who, while he gilds all nature^s frame, 
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

2 In louder strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness ; 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

8 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine. 
With beams of light and love divine ! 
Quickened by him our souls shall live. 
And cheered by him shall grow and thrive. 

4 Oh may his glories stand confessed. 
From north to south, from east to west ! 
Successful may his gospel run, 
Wide as the circuit of the sun I 



God seen in Christ, 



MASOir. 



379. 

1 As the bright sun^s meridian blaze 

Overwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
w5/// cheers us with its softer tkjb 
When shining with reHected light; 



2 So in thy Son thy power divine. 
Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love, 
With mUd and pleasing lustre shine. 
Reflected from thy throne above 

3 O Thou, at whose almighty word 
Fair light at first from darkness shone ! 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

4 While we thine image there displayed 
With love and admiration view. 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine image too. 



380. 



QoePs Mircules in Christ. 



WATTU 



1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ; and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name I 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son : 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
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3 He dies ; the heavens in mourning stood 
He rises, and appears with God : 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and for ever from mv heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 
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Jesus preaching the Oospel. Bowbino. 



1 How sweetly flowed the gospePs sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 

* When listening thousands gathered round. 
And joy and reverence filled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke. 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

8 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home ; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest." 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Ohejr thee, love thee, and be blest 



4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



382. 



Example of Christ, 



IVatts. 



1 My dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears. 

Drawn out in living characters. « 

2 Such was thy truth and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such love and meekness so divine, — 

I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern : may I bear 
More of thy gracio\3A \ssia."^\iK«ft\ 

1 Amongst. X^i'fe W^Q^^-t^ ^"^ -^^^^s^ • 
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" Qreater love hath no man than <At8." 

Bachb. 



1 **See how he loved!" exclaimed the 
As tender tears from Jesus fell : [Jews, 
My grateM heart the thought pursues, 
An^ on the theme delights to dwell. 

2 See how he loved, who travelled on, 
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone, 

• And called the sleeping dead to rise ! 

d See how he loved, who, firm yet mild. 
Patient endured the scoffing tongue ! 
Though oft provoked, he ne^er reviled, 
Or did his greatest foe a wrong. 

I See how he loved, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank. 
And meekly yielded up his breath ! 

6 Such love can we unmoved survey ? 
Oh may our breasts with ardor glow 
To tread bis steps, bis laws obey, 
^nd tbus our warm a£^ectiona show I 



QQA **-H0 hath not where to lay his head."** 

1 O^ER the dark wave of Galilee 
The gloom of twilight gathers fast. 
And on the waters drearily 
Descends the fitful evening blast. 

2 The weary bird hath left the air. 
And sunk into his sheltered nest ; 

The wandering beast has sought his lair, 
And laid him down to welcome rest. 

3 Still, near the lake, with weary tread. 
Lingers a form of human kind ; 

And on his lone, unsheltered head 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 

4 Why seeks he not a home of rest ? 
Why seeks he not a pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest ^ 
He hath not where to lay his head. 

5 Such was the lot he freely chose. 
To bless, to save the human race ; 
And through his poverty there flows 
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385. 



*< ITitA Ais «ry»<f W0 ar< healed,*^ Avoir. 



1 A VOICE upon the midnight air, 
Where Kedron^s moonlit waters stray, 
Weeps forth in agony and prayer, 

•* O Father ! take this cup away." 

2 Ah ! thou who sorrow^st unto death, 
We conquer in thy mortal fray ; 
And earth for all her children saith, 
" O Grod ! take not this cup away." 

• 

8 O Lord of sorrow ! meekly die ; 
. Thou'lt heal or hallow all our woe ; 

Thy name refresh the mourner's sigh ; 

Thy peace revive the faint and low. 

4 Great Chief of faithful souls, arise ; 
None else can lead the martyr band, 
Who teach the brave how peril flies. 
When faith, unarmed, uplifts the hand. 

6 O King of earth ! the cross ascend : 
O'er climes and ages, tis thy throne ; 
Where'er thjr fading eye may bend, 
The desert blooms, and is thine own. 



6 Thy parting blessing. Lord, we pray : 
Make but one fold below, above ; 
And when we go the last, lone way. 
Oh give the welcome of thy love ! 



^^ThytoiUbedone.^ 



Avow. 



386. 

1 Lord, in thy garden agony, 

No light seemed on thy soul to break. 
No form of seraph lingered nigh. 
Nor yet the voice of comfort spake, — 

2 Till, by thine own triumphant word. 
The victory over ill was won ; 

Till the sweet, mournful cry was heard, 
" Thy will, O Grod ! not mine, be done." 

3 Lord, bring these precious moments back. 
When, fainting, against sin we strain ; 
Or in thy counsels fail to track 

Aught but the present grief and paut. 

4 Li weakness, help us to contend ; 

In daikxi^^^, Y^<^'^\ri ^^^ ^^» ^^o^\ 
And tnxfe\i^w^*> l-ix^^w^^*^ "^^ '^^^ 
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387. 



/nm'fa^ofM o/'j0«tts. Mbb. basbauld. 



1 Comb, said Jesus'* sacred voice, — 
,Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Ijong hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, — 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear ? 

5 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
-Balm that flows for every wound, 

I^eace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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^^LovestthoulSie?^^ 



GOWPEB. 



1 Hake, my soul, it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour : hear his word. 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
** Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou meP 

2**1 delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy woond ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 '* Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

4 ** Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me P " 

5 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is cold and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore : 

\ OVi for gra.eft lo Xos^ ^^efe \!Mst^\ 
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Je<tt5 our Leader, 



VUBinCBS. 



1 Feeble, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live, and learn to die ? 
Who, O God ! my guide shall be ? 
Who shall lead thy child to thee ? 

2 Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son : 
He will give the light I need ; 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

8 Through this world, uncertain, dim, 
Let me ever lean on him ; 
From his precepts wisdom draw. 
Make his life my solemn law. 

4 Thus, in deed and thought and word. 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live, and learn to die ; — 

5 Learn to live in peace and love. 
Like the perfect ones above ; 
Learn to die without a fear, 
FeoBnff tbee, my Father, near. 



390. 



Christ^ Sufferings our Strength. Anox. 



1 When my love to Christ grows weak. 
When for deeper faith I seek, - 
Then in thought I go to thee. 
Garden of Gethsemane. 

2 There I walk amid the shades, 
While the lingering twilight fades ; 
See that suffering, friendless one 
Weeping, praying, there alone. 

3 When my love for Christ grows weak, 
When for stronger faith I seek. 

Hill of Calvary, I go 

To thy scenes of fear and woe ; 

4 There behold his agony, 
Suffered on the bitter tree ; 
See his anguish, see his faith. 
Love triumphant still in death. 



. 



5 Then to life I turn again ; 
Learning all the \<rort\v q>^ -^■^Ssv^ 

In a Mil %^-^wsr&s» 
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t/ 1 • ExceUeney of Christ. Mbdlbt. 

1 Oh could we speak the matchless worth, 
Oh could we sound the glories forth, 

Which in our Saviour shine ! — 
We'd soar and touch the heavenly strings. 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, 

In notes almost divine. 

2 We'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, • 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise. 
We would, to everlasting days. 

Make all his glories known. 

3 Oh the delightful day will come. 
When Christ, our Lord, will bring us 

home. 

And we shall see his face ! 
Then, with our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity we'll spend, • 

Triumphant in his grace. 



The Savumr^s Missum. 



392. 

-^ Oet Jet jrour mibgling Yoicea lise 
^ grate ful rapture to the skiea. 



SOBOOB. 



And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim* 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth I 

He came to bid the weary rest. 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart ; 
To spread the light of truth around, 
And to the world's remotest bound 

The heavenly gift impart. 

He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

Then let our mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies. 

And hail a Saviour's birth ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 
When Jesus all-triumphant came, 
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393. 



Looking unto Jesus Mrs. IIiles. 



1 Thou who didst stoop below, 
To drain the cup of woe, 

And wear the form of frail mortality, — 
Thy blessed labors done, 
Thy crown of victory won, — 

Hast passed from earth,. — passed to thy 
home on high. 

2 It was no path of flowers. 
Through this dark world of ours. 

Beloved of the Father, thou didst tread ; 
And shall we, in dismay. 
Shrink from the narrow way. 

When clouds and darkness are around it 
spread P 

3 O Thou who art our life ! 

Be with us through the strife : 
Thy own meek head by rudest storms was 
bowed. 
Kaise thou our eyes above. 
To see a Father's love 
Beam, like a boir of promise, through tlie 
cloud. 



394. 

1 



BULFISOS. 



Bearing the Cross, 

Burden of shame and woe. 
How does the heart o'erflow 
At thought of Him the bitter cross who 
bore ! 
But we have each our own. 
To others oft unknown. 
Which we must bear till life shall be no 
more. 

2 And shall we fear to tread 
The path where Jesus led, 

The pure and holy One for man who died ? 
Or shall we shrink from shame. 
Endured for Jesus' name. 

Our glorious Lord, once spurned and cm* 
cified ? 

3 Then, 'mid the woes that wait 
On Ihis our mortal state. 

Patience shall cheer afliiction, toil, and loss ; 
And, though the tempter's art 
Assail the struj^i^Jix^sfe^^'*^ 
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396. 



^* Come unto me.^^ 

1 Comb unto me, when shadows darkly gather, 

When the sad heart is .weary and distrest. 
Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Father : • 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 

2 Ye who have mourned when the spring-flowers were taken. 

When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground ; 
When the loved slept, in brighter homes to waken. 
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are crowned, • 

8 Large are the mansions in thy Father^s dwelling, 
Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 

Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn. 

4 There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness. 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed : 
Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness, — 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 

Christ our lAfe, 



Ahoh. 



B. Tatlob. 



1 There's not a hope with comfort fraught. 
Triumphant over death and time, 
J5tf/ Jesus miDgles in the thought, 

forerunner of our course sublime. 



2 His image meets me in the hour 
Of joy, and brightens every smile ; 
I see him, when the tempests lower, 
\ Eiac\x t^TtOT ftoctlVkft, ea.ch grief beguile. 



CHRIST. 



167 



ASHWELL. L.M. 




JH-t^-M 



j I ^ I y td i jgR ^ 



i i i i 



«: 



Mi p ir r P ITh h 



g i r i^if c : ^ 



g 



r ' r r r ^ 



^ 



g 



I 



^ 



^^ 




F=n^ 






«^ 






•^— «■ 



^ 



^^ 



-^ 



^ 



Ff=T 



3 I see him in the daily round 
Of social duty, mild and meek ; 
"With him I tread the hallowed ground, 
Communion with my God to seek. 

4 I see his pitying, gentle eye, 
When lonely want appeals for aid ; 
I hear him in the frequent sigh, 

That mourns the waste which sin has 
made. 

5 I meet him at the lowly tomb ; 

I weep where Jesus wept before ; 

And there, above the gravels dark gloom, 

I see him rise, and weep no more. 

Ot/7* Christ the 8nff«ftr, BULVniOH. 

1 SUPFERINQ Friend of human kind I 
How, as the fatal hour drew near. 
Came thronging on thy holy mind 
The images of grief and fear ! 

2 Gethsemane^s sad midnight scene. 
The faithless friends, the exulting foes. 
The thorny cfown, the insult keen, 

The scourge, the cross, before thee ro^e. 



3 Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed. 
As the dark vision o^er it came ; 

And, though in sinless strength arrayed, 
Turn, shuddering, from the death of 
shame P 

4 Onward, like thee, thro* scorn and dread, 
May we our Father's call obey. 
Steadfast thy path of duty tread. 

And rise, through death, to endless day ' 



STBNlfETT. 



398, «• It UJinished.^* 

1 ** 'Tis finished : " so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died ; 
**'Tis finished : " yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victoiy won. 

2 " 'Tis finished : " all that Heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 

And truths are opened to our view. 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 ** 'Tis finished : " Son of God, thy powei 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 
And yet ovxt erj^'^ -srSjOo. ^^-rt^-^ *««» 
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399. 



C%n5t'5 Entrance into Jerusalem. Milmak. 



1 KiDE on, ride on in majesty : 

Hark ! all the tribes ** Hc^sanna " cry : 
Thine humble beast pursues his road, 
With palms and scattered garments 
strewed. 

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 

O Christ ! thy triumphs now begin, 
O^er captive death and conquered sin. 

S Ride on, ride on in majesty : 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The Father, on his glorious throne. 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

5 Ride on, ride on in majesty : 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
TJien take, O Christ! thy power, and 



4UU* Behold the Man! Ciuu Psalmux. 

1 Behold the man, — how glorious he • 
Before his foes he stands unawed ; 
And, without wrong or blasphemy. 
He claims to be the Son of God. 

2 Behold the man! — by all condemned, 
Assaulted by a host of foes ; ' 

His person and his claims contemned, - 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the man ! so weak he seems. 
His awful word inspires no fear ; 

But soon must he who now blasphemes. 
Before his judgment-seat appear. 

4 Behold the man ! though scorned below. 
He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at his footstool bow. 

And all his royal claims approve 

TcUl. Qhryif^ in the Cross, Watto 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And '^oxn QQii\ATu^\. QTL «Jll my ^ride. 
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2 See, fi'om his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown P 

8 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were an offering far too small : 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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Chrigf^t PoMum. MonTGOMXBT. 



1 The morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer : 
Through yielding glooms behold his face ; 
Nor form nor comeliness is there. 

2 Last eve, by those he called his own, 
Betrayed, forsaken, or denied. 

He met his enemies alone. 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 

3 No guile within his mouth is found ; 
He neither threatens nor complains : 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
Dumb midst bis murderers be remains. 



4 Truly this was the Son of God ! - 
Though in a servant's mean disguise. 
And bruised beneath the Father's rod ; 
Not for himself, — for man he dies. 



403. 



Rising toith Christ. Wulxy's Ool. 



1 Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know. 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below. 

His resurrection's power declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove ; 
By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
And seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven 

3 To him continually aspire. 
Contending for your native place ; 
And emulate the angel-choir. 
And only live to love and praise 

4 Your real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 
And ^\oi\W3La «J^ ^Qvxc'^ftsA.^'iiN^'^^^- 
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401. 



ISenifTeefion o/" CSb't5t. Gollyeb. 



1 Morning breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus dissipates its gloom ; 

Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 

Doubt no more his power to save. 

• 

3 Ye who are of death afraid. 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious fears away : 
See the place where Jesus lay I 

4 So the rising sun appears. 
Shedding radiance o^er the spheres ; 
So returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night. 



The Bum Christ. 



OUDWOBTH. 



405. 

1 Christ the Lord is risen to-day, 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
^^^^/ J^^ heavens, and earth reply. 



2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the victory won : 
Jesus' agony is o'er. 

Darkness veils the earth no more. 

3 Soar we now where Christ hath led. 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise, — 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 



406. 



DecUh Conquered. 



SOOTT. 



\ 



1 Anoel, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey : 
See ! he rises from the tomb. 
Glowing in immortal bloom. 

2 Powers of heaven, seraphic fires. 
Sing, and sweep your sounding lyres ; 
Sons of men, in humble strain. 

Sing your mighty Saviour's reign. 

3 Every note with wonder swell. 
And the Saviour's triumph tell : 
Where, O death ! is now thy sting i* 
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L. 0. Embrson. 
Jubilate (by pennlsskm). 




407. 



Rejoicing in Christ, Akcixnt Htmits. 



1 Sweet thy memory, Saviour blest, 
In the true believer's breast ; 
Musing on thy precious name, 
Purest joys his heart inflame. 

2 By the ear or tuneful tongue 
Nought so sweet is heard or sung ; 
Nought the mind can dwell upon 
Sweet as God's beloved Son. 

8 Thou the contrite sinner's stay ; 
Who thy goodness can display P 
How, to those who seek thee, kind ! 
What, ah ! what, to those whoj^wd? 

4 Tongue can speak not their delight. 
Nor can pen of man indite ; 
None can know but they who prove 
What it is their Lord to love. 



408. 



Communion Hymfi. 



8. D. RoBBiira. 



I Saviour, when thy bread we break, 
When thy ** cup of blessing" take, 
Fill our souls with life like thme, — 
Thou our bread, and thou our wine. 



2 For us all, thy feast is spread ; 
For us all, thy blood was shed : 
Thdu didst die that all might live : 
For all sin thyself didst give. 

3 Lowly we, around thy board. 
Hold communion with our Lord ; 
In our midst thy form we see. 

And through faith would feed on thee. 

4 Let our guilt be washed away. 
Let our darkness turn to day ; 
May thy smile upon us rest, 
While we lean upon thy breast ' 

5 Should thy cross upon us press, 
We shall feel our sorrows less ; 
Should thy yoke upon us bear. 
Thou wilt every burden share. 

6 And when here on earth no more 
Round thy table we may draw^ 
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3 We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run ; 
And while we die to earth and sense. 
Our heaven is here begun. 

^J. Xa Redemption by the Cross. Chr. Psalhibt. 

1 'Tis finished : the Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 
The great redemption is complete. 
And death is overthrown. 

2 ^Tis finished : all his groans are past ; 

His blood, his pain, and toils. 
Have fully vanquish^ our foes, 
And crowned him with their spoils. 

3 'Tis finished : ritual worship ends, 

And gospel ages run ; 
All old things now are passed away, 
A new world is begun. 

4J.<^« Looking in the Sepuichre. Doddbidok 

1 Yb humble souls, that seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with pleasure down to see 
TVi<e pYa.^^ ^\v!Kt^ 5^«vx& Va.'^* 



4xF(/* Exa9npU of ChriMt, Beddomb. 

1 In duties and in sufferings too. 

My Lord I fain would trace : 
As he hath done, so would I do. 
Sustained by heavenly grace. 

2 Inflamed with zeal, ^twas his delight 

To tlo his Father's will ; 
May the same zeal my soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil ! 

3 Meekness, humility, and love. 

Through all his conduct shine ; 
Oh may my whole deportment prove 
A copy. Lord, of thine ! 

41 (J« FoUowvng Christ. Basbauld. 

1 Wb tread the path our Master trod ; 

We bear the cross he bore ; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy overflow. 

And oft are bathed in tears ; 
Yet nought hut heaven our hopes can raise. 
And nought but sin our fe&rs. 
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MEAR. CM. 
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2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 
Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay. 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

8 Then raise your eyes and tune your songs ; 
The Saviour lives again : 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain. 

4 High, o^er the angelic bands, he rears 

His once dishonored head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With joy like his shall every saint 

His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



413. 



JLove to Christ. 



DODDBIDGB. 



I Do not I love thee, O my Lord P 
Behold my heart, and see ; 
And turn each worthless idol out. 
That dares to rival thee I 



2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To my attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure beat 
My Saviour's voice to hear P 

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock, 
• I would disdain to feed ? 

Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 

4 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord ; 

But oh ! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 



414. 



1%* Lovt of Christ. 



WSSLRY 



1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love. 

Shed in my heart abroad ; 
Then shall my feet no longer rove. 
Rooted and fixed in God. 

2 My steadfast heart, from falling free, 

Shall then no lon^e.^ \s^<ss^\ 
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4: Id* The Olorifieation of Christ. DUKOAN 

1 All hail the power of Jesus^ name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

8 Oh that, with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall. 
And join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

Ho* Christ our Ouide und our Wisdom. Baxtkb. 

1 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than he went through before : 
He that into God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

2 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 

Thj^ blessed face to see ; [meet 

For if thy work on earth he sweet, 
Wjbst must thy glory he ? 



3 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days ; 
And join with those triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

4 My knowledge of that life is small. 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. 



417. 



Tnut in the Cross. 



Bbtdoss. 






1 Before the cross of him who died. 

Behold ! I prostrate fall : 
Let every sin be crucified ; 
Let Christ be all in all. 

2 May the dear blood once shed for me. 

My blest atonement prove ; 
That I from first to last may be 
The purchase of thy love. 

3 Let every thought and work and word 

To thee be ever given ; 
Tiieii \\fe ibaU. be thy service. Lord, 
And d^aXJci VSafe ^%.\fc ^l "W'k^'kvv 
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4-1 R **I^m the Way, the Druth, and the Ufe.^^ 

•*• -^ ^' BPI800PAL COL. 

1 Thou art the Way : by thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And they who would the Father seek 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
• And purify the heart. 

8 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm, 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm, 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life : 
Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that' life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

J^l Q *' H0 VuU hath uen me hath seen the Father.^ 
^Ei.t7« J. a. WmrriBB. 

1 O LoviG ! O Life ! our faith and sight 
Thy presence maketh one : 
As, through trtmahgured clouds of white, 
We trace the noon-day sun, — 



2 So, to our mortal eyes subdued. 

Flesh-veiled, but not concealed, 
We know in thee the fatherhood 
And heart of God revealed. 

« 

3 We faintly hear, we dimly see. 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in thee 
The Light, the Truth, the Way. 

4 The homage that we render thee 

Is still our Father's own ; 
Nor jealous claim or rivalry 
Divides the Cross and Throne. 

5 To do thy will is more than praise. 

As words are less than deeds ; 

And simple trust can find thy ways 

We miss with chart of creeds. 

6 Our Friend, our Brother, and our Lord, 

What ma-Y "tib^^ ^^Trv!Cfc\i^"^ 
"Not iiMXife, TLOT ^otm, xtfs^ t^^vs^ -«r^-^^^ 
I But sixxi^Vj isJ^Rfwvsi^'^^^- 
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xIjU* iVbt 0uAam«£{ of Jesu$» Gbbgo. 

I Jesus, and can it ever be, — 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor ; 
My sou^ shall scorn it more and more. 

'2 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
^is midnight in my soul, till he, 
Bright morning star, bids darkness flee. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No : when I blush, be this my shame, -^ 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, 1 may. 
When I've no sins to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

5 Till then, — nor is the boasting vain, — 
IL^ill then I boast a Saviour slain ; 

And ob may tbia my portion be, — 
Tliat Saviour's not asbuned of me ! 
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4^ 1 • * The Cross our Comfort. Kxbim, mt, 

1 Is it not strange, the darkest hour 
That ever dawned on sinful earth 
Should touch the heart with softest power. 
And give our sweetest comforts birth ? — 

2 That to the cross our eyes should turn 
For cheering light and strength to save. 
Sooner than where the Easter sun 
Shines glorious on the open grave ? , 

3 Yet so it is : for duly there 

The storms of life are lulled to rest ; 
Stilled by the Saviour's trusting prayer, 
Soothed by the peace within his breast. 

4 My Saviour, whom 'tis life to see. 
Thy promise in thy cross appears : 

Its power, its peace, oh grant to me, — 
Its perfect love to still my fears ! 



422 "^***" *** ^'°^y* ^ Thith, and the Ufe.'^ 



Atiom. 



1 Thou art the Way ; and he who sighs. 
Amid this starless waste of woe. 
To ^nd a pathway to the skies, 
A\i^ti feomV'^Vi^T^^ ^\KrM\ ^'cy«^ — 
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2 Oh who like thee, so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light ? 
Oh who like thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe P 

3 Oh who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of mep, before P 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility. 

4 Oh in thy light be mine to go. 
Illuming all my way of woe ; 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps. Son of God ! 



2 By thee must come, thou Gate of Love, 
Through which the saints undoubtmg trod ; 
Till faith discovers, like the dove, 

An ark, a resting-place, in God. 

3 Thou art the Truth, whose steady day 
Beams on through earthly blight and 

bloom; 
The pure, the everlasting Ray ; 
The Lamp that shines e^en in the tomb. 

4 Thou art the Life, the blessed Well, 
With living waters gushing o'er. 
Which those that drink shall ever dwell 
Where sin and thirst are known no more 

5 Thou art the guiding Pillar given, 
Our Lamp by night, our Light by day ; 
Thou art the Sacred Bread from heaven : 
Thou art the Life, the Truth, the Way. 



" Oh who like Thu T " A. 0. Ck>zs. 



423. 

1 How beauteous were the marks divine 
That in thy meekness used to shine, 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous lore, O Son of God ! 



424. 



Christ the Sower. 



Bbwcart. 



1 O THOU- pure light of souls that love. 
True joy of every human breast, 
Sower of life's immortal seed, 
Our Saviour and Redeemer blest 1 

2 Be thou our guide, be thou our goal, 
Be thou our pathway to tVi& ^&c««k\ 
Out ^07 "W^iCtt. ^attcr^ ^^a'^^ ^^t^ 
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4 Wheix ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in loye. 
Fear and distrust remove.; 
Oh bear me safe above, — 

A ransomed soul ! 
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Faith in tfu Oost Rat Palheb. 



1 My faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Lord, hear me while I pray, 
** Take all my guilt away ; " 
Oh let me from this day 

Be wholly thine ! 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire ! 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, — 

A living fire ! 

8 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 

JVbr let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 



426. 



Christ our Ouide. 



\ 



1 Ever be near our side. 

Our Shepherd and our Guide, 

Our staff and song ; 
Jesus, thou Christ of Grod, 
By thine enduring word 
Lead us where thou hast trod : 

Make cur faith strong. 

2 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we thy praises high, 

And joyful sing : 
Let all the holy thlfong. 
Who to thy church belong. 
Unite and swell the song 
To 0\ffv«^ ava'^Ka!k%. 
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427. 



2Vmpte<i as we ore. 



1 As oft, with worn and weary feet, 
We tread earth's rugged pathway o'er. 
The thought how comforting and sweet ! - 
Christ trod this very path before. 

Our wants, our weaknesses, he knows. 
From life's first dawning to its close. 

2 So tried as I this earth he trod, 
Knew every human ill but sin ; 
And, though the holiest Son of God, 
As I am now, so hath he been. 
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me : 
For help and strength I turn to thee. 



428. 



&2{eMr« not Seeing, 



Eliu. 



1 Wb were not with the faithful few 
Who stood thy bitter cross around. 
Nor heard thy prayer for those that slew, 
Nor felt that earthquake rock the ground ; 
We saw no spear-wound pierce thy side : 
Yet we believe that thou hast died. 

2 No angePs message met our ear 

On that £rst glorioua Easter day, — 



" The Lord is risen ; he is not here : 
Come, see the place where Jesus lay ! " 
But we believe that thoti didst quell 
The banded powers of death and hell. 

3 We saw thee not return on high ; 
And now, our longing sight to bless, 
No ray of glory from the sky 
Shines down upon our wilderness : 
Yet we believe that thou ^rt there. 
And seek thee, Lord, in praise and prayer. 

4:Ij(/« ItoiU eome tigain. Eltm 

1 Fung wide the portals of your heart ; 
Make it a temple set apart 

From earthly use, for heaven's employ. 
Adorned with prayer and love and joy : 
So shall your Saviour enter in. 
And new and nobler life begin. 

2 Redeemer, come ; we open wide 

Our hearts to thee : here. Lord, abide. 
Let us thy inner presence feel. 
Thy grace wad Vss^ \ft.>i& xw^'^^n 
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Amaged 1^ Dr. Mabon. 
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4:oU. drist om Safety. H. K. Whitb. 

1 When, marshalled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner^s wandering eye. 

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It is my guide, my light, my all ; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, thro^ the storm and danger^s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

4 Now, safely moored, my perils o'er, 
m sing — first in night's diadem. 
For ever, and for evermore — 
The Star, — the Star of Bethlehem. 



431. 



Jttm the Light of the Soul. 



I Light of the soul, O Saviour blest ! 
Soon as tbjr presence EHia the breast, 
JDarkness and guilt are put to flight, 
And all Is sweetness and debght. 



2 Son of the Father, Lord most high. 
How glad is he who feels thee nigh ! 
How sweet in heaven thy beam doth glow. 
Denied to eye of flesh below ! 

3 O heavenly and benignant Light I 
Come to us in thy saving might. 
Come in thy hidden majesty ; 
Fill us with love, fill us with thee. 



432. 



31k« Merey'Seat, 



STOWHLLi 






1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat : 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A placd, than all besides, more sweet ! 
It is the heavenly mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
T\iO\i^ %\Mi^'e.Tfe^ ^^^ ,\s^ (aith they meet 
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4 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 



433. 



«7««iM war Joy, St. Bbbnabd. 



1 Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of Life, thou Light of men. 
From the best bliss that earth imparts. 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
To them that seek thee, thou art good ; 
To them that find thee, — All in All. 

B Our restless spirits yearn for thee. 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast : 
Glad when thy gracious smile we see ; 
Blest when our faith can hold thee fast. 

4 O Jesus ! ever with us stay ; * 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light. ^ 
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Otir Merciful Judge. C. F. Alkxavdbb. 



1 O Son of God, in glory crowned. 

The Judge ordained of quick and dead ! 
O Son of man, so pitying found 
For all the tears thy people shed ! — 

2 Be with us in this darkened place. 
This weary, restless, dangerous night ; 
And teach, oh teach us by thy grace 
To struggle onward into light ! 

3 And since, in God's recording book. 
Our sins are written every one, — 

The crime, the wrath, the wandering look^ 
Hke good we knew, and left undone, — 

4 Lord, ere the last dread trumpet sound, 
And ere before thy face we stand. 
Look thou on each accusing word. 
And blot it with thy bleeding hand. 

«5 And by the love that brought thee here. 
And by the cross and by the ^aw^^ 
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l%e CdU of Christ. 



BONAB. 



1 I HEAKD the voice of Jesus say, 

*' Come unto me, and rest : 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast." 

2 I came to Jesus as I was. 

Weary and worn and sad ; 

I found in him a resting-place. 

And he has made me glad. 

S I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
** Behold ! I freely give 
The living water : thirsty one. 
Stoop down, and drink and live I " 

i I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream : 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 
And now I live in him. 



436. 



Christ our Example, 



Anon. 



1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee. 

And pray to be forgiven. 
So let tby life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven. 



2 Help us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee, to do our Father^s will. 
Our brother's griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosQms dwell. 
As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly. 

And griePs dark day come on. 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
" Father, thy will be done.'' 

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame^ 

Or brethren faithless prove, — 
Then, like thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife. 

Forgiving and forgiven. 
Oh may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
I And foWoN? "Oajei^ \.Q>afta?i<8ELV 
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437. 



Christ <ntr 14/e, Axcokkt HriorSb 



1 O Jesus, King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou sweetness most ineffable. 
In whom all joys are found ! — 

2 When once thou visitest the heart. 

Then truth begins to shine. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 

8 O Jesus, Light of all below. 
Thou Fount of life and fire, 
Surpassing all the joys we know. 
All that we can desire ! — 

4 May every heart confess thy name. 
And ever thee adore ; 
And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more ! 

6 Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 
Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our life express 
The image of thine own ! 



438. 



B^ajfgr in the name of CSirist, AVOTK, 



1 There is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tures, 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails. 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
That love is jJironed on high. 

4 But there's a power which man can wield^ 

When mortal aid is vain ; 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 
That listening ear to gain. 

5 That power is prayer, which soars on high. 
Through Jesus, to the throne v 

Atv^ \xiONe» ^<^ VimA V«nj5«^ ^s^'js^^'** '^'^»- 
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439. 



SorfvoXton tAroti^A Christ. TOPLADT. 



1 Rock of Ages, clefk for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law^s demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and thou alone, 

8 Nothing in my hand I bring. 

Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
, Naked, come to thee for dress ; 

Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 

Foul, I to thy fountain fly : 

Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

i Whilst I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eye-strings break in death. 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 

^ee thee on thjr Judgment-throne^ — 



Rock of Ages, clefl for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 



440. 



Am of Right€inun«s9, 0. Wbsuby 



1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies ; 
Christ, the true, the only light, — 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
Triumph o^er the shades of night. 
Dayspring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 
K thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 
Till thy mercy's beams I see, 
Till thy inward light impart 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 
Fierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant iSun divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More and more thyself display, 
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/l/| 1 C7im< our Example in Suffering. 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel temptation^s power : 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour : 
Tom not from his griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned : 
Oh the wormwood and the gall ! 
Oh the griefs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss : 
Learn of him to*bear the cross. 

8 Calvary's mournful mountain climb : 
There, admiring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
Love's own sacrifice complete : 
** It is finished," hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless day : 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
Who baa taken bim away ? 



Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



442. 



**itiMjim8k€d.» 



BuurmoH 



1 It is finished, — glorious word 
From thy lips, our suffering Lord ; 
Word of high, triumphant might. 
Ere thy spirit takes its flight. 

It is finished : all is o'er ; 

Fain and scorn oppress no more. 

2 Now no more foreboding dread 
Shades the path thy feet must tread; 
No more fear lest, in thine hour, 
Fain should patience overpower : 
On the perfect sacrifice 

Not a stain of weakness lies. 

3 Champion, lay thine armor by; 
'Tis thine hour of victory : 

All thy toils are now o'erpast ; 
Thou hast found thy rest at Ua*.\ 
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4:4:0* Strength Jrom the Ctoss, T. H. Hedob. 

1 •* It is finished." Man of sorrows, 
From thy cross our frailty borrows 

Strength to bear and conquer thus. 
While extended there we view thee, 
Mighty sufferer, draw us to thee, — 

Sufferer victorious. 

2 Not in vain for us uplifted, 
Man of sorrows, wonder-gifled. 

May that sacred emblem be ! 
Lifted high amid the ages. 
Guide of heroes, saints, and sages. 

May it guide us still to thee ! 

8 Still to thee, whose love unbounded 
Sorrow^s depths for us has sounded. 

Perfected by conflicts sore. 
Honored be thy cross for ever ; 
Star, that points our high endeavor 
Whither thou hast gone before. 

4^^* **V«mt, Saneie SpMtua.** IV. bj F. H. Hxdob. 

1 Holy Spirit, Fire divine. 
Send from heaven a ray of thine ; 
jLj£^hten our obscurity. 
Come, thou Father of the poor ; 
Come, thou Giver and Konewer, — 
Fountain of all purity. 



2 Visit us. Consoler best, — 
Thou the bosom^s sweetest guest. 

Sweetest comfort proffering : 
Thou dost give the weary rest. 
Shade to all with heat opprest. 

Solace in all suffering. 

3 O ble9t Light ineffable ! 
With thy faithful amply dwell : 

Lord of our humanity. 
Nothing lives without thy ray ; 
Reft of thy enlivening day. 

All is void and vanity. 

4 What is foul, oh ! purify ; 
Water what in us is dry ; 

All our hurts alleviate ; 
Bend our temperas rigidness ; 
Warm our nature's frigidness ; 

Bring back all who deviate. 

5 Give them who in thee abide, -— 
All that do in thee confide, — 

Give them grace increasingly : 
Give to virtue its reward, 
Sav\tv^ eiv^ U> «^ «».^c.at^^ 
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445. 



The City of God, J. Newton. 



1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God : 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode. 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation^s walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

8 See ! the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 
And all fear of want remove. 

4 . Who can faint wliile such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? •— 
Grace, which, Vike the Lord the Giver, 
Never Ikila Urom age to age. 



446. 



Future Peace and Glory of the Church. 

CovrvKK. 



1 Hear what God the Lord hath spoken : 

*' Oh my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, — 
Fair abodes I build for you. 

2 * * There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 
All his bounty shall beslow. ' 

3 '' Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, — 
Hear the voice of war again. 

4 " Ye, no more your suns descendin^^ 

WWilXV^ \X\aWV% TNa \SiSSt^ ^wS!^ ^^^N 
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Srora. —The last two tiea in this tone, and In Langdon, are to be observed only In singing Hymn 447. 



447. 



The Holy Ghost the Comforter. 

Bruax of thx Paujfs. 



1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came sweet influence to impart, — 

A gracious, willing guest. 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

8 And his that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath ^of even, [fear, 

That checks each fault, that calms each 
And speaks of heaven. 

4 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
Ob make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
AAd worthier thee ! 



440* Tki Power of the Spirit, Keblv. 

1 Lo I when the Spirit of our God 

Came down his flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, — 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

i 

2 It fills the Church of God ; it fills 

The sinful world around : 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 

3 To other strains our souls are set : 

A giddy whirl of sin 
Fills ear and heart, and will not let 
Heaven^s harmonies come in. 

4 Come, Lord ; come. Wisdom, Love, and 

Open our ears to hear ; [Power, — 
Let us not miss the accepted hour : 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 

449. 



ZUm. 



Wattb 



1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke. 
Not to the thunder of that word 
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2 But we are come to Zion^s hill, 
The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

8 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
Their sins to be forgiven ! 

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make : 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 



450. 



Christ and ths Church. Fbotrikohaii. 



1 O LoRi> of life and truth and grace. 

Ere nature was begun ! 
Make welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 

2 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 

The heathen's rage and scoff^ — 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
''The Lamb the light thereof." 



3 Thy Christ hath reached his heavenly seat. 

Through sorrows and through scars : 
The golden lamps are at his feet. 
And in his hand the stars. 

4 Oh may he walk among us here. 

With his rebuke and love ; 
A brightness o'er this lower sphere, — 
A ray from worlds above ! 



451. 



For (A« Sueeest of the Ooapei, W. Wabb 



1 Great God, thy tender love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thv mind. ' 

2 Oh when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound P 

3 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 

To spread the gospel's Tft.^%\ 



190 



CHRIST'S CHUBCH AND EINGDOlf 



OLNEY. S.M. 



L. uAao*. 



pr^: J^^^4fS 



3 



1 



i 



1 



^ 



i=i=g 



U I I 



^ 



^ f fJ-^ 



n 



i 



22: 




40^* GFo|pe2 JnintartoiM. Bpisoopal Col. 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ; " 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaimB 
To all his children, ** Come." 

2 Let him that heareth saj 
To all about him, Come ; 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 

8 Yes : whosoever will, 

Oh let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life ! 
^is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 

Declares, ** I quickly come : " 
Lord, even so ; I wait thine hour : 
Jesus, my Saviour, come. 



Idd. ** Thy Kingdom eom«." 

1 Comb, kingdom of our Grod, 

Sweet reign of light and love ; 
Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom £rom. above. 



JoHirs. 



2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never 'pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God, 
And make the broad earth thine ; 

Stretch o^er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree. 

And in its shade like brothers rest. 
Sons of one family ! 



tcOtc. 



For Guiafis ^uonci, H. Kaxsiskau. 



1 Lord Jesus, come ; for here 
Our path through wilds is laid : 

We watch as for the day-spring near. 
Amid the breaking shade. 

2 Come, as in days of old. 

With words of grace and power; 
Gather us all within thy fold, 

\ And \q\. \V& «^\XV;} TXQ XGL<Qit^. 
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455. 



*^ I am thy God » 



Kelly, 



1 On the mountain-top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
"Welcome news to Zion bearing, — 
Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee. 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 



456. 



" Smrely I come qtiieMif." MOSBBLL. 



1 'O^ER the distant mountains breaking. 

Comes the reddening dawn of day ; 
Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking, — - 
Rise and sing and watch and pray : 

Tis thy Saviour 
On his bright returning way. 

2 O Thou long-expected ! weary 

Waits my awdous aovd for thee : 



Life is dark, and earth is dreary, 
Where thy light I do not see : 

O my Saviour ! 
When wilt thou return to me P 

3 Nearer is my souPs salvation ; 

Spent the night, the day at hand : 
Keep me in my lowly station, 
Watching for thee till I stand, 

O my Saviour ! 
In thy bright and promised land. 

4o7* " 2%y JCingvfofn eomc." Williams 

1 O^ER the gloomy hills of darkness. 

Look, my soul, be still, and gaze : 
See the promises advancing 
To a glorious day of grace ! 

Blessed jubilee. 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 

2 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 

Win and conquer, — never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increa^Al 
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458. 



C%mt'« XJnweraal Kingdom, Watts. 



1 Jesus shall reign wherever the suo 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

% People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound wherever he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all tiie sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 

Ang-els descend with songa again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 



J.^Q ^0^ <A« Coming of the Holy Spirit. 

^^^' MOHTGOIOET. 

1 O Spirit of the living God ! 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on bur degenerate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction firom above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, — at thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, — order, in thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with miglit ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Convert the natidns ; far and nigh. 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every people call him Lord. 



Old and New. J. O. Whittixs. 



460. 

1 Oh sometimes gleams upon our sight, 
Through present wrong, the eternal Right 
And step by step, since time began. 
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WELFORD. 7b.* 6 lines. Modbrh Harp (by permiBslon). 



W^^t 



1 ^ J J i J^— h-d 



:#=g: 



^ 



t 



m 



F¥ 



§ 



1 



* 




1 



? 



^...f r . f fr 



3: 



-^ 



1 



f^ 



E 






^^^ 



S 



9- 



t 



J-J- 



yJf^. ^- 



:sc:^ 



lz=t 



i 



zc 



E 






zra 



^ 



.G- 



* Or L.M., by omitting the repeat, and the ties in the first bar of each line. 



2 That all of good the past hath had 
Remains to make our own time glad. 
Our common, daily life divine, 
And every land a Palestine. 

8 Through the harsh noises of our day, 
A low, sweet prelude finds its way ; 
Through clouds of doubt, and creeds of 
A Ught is breaking calm and dear, [fear, 

4 Henceforth my heart shall sigh no more 
For olden time and holier store : 
God^s love and blessing, then and there. 
Are now and here and everywhere. 



461. 



Th» Hope of BSan. T. W. Hioonrsov. 



1 The Past is dark with sin and shame, 
The Future dim with doubt and fear ; 
But, Father, yet we praise thy name. 
Whose guardian love is always near. 

2 For man li» striven, ages long, 
With faltering steps, to come to thee ; 
And, in each purpose high and strong. 
The inBuence of thy grace could see* 



S He could not breathe an earnest prayer, 
But thou wast kinder than he dreamed. 
As age by age brought hopes more fair. 
And nearer still thy kingdom seemed. 

4 But never rose within his breast 
A trust so calm and deep as now : 
Shall not the weary find a rest P 
Father, Preserver, answer thou ! 



Fuiwe Cnory of the Church, Ps. 67. 

SPIBIT of TBI PSitLMa 



\ 



462. 

1 On thy Church, O Power Divine I 
Cause thy glorious face to shine, 
Till the nations from afar 

Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall Grod, with lavish hand. 
Scatter blessings o^er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increast:, 
Every breeze shall whiai^ex ^^^^ri^ 
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463. 



Missionary Hymn, 



Hebeb 



1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, — 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown : 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation ! 
22ie joyful sound proclaim, 



Till earth's remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole , 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, and Saviour, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

4. A4- BUssings of OarisVs Kingdom* 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, — 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail ! in the time appointed 

His reign on earth begun : 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive fr^e. 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

,2 He comes, with succor speedy. 
To those who suffer wrong ; 
1 To hftlp the poor and needy. 
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To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying. 
Were precious in his sight. 

% He shall come down, as showers 

Upon the thirsty earth ; 
And joy and hope, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth. 
Before him on the mountains 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 Through him shall prayer unceasing. 
And daily vows, ascend ; 
^ His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 
His name to us is Love. 

4t)0* **ASa«lrwMo/a«>MdtAalleleva«irtaMJi." 

1 When shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along? 



\ 



When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song. 

Proclaim the contest ended ; 
And Him who once was slain. 

Again to earth descended. 
In righteousness to reign ? 

2 Then, from the craggy mountains, 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall |end the hymn around ; 
All hallelujah swelling, 

In one eternal sound. 

Doxology. 

To thee be praise for ever. 
Thou glorious King of kings : 

Thy wondrous love and favor 
Each ransomed spirit sings. 

We'll celebrate thy glory. 
With all thy saints above^ 
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166. 



" At^A<ei»t«v «>^o <Ac pa/«et day.'' 

Bbstuxt. 



1 GrONB is the hollow, murky night, 

With all its shadows dun ; 
Oh shine upon us, heavenly Light, 
As on the earth the sun ! 

2 Pour on our hearts thy heavenly beam, 

In radiance sublime ; 
Retire before that ray supreme. 
Ye sins of elder time. 

3 Lo ! on the mom that now is here 

No night shall ever fall ; 
But faith shall bum, undinuned and clear, 
TiU God be aU in all. 

4 This is the dawn of infant faith : 

The day will follow soon, 
When hope shall breathe with freer breath, 
And mom be lost in noon. 

6 For to the seed that^s sown to-day 
A harvest-time is given, 
PFZen cb&rity, with faith to stay, 
S6a/I make on earth a beaven. 



467. 



The Reign qf Low. Bbbviabt. 






1 SuPREMB Disposer of the heart, 

Thou, since the world was made, 
Hast the blest fruits of holiness 
To holy hearts displayed. 

2 Here, hope and faith their links unite 

With love in one sweet chain ; 
But, when all fleeting things are past. 
Love shall alone remain. 

3 O love ! O true and fadeless light I 

And shall it ever be. 
That, afler all our toils and tears, 
Thy sabbath we shall see P 

4 *Mid thousand fears and dangers now, 

We sow our seed with prayer ; 
But know that joyful hands shall reap 
The shining harvests there. 

6 O Grod of justice, God of power ! 
Our faith and hope increase ; 
And crown them, in the future years. 
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468. 



PermaiMnee of the Church, A. C. Coxx. 



1 Oh where are kings and empires now. 

Of old that went and came ? 

But Holy Church is praying yet, 

A thousand years the same. 

2 Mark ye her holy battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
And hear within her solemn voice, 
And her unending song. 

8 For not like kingdoms of the world 

The Holy Church of God : . [her, 

Though earthquake shocks are rocking 
And tempests are abroad, — 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 
Immovable she stands, — 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A fane unbuilt by hands. 

40i/. The River qf Life. W. Husir. 

1 There is a Kiver, deep and broad ; 
Its course no mortal knows : 
It fills with joy the Church of God, 
And widens aa it fLowa 



2 Clearer than crystal is the stream. 

And bright with endless day ; 
The waves with every blessing teem. 
And life and health convey. 

3 Where'er they flow, contentions cease. 

And love and meekness reign : . 
The Lord himself commands the peace, 
And foes conspire in vain. 

4 Along the shores, angelic bands 

Watch every moving wave : 
With holy joy their breast expands. 
When men the waters crave. 

5 To them distressed souls repair ; 

The Lord invites them nigh : 
They leave their cares and sorrows there ; 
They drink, and never die. 






6 Flow on, sweet stream, more largely flow, 
The earth with ^lor^ ^>yk.\ 
¥\o^ ou, \SSS. «a. N3afc '$>v^'5pqsl^»»ss^ ^ 
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470. 



SnU Way to thM Heontfnly CXtjf, doddbidoi 



1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, — 

Your great Deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims, for Zion^s city bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raised, — 

How holy and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest travellers err. 
Nor ask the track in vain. 

3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 

Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your Father, God. 

5 There, garlands of immortal joy 

Sha}} bloom on every head ; 
W/u7e sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Zike shadows all are Bed. 



6 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye. 
While laboring up the hill. 



471. 



The Kingdom eonu. 



Gabkell 



1 O God ! the darkness roll away. 

Which clouds the human soul ; 
And let the bright, the perfect day 
Speed onward to its goal. 

2 Let every hateful passion die. 

Which makes of brethren foes ; 
And war no longer raise its cry. 
To mar the world's repose. 

3 Let faith and hope and charity 

Go forth through all the earth ; 
And man, in heavenly bearing, be 
True to his heavenly birth 



\ 



4 Yea, let thy glorious kingdom come. 
Of holiness and love ; 
And mskki^ t.\\\« N^otld a portal meet 
Yox \5ay XixX^oX <iiavxx\& ijckos^. 
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2 Lifers poor distinctions vanish here : 

To-day the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and hid flock appear, * 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suffering, still await 

On earth the pitgrim^s throng ; 
Yet learn we, in our low estate. 
The Church triumphant^s song. 

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Cry the redeemed above, 
Blessing and honor to obtain. 
And everlasting love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing. 

Who died our souls to save : 
Henceforth, O Death ! where is thy sting P 
Thy victory, O Grave P 

4 4^* Dozology. 

Now hallelujah, power and praise. 
To God vcl Omtv^^^ ^<s«i. 



^ i ^« I%t Communion of Saints. C. Wssiar. 

1 The saints on earth, and those above, 
But one communion make : 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of his gra'ce partake. 

ft One family, we dwell in him ; 
One Church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, — 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow : 
Fart of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O God ! be thou our constant guide : 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid death^s cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 

473 ^^*^S*^ <A« Song of the Redeemed. 

' . MONTOOMSSr. 

1 Seng we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne. 
Of 
A 



— ^j — — . ^3 

every kindred, clime, and land, — \ 'By «i)\ ^Vo Xx^^*^^^^^ ^'^i.^esi*^ -»*?S^n 
. multitude unknown. \ hxA «X\ \Xi^ XiV-'sN. va^Vfe^^^^^- 
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475. 



Baptism q/* Children. Wist Bostok col. 



1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity t 
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

9 Oh may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ! 
May virtue, piety, and truth 
Dawn even with its dawning youth 

8 We, too, before thy gracious sight. 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite \ 
And would renew its solemn vow, 
With love atd thanks and praises now. 
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Prayer/or ChUdren. 



Anos. 



1 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
From thy secure inclosure's bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away. 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found,— 

2 Remember still that they are thine, 
That thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the seal of love divine. 
The sign of covenant grace, they wear 

3 In all their erring, sinful year^, 
Oh let them ne^er forgotten be ! 
Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee 



1 Grant that, with true and faithful heart. 
We still may act the Christian's part ; 
Cbeered bj^ each promise thou hast given, I T\XTii thow thair feet from folly's way , 
-And laboring for the prize in heaven. 1 T\ie vfwv^eret^ \iO ^-^ ^cWt^^\«si<6, 



4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more 
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4 • • • Prayer for the Young, W. W. How. 

1 O HOLY Lord ! content to live 
In a poor home, a lowly child, 
And in subjection meek to give 
Obedience to thy mother mild, — 

2 Lead every child that bears thy name 
To walk in thy pure, upright way, 
To dread the touch of sin and shame. 
And humbly, like thyself, obey. 

8 Oh let not this world's scorching glow 
Thy Spirit's quickening dew efface I 
Nor blast of sin too rudely blow, 
And quench the trembling flame of grace. 

4 Gather thy lambs within thine arm, 
And gently in thy bosom bear ; 
Keep them, O Lord ! from hurt and harm, 
And bid them rest for ever there. 

A^Q Jbwitation to the LoxfPs Supper, 

1 Father, and is thy table spread ? 
And does thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be these thy children led, 
And Jet tbem all its sweetness know. 



m 






■eh 



-«- 



T 



P 



et 



la 



r 



2 Oh let thy table honored be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

3 Let all approach, with hearts prepared ; 
With warm desire let all attend ; 

Nor, when we leave our Father's board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

4 Revive thy dying churches. Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more that energy afford 

A Saviour's death alone can give. 



479. 



The Table of the Lord. 



Wattq 



1 The Lord of life this table spread 
With tokens of his dying love ; 
And we, who on its richness feed, 
A foretaste gain of joys above. 

2 Be sinful pleasures all forgot, 

And earth grow lft.%% \». ^n« sy^vsijasas..^ 

Xxi^ ^«:Yt\i wiei. v^^^^^^ '^^^ ^^o^^. 
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3 And as this water falls 

On each unconscious brow, 

Thy Holy Spirit grant, Lord ! 

To keep them pure as now. 



4:OU« Baptism of a C^Od, J. F. OLASKS. 

1 To thee, O God in heayen ! 
This little one we bring ; 

Giving to thee what thou hast given, •— 
Our dearest offering. 

2 Into a world of toil 
These little feet will roam. 

Where sin its purity may soil, 
Where care and grief may oome. 

8 Oh, then, let thy pure love. 

With influence serene, 
Come down, like water, from above. 
To comfort and make clean. 

4ol* Btxptiam of Ckildrtn. J. V. Olabkb. 

1 To Him who children blessed. 
And suffered them to come, — 

To Him who took them to his breast. 
We bring these children home. 

2 To thee, O God ! whose face 
Their spirits still behold. 

We bring them, praying that thy grace 
Mar keep, thine arms enfold. 



482. 



A Communion Hymn. 



1 Herb, in the broken bread ; 
Here, in the cup we take, — 

His body and his blood behold. 
Who suffered for our sake. 

2 Yes : that our souls might live. 
Those sacred limbs were torn. 

That blood was spilt, and pangs untold 
Were by the Saviour borne. 

3 O Thou who didst allow 
Thy Son to suffer thus ! 

Father, what more couldst thou have done 
Than thou hast 4one for us ? 



\ 



4 We are persuaded now. 
That nothing can divide 
T\iy c\M\d.T«\i ^TOTSi thy boundless love, 
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6 Who died to make us sure 
Of mercy, truth, and peace, 
And from the power and pains of sin 
To bring a full release. 

^QO Communion toith God and Christ, 

DODDBIDOB. 

1 Our heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near : 

With both our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs, 
lie pardons every day ; 

Almighty to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 

8 Jesus, my living Head, 
I bless thy faithful care ; 
Mine advocate before the throne, 
And my forerunner there. 

4 " Here fix my roving hearty 

Here wait my warmest love, 
Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above 
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Oratefiti Remembrance of Christ, WATTS 



1 Jesus, the Friend of man. 
Invites us to his board : 

The welcome summons we obey. 
And own our gracious Lord. 

2 Here we show forth his love. 
Which spake in every breath. 

Prompted each action of his life. 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let our powers unite 
His honored name to raise ; 

Let grateful joy fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 

4 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One God alone, we know : 

Brethren we are ; let every heart 
With kind affection glow. 



6 Warmed with our Master^s lovo 
And ih^ xxTrajkfe'a.^xrt^^ ^^<y^^ 



\ 
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FLETCHER, cm. 



W. ARiroiJ>. 




4od. DediceUioH of Children. DODDRIDOB. 

t Seb IsraePs gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all-engaging charms ! 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For ^twas to bless such souls as these. 
The Lord of angels came. 

S We bring them. Lord, in thankM hands. 
And yield them up to thee : 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our ofifspring be. 

4 If orphans they are left behind, 
God^s guardian care we trust : 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o'er their dust. 

/LQa Prayer Jar thou Cot^fetting Ckriti, 

^^^* J.M.WTOII. 

I Let plenteous grace descend on those 

Who, hoping in thy word, 
7^M day b&ve solemnly declared 
That Jesaa is their Lord, 



2 With cheerful feet may they advance. 

And run the Christian race ; 
And, through the troubles of the way. 
Find all-suf&cient grace. 

3 Lord, plant us all into thy death. 

That we thy life may prove, — 
Partakers of thy cross beneath. 
And of thy crown above. 



487. 



The Bond qf Love. 



Axas 



1 Beneath the shadow of the cross. 

As earthly hopes remove, 
His new commandment Jesus gives, — 
His blessed word of love. 

2 bond of union, strong and deep « 

bond of perfect peace ! 
Not even the lifted cross can harm ' 
If we but hold to this. 

3 Then, Jesus, be thy Spirit ours ; 

And swifl our feet shall move 
To deeds of yure self-sacrifice, 
i And \i\i^ %^^%\i \A.^iL& Q>1. \Qi>i^« 
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488. 



l{«mem&mn^ Chriit, 



Noil. 



1 If human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us bulm, 
To feel that friends are nigh, — 

2 Oh shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died our fears to quell, 
And save from sin and woe ? 

8 While yet Ms anguished soul surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 
What love his latest words displayed I — 
** Meet and remember me." 

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame. 
The griefs which thou didst bear I 
Oh memory ! leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 

40t7. Coming to the LordPs Supper. ijroir. 

1 Let vain pursuits and vain desires 
Be banished from the heart, 
The Saviour^s love fill every breast 
And light and life impart. 



2 He knew how frail our nature is, 

Our sQuls how apt to stray ; 
How much we need his gracious help 
To keep us in the way. 

3 These faithful pledges of his love 

His mercy did ordain. 
To bring refreshment to our souls. 
And faith and hope sustain. 



490/ 



The Ttible of the Lord. Gbbbhwoos 






1 Now I approach thy table. Lord, 

With reverent joy and love ; 
I call to mind my Saviour^s word. 
And will obedient prove. 

2 Oh ! shall I not remember one 

Who bled and died for me ; 
Nor think on all that he. has done 
To make me pure and free ? 

3 Yea : Til remember him, and strive 
Tc^love him more and ma^^\ 



206 



CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES AND OCCASIONS. 



PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7b. 



FI.BTai.. 



i 



I 



g 



t 



^m 



* 



m 



* 



# 



^ 



■^ 



a 



^ 



fc£ 



(9 — 



2^ 



-»■ 



p=f= 



f 



f 



to'- 



■** 



I 



i 



i 






« 



* 



# 



11 






r 






-«- 



^=£ 



.£J .£^ 



ai; 



P 



* 



f ' ' f i 



ej- 



T 



f 



491. 



2%e €9hfreA a Refuge. Mohtoomkbt. 



1 People of the living God, • 

I have sought the world around ; 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod. 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

2 Now to you my spirit turns, — 
Turns, a fugitive unblest : 
Brethren, where your altar bums, 
Oh receive me into rest ! 

3 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home ; 
Where you die shall be my grave. 

4 Mine the God whom you adore ; 
Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more ; 
Every idol I resign. 

3:t7iU« spiritual Nouriskmeni, Fbatt's Ool. 

1 Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, 

For thy flesh is meat indeed : 
^rer Jet our aoula be fed 
TF/th this true and living bread. 



2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died ; 
Lord of life, oh let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 



493. 



Chmmunion Hymn. WxaLBTAir. 



\ 



1 Jesus, we thy promise claim : 
We are met in thy dear name ; 
Li the midst do thou appear ; 
Manifest thy presence here. 

2 Sanctify us, Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe thy spirit, give thy peace ; 

' Thou thyself within us move ; 
Make our feast a feast of love. 

3 Give to us thy humble mind. 
Patient, fearless, just, and kind ; 
Meek and lowly let us be, — 
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CESAR EA. 8b & 7b ; or 7b, 6 lines. 



Arranged firom Mozart 
by Dr. Masok. 




NoTB. — 8s A 7s, by omittUig the repeat, and the ties at the end of the first and third lines. 
4c/4* dose of Cominunion, exbtkh Ool. 



1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding. 
Grow in all things like our Head ! 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ! 

Him our Lord and Master calling, 

His commands may we revere ! 

8 Love to God and man displapng. 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 

Peace from God through endless day. 

495* ^^ Lambs offertd to the Good Skepherd. 

Avon* 

1 Saviour, who thy flock art feeding. 

With the shepherd^s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading. 
While the lambs thy bosom share, — 

2 Thou, our little ones receiving. 

Fold them in thy gracibus arm ; 
There, we know, — thy word believing,— 
OaJ/ there, secure from harm. 



3 Never, from thy pasture roving. 

Let them be to sin a prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep them in lifers doubtful way : 

4 Then, within thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place. 
Feed in pastures ever vernal. 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 



496. 



The Holy Feast. 



H. Alvobd 



1 Lo ! the feast is spread to-day. 
Jesus summons : come away 
From the vanity of life. 

From the sounds of mirth or strife, 

To the feast by Jesus given. 

Come, and taste the Bread of heaven 

2 Blessed are the lips that taste 
Our Redeemer's marriage-feast ; 
Blessed, who on him shall feed, — 
Bread of Life, and Drink u&dfifti^v 
BYesaed., tot ^<ea ^Qssa^Vv^ <^«t\ 
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■**^ • • MoarooMXBT. 

1 According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dymg Lord, — 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental oup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

% Gethsemane can I forget, * 

Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember thee P 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 
And rest on Calvary ; 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember thee : — 

6 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me ! 
Tes, while a breatb, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember thee. 
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6 And when these faiUng lips grow dumb 
And mind and memory flee ; 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, — 
Jesus, remember me. 

^QQ ^oper Dispositions for the Communum, 

1 Oh here, if ever, God of love. 

Let strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought harmonious move, 
And every heart be peace ! 

2 Not here, where met to think on Him 

Whose latest thoughts were ours. 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No : gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 

The peace thou gav'st may yet remain. 

Though thou no more art seen. 

[wait, 

4 "Thy kingdom come:" we watch, we 

To hear thy cheering call. 
When heaven shall ope its glorioiie gate, 
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GARLAND. CM. 



W. ABNOLD. 
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499. 



Ckristian FItttowship. S. P. SMITH. 



1 Planted in Christ, the living Vine, 

This day, with one accord. 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy. 
We yield to thee, O Lord ! 

2 Joined in one body may we be, 

One inward life partake. 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

d In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide ; 
Taught by one Spirit from above. 
In thee may we abide ! 

OUU* Oose of Comrmmum, S. GlLKAir. 

1 O GrOD ! accept the sacred hour 

Which we to thee have given ; 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let us hold, till life departs. 

The precepts of thy Son ; 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless beaxta 
Forget wb&t he baa done. 



3 His true disciples may we live. 
From all corruption free ; 
And humbly learn, like him, to give 
Our powers, our wills, to thee. 



501. 



For Cknnrmmieants, 



Airov. 



1 Yb followers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round his table draw. 
Remember what his spirit was, — 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love, which all his bosom filled, 

Did all his actions guide : 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught ; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

3 Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 

LU^e his be every mind ; 
Be every temper formed by love. 
And every action kind. 



4 Let none who call themselves his frieads 
Disgrace the h.Qi\.Qt«.^\^s5&!^\ 
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DELAY. 78. 



Saored Stab (by permiaakm). 
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502. 



Funeral Hymn. 



Airoir. 



1 Clay to clay, and dust to dust ! 
Let them mingle, — for they must ; 
Give to earth the earthly clod, 
For the spirit's fled to God. 

2 Never more shall midnight's damp . 
Darken round this mortal lamp ; 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search this mortal countenance. 

3 Look alofl. The spirit's risen, — 
Death cannot the soul imprison : 
Tis in heaven that spirits dwell, 
Glorious, though invisible. 

4 Thither let us turn our view ; 
Peace is there, and comfort too : 
There shall those we love be found. 
Tracing joy'* eternal round. 



Th* C9uri8tiain*s Buriai. J. H. BanOboft. 



503. 

1 Brother, though from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 
Tet we know for thee to-day 
-Every pain hath passed away. 



2 Not for thee shall tears be given. 
Child of God and heir of heaven 
For he gave thee sweet release ; 
Thine the Christian'tt death of peace. 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a living rose may bloom 

By the border of the tomb. 

4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust ; 
In that faith we wait, till, risen. 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven, 

5 While we weep as Jesus wept. 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept ; 
With thy Saviour thou shalt rest. 
Crowned and glorified and blest. 



504. 



SViMt in Chd, 



Oaskbll 



\ 



1 Wb would leave, O God I to thee 
Every anxious care and fear : 
TViOM tVie troubled thought canst see, 
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2 Thou dost care for us, we know» — 
Care with all a Father's love ; 
Thou canst make each earthly woe 
Work to higher bliss above. 

8 On this faith we fain would rest : 
Strengthen thou its blessed power; 
Steadfast keep it in our breast, 
Through each 4ark and trying hour. 



OUO* Dews and Tears, S. F. Adams. 

1 Gently fall the dews of eve. 
Raising still the languid flowers ; 
Sweetly flow the tears that grieve 
O'er a mourner's stricken hours, — 

2 Blessed dews and tears, that yet 
Lifl; us nearer unto heaven. 

Let us still his praise repeat. 
Who in mercy all hath given. 



AUBURN. 6s&48. P.M. L. Marshall. 

Saored Stab (by permiBsion; 
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^ Forsake me not when my strength fmleth.'*^ 



Mrs ItBMAVfK 



1 Lowly and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to thee. 

Father divine : 
A hjrmn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are thine. 

2 O Father I in that hour. 
When earth all succoring power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear and shield and crown 
In fkintness are cast down, — 

Sustain ua thon. 



\ 



3 By him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, — 

Aid us, O God ! 

4 Trembling beside the grave. 
We call on thee to save. 

Father divine : 
Hear, keas Q>a;!t ^^cs^^J^^ssB^Ocst^nSi^N 
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BEMERTON. CM. Gbxatobxx'b Ool. (by penniBsion). 
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507. 



Not Lost t but Gone Be/on, Whittisb. 



1 Another hand is beckoning us, 

Another call is given ; 
And glows once more with angel steps 
The path that leads to heaven. 

2 Oh half we deemed she needed not 

The changing of her sphere, 

To give to heaven a shining one. 

Who walked an angel here ! 

8 Unto our Father's will alone 

One thought hath reconciled, — 
That he whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home his child. 

4 Fold her, Father ! in thine arms. 
And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and thee. 

6 Still let her mild rebukings stand 

Between us and the wrong, 
Andber dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 



508. 



Ood the Everhuting Light, DODDUDaa. 



1 Ye golden lamps of heaven ! farewell. 

With all your feeble light : 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, — 
Pale empress of the night ! 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day I 

In brighter flames arrayed. 
My soul, which springs beyond thy sphere. 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode. 
The pavement of those heavenly courts, 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
Nor the meridian sun decline. 
Amid those brighter skies. 

5 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite ; • 
And «Qy(^\i \»\v<& blLu of all shall view 
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ECKARDTSHEIM. cm. 



ZBUNBB. 
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dU«/» Bmial ef tht Yomtg, Mia. hbmavs. 

1 Caim on the bosom of thy (rod, 

Young spirit, rest thee now : 
£^en while with us thy footstep trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath ; 

Soul, to its home on high : 
They that have seen thy look in death 
No more may fear to die. 

8 Lone are the paths, and sad the hours. 
Since thy dear form is gone ; 
But oh ! a brighter home than ours. 
In heaven, is now thine own. 



Death a ROeast, 



Daub. 



510. 

1 Dear as thou wast, and justly dear, 

We would not weep for thee : 
. One thought shall check the starting 
It is, that thou art free. [tear, — 

2 And thus shall faith^s consoling power 

The tears of love restrain : 
Oh who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ! 



3 (Gently the passing spirit fled. 
Sustained by grace divine : 
Oh may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine I 



511. 



vClJf Jtcm oOfTOW* 



W.A.» 



1 The flower that grows within the shade 

Of unseen forest trees 
Lends not its fragrance to the waves 
Of every summer breeze. 

2 The wayward heart turns not to Grod 

In pleasure's fleeting dreams, 
When cares are few and skies are bright* 
And life the gayest seems. 

3 But when deep shades of sorrow fall 

Along the path we tread. 
And grassy mounds demand our tears 
For loved ones early dead, — 

4 Its sweetest fragrance then will rise 

In matvY «L'^\^%AM!k%^^'^^^ 
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L. KASOir. 
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2%e BighXtova blessed in Deoth. 

Mks. Barbauld. 



51^. 

1 How blessed the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 

How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are o^er, 
So gently shuts the eye of day. 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys : 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell : 
How bright the unchanging morn appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell. 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 

"How blessed the righteous when Vie 
dree I " 



513. 



Ax a FiKMsnU. 



Watts 



1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 No pain, no grief, no anxious fear. 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleepers here, ^ 
While angels watch their soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept : God's dying Son 
Passed thro' the grave, and blest the bed , 
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break, sacred morning, from the skies ; 
Then, clothed anew in bright array. 
Immortal form, to life arise. 

And swell the song of endless day. 



514. 



Heaven, 



W. B. o. Pkasodt. 



\ 



1 Oh when the hours of life are past. 
And death's dark shade arrives at last. 
It \a not alae)^, it is not rest, — 
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EVENING. I..M. 
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J. B. OOULD. 

MODBBN Hasp (by pennlnton). 
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4 Ob stay thy tears ! the blest above 
Have hailed a spirit^s heavenly birlh, 
And sung a song of joy and love : 
Then why should anguish reign on earth P 



2 There parted hearts again shall meet 
In union holy, calm, and sweet ; 
There grief find rest, and never more 
Shall sorrow call them to deplore. 

3 No storms shall ride the troubled air ; 
No voice of passion enter there ; 
But all be peaceful as the sigh 

Of evening gales, that breathe and die. 



515. 



BuMdnessqf the Pious Dead. NOBTOir. 



1 Oh stay thy tears ! for they are blest 
Whose days are past, whose toil is done : 
Here midnight care disturbs our rest ; 
Here sorrow dims the noonday sun. 

2 How blest are they whose transient years 
Pass like an evening meteor^s flight ! — 
Not dark with guilt, nor dim with tears ; 
Whose course is short, unclouded, bright. 

8 Oh cheerless were our lengthened way ! 
But heaven^s own light dispels the gloom. 
Streams downward from eternal day, 
And casts a glory round the tomb. 



516. 



Death of Farents. 



Fawobtt. 



1 The God of mercy will indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When honored parents fall aromid. 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

« 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look, — 
Our Rock, our Portion, and our FnftrL<L\ 
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SCOTLAND. 128 & lis. 



DR. CULRKIB. 
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517. 



FwrtwiXL to a tHend departed, 

•1 Thou art gone to the grave : but we will not deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb ; 
The Saviour has passed through its portals before thee. 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave : we no longer behold thee. 

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its mansion forsaking. 

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long : 
But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy waking. 
And the sound thou didst hear was the seraphim^s song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee* 

Since God was thy Refuge, thy Guardian, thy Guide : 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, since tYie ^a.V\o\xY \\a.\)cL ^^\. 
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"GO TO THE GRAVE." l08,ort.M 



T. B. WHITE. 
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518. 



i>ea<A (S/^ a Christian in his FritM. 

1 GrO to the grave in all thy glorious prime. 
In full activity of zeal and power : 

A Christian cannot die before his time ; 

The Lord^s appointment is the servant^s hour. 

2 Go to the grave : at noon from labor cease ; 
Best on thy sheaves, —thy harvest task is done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace. 
Soldier, go home, — with thee the fight is won. 

8 Go to the grave ; for there thy Saviour lay 
In death^s embraces, ere he rose on high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way. 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Gro to the grave : no, take thy seat above ; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love, 
And open vision for the written word. 



MOSTGOKXBT. 



519. 



FarevftU, Fbbgus. 

1 Fabeweix ! what power of words can tell 
The sorrows of a last farewell. 
When, standing by the mournful bier, 
We mingle with our prayers a tear P 

9 O God ! extend thy arms of love, ^ 
A spirit seeketb thee above : 



Ye heavenly palaces, unclose, 
Beceive the weary to repose. 

3 Bedeemer, thou didst mourn the dead : 
Be with us \w ^Joa ^occBft ^^ w^^^\ 
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To the brightness of His presence. 
Who has called them unto him. 

4 They are going — only going— 

Out of pain and into bliss ; 
Out of sad and sinful weakness 

Into perfect holiness. 
Snowy brows, — no care shall shade them ' 

Bright eyes, — tears shall never dim; 
Rosy lips, — no time shall fade them : 

Jesus called them unto him. 

5 Little hearty for ever stainless ; 

Little hands as pure as they; 
Little feet, by angels guided, 

Nevfir a forbidden way. 
They are going, — ever going, — 

Leaving many a lonely spot ; 
But 'tis Jesus who has called them, -— 

Suffer, and forbid them not. 



p^orv Jt$ua$atdt**SufftriluUiaeMldr0n to come unto m»t 

Bum. 

1 Thky are going, — only going : 

Jesus called them long ago ; 
All the wintry time they're passing 

Softly as the falling snow. 
When the violets, in the spring-time, 

Catchy the azure of the sky. 
They are carried out to slumber 

Sweetly where the violets lie. 

2 They are going — only going — 

When .with summer earth is drest. 
In -their cold hands holding roses 

Folded to each silent breast ; 
When the autumn hangs red banners 

Out above the harvest sheaves. 
They are going, ever going. 

Thick and fast, like falling leaves. 

8 All along the mighty ages. 
All adown the solemn time. 
They have taken up their homeward 

March to that serener clime, 
Where the watching, waiting angels 
Lead them from the shadow dim, 
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d^ 1 • Waitit^g for Death. 

1 Only waiting, till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown ; 
Owly yraiting, till the glimmer 
0£ VJfckfe ^'^'*^\a&\.\k^^\sv\%^«2swsi.\ 
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MOUNT VERNON. 8«&7s. 



Ii. MASON. 
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This tone may be sung as a duet by treble voices. 



Till the light of earth is faded 
From the heart once full of day ; 

Till the stars of heaven are breaking 
Through the twilight soft and gray. 

2 Only waiting, till the reapers 

Have the last sheaf gathered home ; 
For the summer-time is faded, 

And the autumn winds have come. 
Quickly, reapers, — gather quickly 

These last ripe hours of my heart ; 
For the bloom of life is withered, 

And I hasten to depart. 

8 Only waiting, till the shadows 

Are a little longer grown ; 
Only waiting, till the glimmer 

Of the day's last beam is flown. 
Then, from out the gathered darkness 

Holy, deathless stars shall rise, 
By whose light my soul shall gladly 

Tread its pathway to the skies. 

U^^» The Departed. 8. F. SlOTH. 

1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 






Pleasant as the air of evening. 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber, — 

Peaceful in the grave so low : 
Thou no more wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our song shalt know 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us ] 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us : 
He can all our sorrows heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee 

When the day of life is fled ; 
Then, in heaven, with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 

oZo, Death of a CkUd, MoiK 

1 Fare thee well, thou fondly cherished, — 

Dear, dear spirit, fare thee well : 

He who lent thee hath recalled thee. 

Back with him and his to dwell. 

2 Yet while mourning, O our lost one t 
Come no visiotv^ o^^ ^<^<s^^\ 
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Note. —In tinging the 8.H.M., repeat the third line, and ose the second ending. 

^24- On th€ Death of an Aged Christian. 

^ ^ ■*•• MoxTooion 

1 Skryant of God, well done ; 



Rest from thy loved employ : 
The battle fought, the victory won. 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 Tranquil amidst alarms, 

It found him on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

8 The pains of death are past ; 

Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And, life's long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 

4 Soldier of Christ, well done ; 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages run. 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

0/tO» Death of a Daughter. Wilson 

1 What though the stream be dead, 

Its hanks aW still and dry : 
Itmurmureth o'er a lovelier bed, 
Ija air-groves of the sky. 



2 What though our bird of light 

Lie mute, with plumage dim : 
Li heaven I see her glancing bright* 
I hear her angel hymn. 



3 True that our beauteous doe 
Hath left her still retreat ; 

But purer now, in heavenly snow. 
She lies at Jesus' feet. 

4 O star untimely set. 

Why should we weep for thee P 
Thy bright and dewy coronet 
Is rising o'er the sea. 



526. 

1 



Death of FHendt. MontooiczbY 






Friend after friend departs : 

Who hath not lost a friend P 

There is no union here of hearts. 

That finds not here an end. 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

^ T\iet^ Va «u -sRotVl %hove^ 
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528. 



Hb is Riseti, Bnors ov xhb Smtrc. 



A whole eternity of love 
And blessedness alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

8 Thus star by star declines, 

Till all are passed away ; 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day. 
Nor sink those stars in empty night : 
They hide themBelves in heaven^s own light. 

527* "O death! whgrt is thy stingT» 

1 Where is thy sting, O death P 
Grave, where thy victory P 

The clod may sleep in dust beneath ; 
The spirit will be free. 

2 Both man and time have power 
O^er sufifering, dying men ; 

But death arrives, and in that hour 
The soul is freed again. 

8 Then, death, where is thy sting P 

And where thy victory, grave P 
O'er your dark bourn the soul will spring \ T\ie\iNiii^^^^\vaS^^'^^i>J^^^'^^^^^ 
To Eim who loves to savd \ TViou ^\io \iajBX ^'jyafc V^"^ ^'w!^' 



1 O SPIRIT freed from earth. 
Rejoice, thy work is done ! 

The weary world^s beneath thy feet, 
Thou brighter than the sun . 

2 Arise, put on the robes 
That the redeemed win : 

Now sorrow hath no part in thee. 
Thou sanctified within. 

3 Awake, and breathe the air 
Of the celestial clime ; 

Awake to love which knows no change. 
Thou who hast done with time. 

4 Awake, lift up thine eyes ; 

See ! all heaven's host appears ; 
And be thou glad exceedingly, — 
Thou, who hast done with tears. 



6 Ascend ; thou art not now 
With those of mQrt'ft.VVy«?^\ 
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529. 



Death 0/ the Righteous, w. B. O. Pbabost. 



1 Behold the western evening light ! 

It melts in deepening gloom : 
So calm the righteous sink away. 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low ; the yellow leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree : 
So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 

S How beautiful, on all the hills, 
The crimson light is shed ! 
'TIS like the peace the dying gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly, on the wandering cloud. 

The sunset beam is cast ! 
So sweet the memory left behind. 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

5 And lo ! above the dews of night 

The vesper star appears : 
So &itb lights up the moumer^s heart, 
Whose eyes are dim with tears. 



6 Night falls ; but soon the morning light 
Its glories shall restore : 
And thus the eyes that sleep in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 



530. 



Alone in Death. 



Avov. 



1 Thou must go forth alone, my soul, — 

Thou must go forth alone. 
To other scenes, to other worlds. 
That mortal hath not known. 

2 Thou must go forth alone, my soul. 

To tread the narrow vale ; 
But He whose word is sure hath said 
His comforts shall not fail. 

3 Thou must go forth alone, my soul. 

To meet thy God above ; 
But shrink not, — he hath said, my sonl* 
He is a God of love. 

4 His rod and staff shall comfort thee 

Across the dreary road, 
. Till thou shalt join the blessed ones 
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531. 



Tha wJkoU FamUjf Hi £mimm tmd Smrtk, 



Binc. 



1 So heaven is gathering, one hj one, 

In its capacious breast, 
All that is pure and permanent, 
And beautiful and blest. 

2 The family is scattered yet, 

Though of one home and heart : 
Part militant in earthly gloom. 
In heavenly glory part. 

8 But who can speak the rapture, when 
The number is complete ; 
And all the children sundered now. 
Around one Father meet P 

4 One fold, one Shepherd, one employ ; 
One everlasting home. 
Our Father's house, from whose dear rest 
No wanderer e'er shall roam. 



532. 



Peae^ Deaih qf the Big/Oeout, AVOV. 



1 I LOOKED upon the righteous man, 
And saw bia parting breath. 



Without a struggle or a sigh, 

Serenely yield to death. 
There was no anguish on his brow, 

Nor terror in his eye : 
The spoiler aimed a fatal dart, 

But lost the victory. 

2 I looked upon the righ1;eous man, 

And heard the holy prayer 
Which rose above that breathless form. 

To soothe the mourner's care ; 
And felt how precious was the gift 

He to his loved ones gave, — 
The stainless memory of the just. 

The wealth beyond the grave. 



I looked upon the righteous man ; 

And all our earthly trust 
Of pleasure, vanity, or pride 

Seemed lighter than the dust. 
Compared with his celestial gain, — 

A home above the sky : 
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633. 



CMZtftVH l» Heavm. 



A»OV. 



1 In the broad fields of leaven. 

In the immortal bowers. 
By lifers dear riyer dwelling. 

Amid undying flowers, — 
There hosts of beauteous spirits, 

Fair children of the earth. 
Linked in bright bands celestial. 

Sing of their human birth. 

S They sing of earth and heaven : 
Divinest voices rise 
To God, their gracious Father, 
Who called them to the skies. 
They all are there, — in heaven, - 
Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ; 
JVb cload of sin can shadow 
Tbeirbngbt And holy rest. 



534. 



R»-vi»ion in Htavtm, 



\ 



1 No seas again shall sever, 

No desert intervene. 
No deep sad-flowing river 

Shall roll its tide between. 
Love and unsevered union 

Of soul with those we love. 
Nearness and glad communion. 

Shall be our joy above. 

2 No dread of wasting sickness, 

No thought of ache or pain. 
No fretting hours of weakness. 

Shall mar our peace again. 
No death, our homes o'ershading. 

Shall e^er our harps unstring ; 
¥oT all vs life unfading 

la. "^Tfe%easifc ^A Qvxs'^^^m^, 
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635. 



2%« 4S!;a«on«. 



Fbbbuan. 



1 Lord of the worlds below. 
On earth thy glories shine ; 
The changing seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine. 
In all we see a God appears : 
The rolling years ore full of thee. 

1 Forth in the flowery spring, 
We see thy beauty move ; 
The birds on branches sing 
Thy tenderness and love ; 
i^ide flush the hills ; the air is balm : 
Devotion^s calm our bosom fills. 

8 Then come, in robes of light. 
The summer^s flaming days ; * 
The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majesty displays ; 
And oft thy voice in thunder rolls : 
But still our souls in thee rejoice. 

4 In autumn, a rich feast 
Thy common bounty gives 
To man and bird and beast. 
And every thing that lives. 



Thy liberal care, at mom and noon 
And harvest moon, our lips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou, 

, With storms around thee cast : 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath thy northern blast. [King, 
While tempests lower, to thee, dread 
We homage bring, and own thy power. 



536. 



Sabbath Morning, Hatwabd. 






1 Welcome, delightful mom, — 
Thou day of sacred rest : 

I hail thy kind return ; 

Lord, make these moments blest. 
From low delights and mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 

2 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 
And b\ft^^ \!sia^^ ^<wst^^V<ixss%% ^ 
'r\ifexi a\wk\!L m-^ ^^^^ XL^-^ ^^ ^\»^> 
■Nor B^Vo^^^i^ es3:Ysi^Vxsx"*^^* 
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537. 



FraUefor Nature' t Qijts, sntHuntrBAKSB. 



1 Praise, oh praise our God and King, 
Hymns of adoration sing ! 

For his mercies still endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

* 

2 Praise him that he made the sun 

Day by day his course to run ; 
And the silver moon by night, 
Shinmg with her gentle light. 

8 Praise him that he gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain, 
And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield. 

4 Praise him for our harvest-store ; 
He hath filled the gamer-floor : 
And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss. 

5 (ilory to our bounteous King, 
Glory let creation sing ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
^ver /kitbful, ever sure. 



0OO« The Ood of l^ing. HTXKsoFTBxBmRi 

1 Praise and thanks and cheerful love 
Rise from every thing below. 

To the mighty One above. 
Who his wondrous love doth show. 
Praise him, each created thing, — 
God, your Maker ; God of spring. 

2 Praise him, trees so lately bare ; 
Praise him, fresh and new-bom flowers ; 
All ye creatures of the air ; 

All ye soU-descending showers. 
Praise, with each awakening thing, 
God, your Maker ; God of spring. 

3 Praise him, man : thy fitful heart 
Let this balmy season move 

To employ its noblest part, — 
Gentlest mercy, sweetest love ; 
Blessing, with each living thing, 
God, your Father ; God of spring. 

Oo\jm For a Blessing on the New Tear, 

1 BiASS, O Lord ! this opening year 
To the souls assembled here : 
Clothe thy word with power divine. 
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2 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears ; 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 




540. 



A New Year, HTXirs ov thb Smnr. 



1 Joy ! joy ! a year is bom, — 
A year to man is given 
For hope and peace and love, 
For faith and truth and heaven. 
Though earth be dark with care, 
With death and sorrow rife. 
Yet toil and pain and prayer 
Lead to our higher life. 

8 Behold ! the fields are white ; 
No longer idly stand : 
Go forth in love and might ; 
Man needs thy helping hand. 
Thus may each day and year 
To prayer and toil be given ; 
Till man to Grod draw near, 
iind earth become like heaven. 

VoTs.— Thlf hymn can be inng to eltber tnne by ty- 
ing tbe Snt two notea of etusb line, and repeating the 
Orrt two JIae§ of Turin. 



d4:l • Uu New Year. J. Nbwtov. 

1 Whii^, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here. 

Fixed in an eternal state. 
They have done with all below : 
We a little longer wait ; 
But how little, none can know. 

2 As the wingdd arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind, — 
SwifUy thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

8 Thanks for mercies past receive. 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 
With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old^ 
Fill w^ ^XJti ^ %wvwrf % Vs^^N 
And, ^\i^Tv\\^^"^ ^«^.\s^^^s^^^^ 
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YOAKLEY. L.M. 6 lines. 



WM. TOAKUST. 



a&H^.^ 




O^Ji» ^*LetaUtht People praise Tkee,^ 

1 Father of mercies, God of peace. 
Being whose bounties never cease, — 
While to the heavens, in grateful tones, 
Ascend our mingled orisons, 

Listen to these, the notes of praise, 
Which we, a happy people, raise, 

2 Our hamlets, sheltered by thy care, 
Abodes of peace and plenty are ; 
Our tillage, by thy blessing, yields 
A hundred-fold from ripened fields : 
And laden bough and burthened vine 
Are tokens of thy love divine. 

8 The cradled head of infancy 
Doth owe its tranquil rest to thee ; 
Youth^s eager step, nian^s firmer tread. 
In years mature by thee are led ; 
Secure may trembling age, O Lord ! 
Lean on its staflF, — thy holy word. 

4 Teach us these blessings to improve ; 
Teach us to serve thee, teach to love ; 
Exalt our hearts, that we may see 
Tjbe Giver of all good in thee ; 

And be thy word our duly food, — 
^y service. Lord, our highest good. 



£f^3. ^t^anlsgiving for National Pro^^erity. 



1 How rich thy gifts. Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring : 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows. 

The eternal joys the gospel shows, — 
All from thy boundless goodness rise 

2 With grateful hearts, with jojrftd tongues, 
To God we raise united songs. 

Here still may God in mercy reign. 
Crown our just counsels with success. 
With peace and joy our borders bless. 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 



544. 



Remembranu of our Fathers, "Wions 






1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage ; 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed onr ago. 

2 What thanks, O God ! to thee are due. 
That thou didst plant our fathers here ; 
And^aX^ wA ^'M^XixKai «& tKey grew, 
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3 The toils they bore our ease have wrought ; 
They sowed in tears, — in joy we reap ; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 
We'll guard till we with them shall sleep. 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers, shown 
In weal and woe through all the past. 
Their grateful sons, O God ! shall own. 
While here their name and race shall last. 

/yl^ Th0T§arerownadwUkIfMm»GcodnM». PB.atL 

*^^*^» DODDBIDOB. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy. 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. . 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise. 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

8 Seasons and months and weeks and days 
Demand successive songs of praise : 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 



4 Oh may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs ; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years revolve no more ! 



546. 



Puilie HumiUatum. 



Dtsb. 



1 Grbat Framer of unnumbered worlds. 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore ; 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power, — 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aidr 
To thee we raise the humble cry : 
Thine altar is the contrite heart ; 
Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 

4 Oh may our land, in this her hour. 
Confess thy hand, and bless th& tcA\ 



otiii DC ine cneenui nomage paia, \ Dy ^eivvviw^!.^ \Ska»»» \5i»\i v»uv vk^^^^^v^-* 

With opening light and evening shade. \ And ^ud Va. ^^'i ^ ^^x^i^asi.^^^^ 
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O'x i • For a JDay of Fasting and Prayer, ijrov. 

1 Now let our prayers ascend to thee, 

Thou great and holy One ; 
Above the world raise t^hou our hearts ; 
In us thy will be done. 

2 Oh let us feel how frail we are, 

How much we need thy grace I 
Oh strengthen, Lord, our fainting souls, 
While here we seek thy face I 

3 Oar sins, alas ! before thee rise ; 

Thou knowest all our guilt : 
Let not our faith, our hope, our trust. 
On earthly things be built. 

4 Forgive our sins, thy Spirit grant. 

Let love our souls refine. 
And heavenly peace and holy hope 
Assure that we are thine. 

^^Q IkmMtdmifSoul^UkFcuHng. Pi.zxxt. 18. 

* LUTHBB. 

1 Out of the depths I cry to thee, 

Jyord God ; oh hear my prayer ! 
iDclinc a gracious ear to me, 
And bid we not despair. 



2 My hope I rest on thee, O Lord ! 

My works I count but dust : 
I build not there, but on thy word 
And in thy goodness trust. 

3 Tho' great my sins, and sore my wounds 

And deep and dark my fall. 
Thy helping mercy hath no bounds ; 
Thy love surpasseth all. 

^y£Q Ihanksfor an abundant Hoanest, 

^'^ Chb. FaAuacr. 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love. 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was 

The plants in beauty grew ; [thine : 
TViOxx ^a.V8t refulgent suns to shine. 
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4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 

Thy hand all na(iire hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter, fails. 



550. 



Close of the Year, 



Oaskbll. 



1 O God ! to thee our hearts would pay 

Their gratitude sincere. 
Whose love hath kept us, night and day, 
Throughout another year. 

2 Of every breath and every power 

Thou wast the gracious Source ; 
From thee came every happy hour 
Which smiled along its course. 

8 And if sometimes across our path 
A cloud its shadows threw. 
Thou didst not wafl it there in wrath. 
But loving'kindneaa true 



4 For joy and grief alike we pay 
Our thanks to thee above. 
And only pray to grow each day 
More worthy Of thy love. 



551. 



A New Year. 



GASKBlXk 



1 Our Father, through the coming year 

We know not what shall be ; 
But we would leave, without a fear. 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; 
And all its good we thought to gain 
Deceive, and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain. 

And bid us take our farewell gazo 

Of these loved haunts of men* 

4 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest : 

No fears our trust shall m.Qv<i^\ 
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552. 



Ooodness of Qod in the Seasons, Anov. 



1 Great God, at whose all-power^l call 
At first arose this beauteous frame, 
Thou bidst the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 

2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 
From winter storms recovered, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear. 
Fresh opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 The new delight how great, to see 
The earth in vernal beauty dressed, 
While in each herb and flower and tree 
Thy opening bounty shines confessed ! 

4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun. 
And light and genial heat conveys ; 
And while he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

5 Indulgent God, fix>m every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow : 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 

WjtbgrateAd love and duty glow. 



553. 



For the Opening or Closing Year. DocDRuxia. 



1 Great God, we sing that mighty hard 
By which, >}upported, «till we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 

H 

2 By day, by niijht ; at home, abroad, - • 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 

By his incessant bounty fed. 
By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful heart«i the past we own : 
The future, all to u« unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes ei^alted or depressed. 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes sh^ raise 
Adored through all our changing days 

5 Though death shall interrupt these son^ 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust. 



CUBISTIAN OBDmAKCES AND OCCASIONS. 



233 



tUTHER'S GHANT. I..M. 



ZXmiBH. 



j^<t"^ j N j ^ 



^^ 



dd-ijM-^iUm 



r f r t 



^ 



i 






^ 



m 



FP^ 



&c 



p-^ 



f 



f 



' ^J ) Jl j i jl j 



^^ 



i 



32 



Ij. — i^ 



m 



^ 



» f- f- 



f f.T» 




r t t C i f f ig 



i 



-©- 



^^ 






1 — I — I- 



Tnu Lmgik of Ltfe. J. TAtlob. 



554. 



1 LiKB shadows gliding o^er the plain, 
s Or clouds that roll successive on, 

Man^s busy generations pass ; 

And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 

2 *• He lived, — he died : '' behold the sum. 
The abstract, of the historian^s page ! 
Alike in God's all-seeing eye 

The infantas day, the patriarch's age. 

8 O Father ! in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize. 
And use the moments as they fly ; 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 

With wise designs and virtuous deeds : 
■ So shall we wake from death's dark night, 
To share the glory that succeeds. 



666. 



Praise for Joys and Sorrows. Hoixakd. 



1 For summer's bloom and autumn's blight. 
For bending wheat and blasted maize. 
For health and sickness. Lord of light 



2 We trace to thee our joys and woes, — 
* To thee of causes still the. Cause: 

We thank thee that thy hand bestows ; 
We bless thee that thy love withdraws. 

3 We bring no sorrows to thy throne ; 
We come to thee with no complaint : 
In providence thy will is done. 
And that is sacred to the saint. 

4 Here, at this blest thanksgiving time, 
We raise to thee our grateful voice ; 
Eternal goodness. Lord, is thine : 
And, thus believing, we rejoice. 



556. 



Harvut. 



MBS. SiGOinnxv 



1 GrOD of the year, vrith songs of praise 
And hearts of love we come to bless 
Thy bounteous hand ; for thou hast shed 
Thy manna o'er our wilderness. 

2 Praise, praise to thee ! our hearts expand, 
To view the blessings oC iVs^j \sa5iSw.» 



And L^rd of dArKneaa, bear our pnuse. 1 XacewOL \.o \)si^vx W\^\. Vo^^ ^SsiQr*'^^* 
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HERB. 10*. 



DK. L. MASON. 
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2%e Changing Year. 

1 GrOD of the changing year, whose arm of power 
In safety leads through danger^s darkest hour, 
Here in thy temple bow thy creatures down, 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own. 

2 Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way. 
And pour around the gladdening light of day ; 
Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
To cheer its hours of darkness : all are thine. 

3 If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew. 
And mortal friends were faithless, thou wert true ; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 

4 Yet, when our hearts review departed days. 
How vast thy mercies ! how remiss our praise ! 
Well may we dread thine awful eye to meet. 
Bend at thy throne, and worship at thy feet. 

5 Oh lend thine es^, and lift our voice to thee ; 
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be ; 
Prom year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Dr&w our frail hearts, aixOi maJt^ XSaaxxi^VO^ ^Sco&si, 
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BADEA. S.M. 
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2 Like sheep that go astray, 
Our wilful course we've run, — 

From what thou wouldst, have turned away ^ 
And what thou wouldst not, done. 

3 Pour, for the Saviour's sake. 
Thy Spirit's healthful dew 

On those who fain would sin forsake, 
And thy pure ways pursue. 

^/^A The Voice of Conscience. 

HTMirs ov THs sram 

1 Give forth thine earnest cry, 
O conscience, voice of God ! 

To young and old, to low and high. 
Proclaim his will abroad. 

2 Within the human breast 
Thy strong monitions plead ; 

Still thunder thy divine protest 
Against the unrighteous deed. 

3 Show the true way of peace, 
O ThoM ov« ^\^\Tv^\\.^c^\ 



ddO* Ifu 2Wm Fast, DBUiOfOirD. 

1 "Is this a fast for me ? " 
Thus saith the Lord our God ', 

•* A day for man to vex his soul,' 
And feel affliction's rod P 

2 *' No : is not this alone 
The sacred fast I choose. 

Oppression's yoke to burst in twain. 
The bands of guilt unloose P 

* 

3 *' To nakedness and want 

Your food and raiment deal. 
To dwell your kindred race among. 
And all their sufferings heal ? 

4 ** Then, like the morning ray. 
Shall spring your health and light : 

Before you, righteousness shall shine ; 
Behind, my glory bright." 

OOt/« Cot^fessicm of Sin. Amomxt Hriors. 

1 Before thy mercy's throne, 
Thy succor. Lord, we seek : 
For thou art good and great alone ; 
AU helpless we, and weak. 
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do I* 3!%e Sbttf li«nimtng' to Gocl. 

MOHTOOMSXT. 

1 Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 
From vain pursuits and maddening cares, 
From lonely woes that wring thy breast, 
The world^s allurements, toils, and snares. 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul. 

From all the wanderiilgs of thy thought. 
From sickness unto death made whole. 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 

8 Then to thy rest, my soul, return, 
From passions every hour at strife : 
Sin^s works and ways and wages spurn ; 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 Grod is thy rest, — with heart inclined 
To keep his word, that word believe ; 
Christ is thy rest, — with lowly mind 
.flw Jj£'Iif and easy yoke receive. 
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562. 



Communing with our Hearts. Doddhidob. 



1 Return, my roving heart, return. 
And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 

And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 
Retired and silent seek them there : 
True conquest is ourselves to overcome, 
True strength to break temptation^s snare 

3 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 

In these abstracted- hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
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RELIANCE. L.M. I. B. WOODBURY. 

Modern Harp (by permisdon). 
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6 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till every grace shall join to prove, 
That God hath fixed his dwelling there. 



563. 



Inconstancy lamented. Bbddoxb. 



1 The wandering star and fleeting wind 
Are emblems of the fickle mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconstancy to view. 

2 But cloud and wind and dew and star 
Only a faint resemblance bear ; 

Nor can there aught in nature be 
So changeable and frail as we. 

3 Our outward walk and inward frame 
Are scarcely through an hour the same : 
We vow, and straight our vows forget. 
And then those very vows repeat. 

4 With contrite hearts. Lord, we confess 
Our folly and unstead&stness : 

When shall these hearts more stable be. 
Fixed by thy gmoe alone On thee ! 
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" mm ffeat eoiMA 10 1M, /«p<a In no wit« e«l OMC** 
* Airov. 



1 Just as I am, — without one plea. 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, — 
O Lamb of God ! to thee I come. 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of One dark blot, [spot. 
To thee whose power can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God ! to thee I come. 

3 Just as I am, — though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt ; 
With fears within, and foes without, — 
Lamb of Grod ! to thee I come. 

4 Just as I am, — thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe, — 

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come. 

5 Just as I am, — thy love now known 
Has brokfia. «>i«r^ Xi^xxv^t ^^-srxv^ 

\ "Now \jo \>ft ^Oocafc, i«a.^ ^^^^ -^^^v.. - 
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^RFi ''^ Solditn of the Orou, 

1 Thou Lord of hosts, whose guiding hand 
Hath brought us here, before thy face, — 
Our spirits wait for thy command. 

Our silent hearts implore thy peace. 

2 Those spirits lay their noblest powers, 
As offerings, on thy holy shrine : [ours ; 
Thine was the strength that nourished 
The soldiers of the Cross are thine. 

8 While watching on our arms, at night. 
We saw thine angels round us move ; 
We heard thy (jail, we felt thy light. 
And followed, trusting to thy love. 

4 Send us wherever thou vrilt, O Lord ! 
Through rugged toil and wearying fight, 
Thy conquering love shall be our sword. 
And faith in thee our truest might. 

5 Send down thy constant aid, we pray ; 
Be thy pure angels with us still ; 

77jy truth, — be th&t our firmest stay •, 
Our onlv rest, to do tbv will. 
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1 Bbside the shore of Galilee 

A voice was heard across the sea, - 
A voice at once of tender tone. 
Yet solemn as an organ^s own ; 
And humble fishers, as they heard. 
Forgot their nets, obeyed its word. 
Left all, disciples true to be ; 

For Christ had uttered. Follow me. 

> 

2 As, seated at the custom^s board. 
The faithful Levi saw the Lord, 
And in his heart the bell was rung 

For worship fix)m that firuitful tongue,— 

He left his trade, he left his gold ; 

His heart grew large, his breast was bold * 

He went disciple true to be. 

For Christ had told him. Follow me. 

3 And still e^en now we hear that voice < 
Hark ! silvery strains. Rejoice ! rejoice 
Above the clouds, beyond the air. 

Up highest heavens* sapphire stair, 
Beyond life's gate of mortal bar. 
From sky to sky, from star to star, 
\\, qawer^^, ^^oelVv, floweth free ; 
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CATHEDRAL CHANT. LM. 
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867. 



Christian Resolves, 



Stbblb. 



1 Mat I resolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers, to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e^er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward ! 

2 Be this the purpose of my soul. 

My solemn, my determined choice, — 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 

8 Oh may I never faint nor tire. 
Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways ! 
Great God, accept my souPs desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 



668. 



Devotion to Ood. 



DODDBIDOB. 



1 My gracious G^d, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay ; 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my being but for thee. 
Its sure support, its noblest end P 
Thy ev^smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a friend? 



3 Thy work my feeble age shall bless. 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animating power. 



569. 



Seeking Pardon and Aid. Pi. 61. Wattb. 



1 O Thou that hear^st when sinners cry ! 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 I cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me that I fall no more 

3 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : 

The God of grace will ne^er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 



4 Oh 



Oh may thy love inspire my tongue I 
Salvation shall b^ ^tssjj 'aRkXss^\ 
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570. 



liefurw. 



VUKSESS. 



1 Unworthy to be called thy son, 

I come with shame to thee, 
Father ! Oh more than Father thou 
Hast always been to me ! 

2 Help me to break the heavy chains 

The world has round me thrown, 
And know the glorious liberty 
Of an obedient son. 

8 That I may henceforth heed whatever 
Thy voice within me saith. 
Fix deeply in my heart of hearts 
A principle of faith, — 

4 Faith that, like armor to my soul. 
Shall keep all evil out. 
More mighty than an angel host 
Encamping round about. 

Oil* Man^$ Need of Ood*t EUp, OawFER. 

1 Weak and irresolute is man : 
The purpose of to-day, 
Woven with pains into his plan, 
Xo-morrow renda SLwsiy, 



f 



2 Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part : 
Virtue engages his assent. 
But pleasure wins his heart. 

3 Bound on a voyage of fearful length. 

Through dangers little known, 
A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne^er prevail 

To reach the distant coast : 
The brealii of heaven must swell the sail. 
Or all the toil is lost. 



572. 



Mif Oodf remember me. Babtbuv 



1 Oh from these visions dark and drear. 
Kind Father, set me free ! 
I struggle yet with darkness here : 
My Grod, remember me. 






2 Refresh my drooping soul with gmoo 
And quickening energy ; 
^\aSL TxiTvmTx^, \AilUn!^ m the race : 
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4 To bumble penitence and prayer 
Be gentle pity given ; 
Speak ample pardon to my beart, 
And seal its claim to beaven. 



8 Some cbeering ray of bope impart. 
Sweet influence from thee ; 
And raise tbis feeble, drooping beart : 
My God, remember me. 

4 For tbe inheritance in light, 
On trembling wings, I flee ; 
With sins and doubts and fears I fight : 
My Grod, remember me. 

KY!^ Cleanse thou me from Secret Faults, 

1 Searcher of hearts, before thy face 

I all my soul display ; 
And, conscious of its innate arts. 
Entreat thy strict survey. 

2 If, lurking in its inmost folds, 

I any sin conceal, 
Oh let a ray of light divine 
The secret guile reveal ! 

8 If, in these fatal fetters bound, 
A wretched slave I lie. 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 



574. 



Praying for Dvoine Help. H. H. MiLXAXi 



1 Oh help us. Lord ! each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succor give : 

Help us in thought and word and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ! 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
Oh help us. Lord, the more ! 

3 Oh help us, through the prayer of faith. 
More firmly to believe ! 

For stiU the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

4 Ob help us. Father, from on big^ ! 
We know no help but thee : 

. Ob help M* ^o \J^ V«^ «s!l\ ^^% 

16 
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O 4 0« Seeking a Clean HearU MxBBIOK 

1 Blest Instructor, Grom. thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays P 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my hearths disguise. 

2 Let my tongue, from error free. 
Speak the words approved by thee; 
To thy all-observing eyes, 

Let my thoughts accepted n^. 

3 While I thus thy name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore. 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear ; 
Grod, my strength, propitious hear. 

O 4 • • The Decision. Hnara or THxapntrr 

1 O BiY Father ! never more 
From thy ways that I depart. 
Now my failing will restore. 
Fix the purpose of my heart. 



575. 



** Forgive us our TVespcuiesJ^ J. Tatlok. 



1 God of mercy, God of love. 
Hear our sad, repentant songs : 
Listen to thy suppliant ones. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs. 

2 Deep our shame for follies past. 
Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares. 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

8 Foolish fears and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain. 

^ 4 These and every secret fault. 

Filled with grief and shame, we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we bow. 
Seeking strength from thee alone. 

6 God of mercy, God of love. 
Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
OA restore tbjr suppli&nt ones, 

27iou to whom all grace belongs ! 



\ 



2 Ere another step I take 
In my wilful, wandering way. 
Still I have a choice to make : 
0\i ^'feOAi^a T££^ VS^Xjcy-^wiV 
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HENDON. 78. 



Arranged flrom Malan 
by Dr. Masom. 
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3 Patient love is waiting still 

In my Father's heart for me, — 
Love to bend my froward will, 
Love to make me really free. 

4 Father, fast the moments flee : 
Oh decide my will to-day ! 
Bind my heart to follow thee. 
Ere the song has died away. 



578. 



To the ProdiitU Sm, J. V. Olabkx. 



1 Brother, hast thou wandered far 
From thy Father's happy home. 
With thyself and God at war P 
Turn thee, brother : homeward come. 

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 
Gk)d for noble uses gave P 
Squandered life's most golden hours P 
Turn thee, brother : Grod can saye. 

8 Is a mighty famine now 
In thy heart and in thy soul P 
Discontent opon thy brow P 
Tarn tbee: God will make thee whole 



4 Fall before him on the ground, 
Pour thy sorrow in his ear. 
Seek him while he may be found, 
Call upon him, — he is near. 



P\ 7Q ** ^^ '^'^^ ^^ helpth our £\finnUie$.» 
^•^* H.O.Toiai» 

1 When across the inward thought 
Comes the emptiness of life. 
And it seems that earth has nought 
But a vain and weary strife ; 

2 All to do, and nothing done ; 
Useless days fast fleeting by ; 
Wanderings many, progress none ; 
Faltering steps by fountains dry, — 

3 Shall we, in that hapless mood^ 
Fainting, fall beside the way P 
Help us. Giver of all good ; 
Teach thy wearv ones to pray. 

4 Oh forgive our faithless mssL^\ 
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OOU* The New Ltfe, BiTLFiirOH. 

1 How glorious is the hour 
When first our souls awake, 

And, thro' thy Spirit's quickening power, 
Of the new life partake ! 

2 With richer beauty glows 
The world, before so fair ; 

Her holy light Religion throws,. 
Reflected everywhere. 

3 Amid repentant tears. 

We feel sweet peace within ; 
We know the God of mercy hears. 
And pardons every sin. 

4 Bom of thy Spirit, Lord, 
Thy Spirit may we share ! 

Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word, 
And place thine image there. 

OO 1 • Desire to find Qod, Wbslby. 

1 Mt Father bids me come ; 

Ob whjr do I delay? 
-fife caEs the wandering spirit home, 
-^dxet from bim I staj. 



2 Father, the hindrance show. 
Which I have failed to see ; 

And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me far from thee. 

3 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display : 

Into its darkest corners shine. 
Take every veil away. 

4 In me the hindrance lies : 
The fatal bar remove ; 

And let me see, in sweet surprise. 
Thy full redeeming love. 



582. 



Jhe New Birth. 



JomiBi. 






1 Thou must be bom again. 
Such was the solemn word 

To him who came, not all in vain, 
By night to seek his Lord. 

2 Thou must be bom again, 
But not the birth of clay : 

T\i<& ^xmxiox^ %^^^ TE!iK)&\> t\vQ>n.ce obtain 
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8 Thon canst not choose but trace 

The steps the Master trod, 
If once thou feel his truth and grace, 
A conscious child of Grod. 

4 The mortaPs birth is past ; 

The iinmortaPs birth must be : 
Seek well, and thou shalt find at last 
That blest nativity. 



583. 



For Help in Temptation. 0. Wbslbt. 



1 Thou seest my feebleness : 
Father, be thou my power, 
My help and refuge in distress. 
My fortress and my tower. 

^ Give me to trust in thee ; 
Be thou my sure abode ; 
My helm and sword and buckler be, 
My Saviour and my God. 

3 Myself I cannot save. 
Myself I cannot keep ; 
But strength in thee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 



4 My soul to thee alone, 
For always, I commend : 
Oh take me, Father ! for thine own, 
And keep me to the end. 



•584. 



The Lord shaU lead me. 



BOHAS. 






1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord ! 
However dark it be : 

Lead me aright by thine own hand» 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best : 

Winding or straight it matters not, 
It leads me to thy rest. 

3 I dare not choose my lot ; 
I would not if I might : 

Choose thou the way for me, my God, 
' So shall I walk aright. 

4 Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small : 
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dOd. ^ Father^ I htxoe tinnedJ*^ 8. LoHoruxow. 

1 Love for all ! and can it be ? 
Can I hope it is for me ? 

I, who strayed so long ago, — 
Strayed so far, and fell so low ! 

2 I, the disobedient child, 
Wa3rward, passionate, and wild ; 
I, who left my Father's home. 
In forbidden ways to roam ! 

8 I, who spumed his loving hold ; 
I, who would not be controlled ; 
I, who would not hear his call ; 
I, the wilful prodigal ! 

4 I, who wasted and misspent 
Every talent he had lent ; 
I, who sinned again, again. 
Giving every passion rein ! 

5 To my Father can I go P — 
At his feet myself Pll throw : 
In his house there yet may be 
Place, a servant's place, for me. 

d See! my Father waiting stands; 
See/ he reaches out hia hands ; 



KOTB. ~ six lines, bj omitdng the repeat 

God is love : I know, I see 
' There is love for me, — even me. 



586. ^«y«'/«' Msrcy t» Spiritual Need. 

.1 Lord, have mercy when we pray 
Strength to seek a better way : 
When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe their cherished sin ; 
When our weary spirits fail, 
And our aching brows are pale ; 
When our tears bedew thy word, — - 
Then, oh then ! have mercy, Lord. 

2 Lord, have mercy when we lie 
On the restless bed, and sigh, -— 
Sigh for death, yet fear it still, 
From the thought of former ill ; 
When the dim, advancing gloom 
Tells us that our hour has come ; 
When is loosed the silver cord, — - 
Then, oh then ! have mercy. Lord. 

3 Lord, have mercy when we know 
First how vain this world below ; 

. Wheiv it-a darker thoughts oppress. 
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RODMAN. 78. 




When the earliest gleam is given 
Of the bright but distant heaven, — 
Then thy fostering grace affgrd ; 
Then, oh then ! have mercy. Lord. 



587. 



Christ wko strengtheneth me, Gaskbll. 



1 When arise the thoughts of sin ; 
When the world our hearts would win ; 
When, to selfish pleasures given, 
Droops the love that blooms for heaven, — 
Lord, we would remember thee : 

Thou wilt our Redeemer be. 

2 When, with footsteps faint and slow, 
Duty's upward path we go ; 

When, by toils and hardship pressed, 
Round we turn to look for rest, — 
Lord, we would remember thee : 
Thou our Guide and Strength wilt be. 

8 When the day grows dark and drear ; 
When, beset by doubt and fear, 
We can see no beam of light 
Struggling thro' the thickening night, — 
Lord, we would remember thee : 
Thou our Comforter wilt be 



588. 



JJie Christian Warfare. H. K. Whitb. 



1 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Faint not ; much doth yet remain, 
Dreary is the long campaign, 

2 Shrink not, Christians : will ye yield? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 

Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long : 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not woe your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need* 



\ 



5 Onward, then, to battle move ; 

More than conquerors ^e. %JaaJk^^^ss.^v 
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58Q ^^ ^*^ ^^^ *** ^ Christian Race. 

1 AwAKB, my soul ; stretch every nervBy 

And press with vigor on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

8 ^is God^s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
^is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye, — 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast [gems 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs* 
Shall blend in common dust. 

,590 '^^ ChnstianU Ufi and hi$ Hopt. 

1 A soldier's course from battles won 
To new-commencing strife ; 
A pilgrim% restiess as the sun, — 
BelioJd the Christian's life ! 



3 Oh let OB seek our heavenly home. 
Revealed in sacred lore ; 
The land whence pilgrims never roam. 
Where soldiers war no more. 

8 Where griief shall never wound, nor death. 
Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin, with pestilential breath. 
His holy realm profime ; 

4t The land where, suns and moons unknown, 
And night's alternate sway, 
Jehovah's ever-burning throne 
Upholds unbroken day ; 

5 Where they who meet shall never part ^ 
Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God, uniting every heart. 
Dwells face to face with man. 



591. 



Christian WtUeh/ulness. Boddsibob 



1 AwAKB, my drowsy soul, awake. 

And view the threatening scene 
. Legions of foes encamp around. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



249 



DEVIZES. CM. 



TUCKBB. 




2 *Tis not this mortal life alone 
These enemies assail : 
How canst thou hope for future bliss, 
If their attempts prevail ? 

S Then to the work of God awake, — 
Behold thy Master near, — 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor and with fear. 



592. 



J%e Whole Armor. 



AXfOH. 



1 Oh speed thee, ^Christian, on thy way. 

And to thy armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 
That grace and mercy bring ! 

2 There is a battle to be fought. 

An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A victory to be won. 

8 Oh faint not, Christian ! for thy sighs 
Are heard before his throne : 
The race must come before the prize, 
The cross before the crown. 



593. 



Life with Ood, 



T. U. GiLj;* 



1 Alas the outer emptiness ! 

What life has it to give P 
Oh ! shall it God^s own fire oppress F 
Soul, wilt thou slightly live ? 

2 Some joy of thine own seeking wm ; 

To thine own strength repair : 
Breathe, breathe the awful life within ; 
Feel all the glory there. 

3 Thyself amidst the silence clear. 

The world far off and dim. 
Thy vision free, the Bright One near. 
Thyself alone with him. 

4 The silence thronged gloriously 

With business how divine ! 
God's glory passing unto thee. 
All heaven becoming thine. 

5 The rapture, mighty, measureless. 

In each eternal t\»xv^\ 
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dt/4:. JV^orotfon^lAa Aorf. Moaroo] 

1 GrOD of all grace, we come to thee, 

With broken, contrite hearts : 
Give what thine eye delights to see, - 
Truth in the inward parts. 

2 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence 
To hear thy voice, and live ; 



3 Patience, to watch and wait and weep, 
Though mercy long delay ; 
(/ourage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

i Give these ; and then thy will be done ; 
Thus strengthened with all might. 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 



" Help thou my unbeUe/.** Wbbvobd. 



595. 

I Lord, I believe ; thy power I own. 

Thy word I would obey : 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth I stray. 



2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight : 
I look to thee with prayers and tears. 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I believe ; but oft, I know. 

My faith is cold and weak : 
Strengthen my weakness, and bestow 
The confidence I seek. 

4 Yes, I believe ; and only thou 

Canst give my soul relief: 
Lord, to thy truth my Bpirit bow. 
Help thou my unbelief. 



596. 



^«» Bspenlanees. 0. WssLET. 



\ 



1 Times without number have I prayed. 

This only once forgive ; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stayed. 
And suffered me to live. 

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace. 

Lord, to my heart restore ; 
FoT^ve my vain repentances. 
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597. 



Fraytffor "Prudtnce end Wisdom. Smabt. 



1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide ; 

And, when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path. 
To wisdom's better way. 

8 Teach me in every various scene 
To keep my end in sight ; 
And, while I tread life's mazy track. 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 
Abundantly impart. 
And let it guard and guide and warm 
And penetrate my heart, 

Till it shall lead me to thyself. 
Fountain of bliss and love ; 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 



598. 



Walking toith God, DODDBIDOX. 



1 Thrice happy souls, who, bom from 

While yet they sojourn here, [heaven 
Do all their days with God begin. 
And spend them' in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 

Its incense to thy throne ; 
And, while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone ! 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends, 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band ; 
In solitude, with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these. 
Let all our days be passed v 
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MODXBH Hasp (by perminlon). 




m> 



^QQ For Chuxrdianship and Outdance. 

^^^' MOIUVIAH. 

1 O Thou, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light ! 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee : 
Oh burst these bonds, and set it free I 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence, I fear ; 

No ill, while thou, my God, art near. 

3 When rising floods my soul overflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
O God ! thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head and cheer my heart. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 

DUU* Confession of Sin. Hiss H. M. Kimball. 

1 Dear Lord, to thee alone I dare 
The record of my sins repeat : 
Thou knowest all, before my prayer 

Is breathed in sorrow at thy feet. 



2 My newest griefs to thee are old ; 

My last transgression of thy law, [fold, 
Though Wrapped in thought^s most secret 
Thine eyes with pitying sadness saw. 

3 Not thine omniscience, but thy grace. 
Leads me to seek thee, day and night ; 
When I should shrink from human face. 
Were this frail heart in human sight. 

4 Hope that thy love will hide my shame 
With pardon tender, full, and sweet. 
Bestowed, when asked in Jesus^ name, — 
This bows me. Father, at thy feet. 



601. 



Seeking Ood, 



RiOHTEB. 



\ 



1 My soul before thee prostrate lies ; 
To thee, her source, my spirit flies ; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see ' 
Oh let thy presence set me free ! 

2 Take full possession of my heart. 
The lowly mind of Christ impart ; 
I still will wait, O Lord ! on thee. 
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B. HAlfflLTOV. 
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t)U^> Humble Strmce. H. M. Kimball. 

1 It is an easy thing to say, 

** Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord ; " 

And easy, in the bitter fray 

For his defence, to draw the sword. 

2 But when, at his dear hands, we seek 
Some lofly trust for him to keep. 

To our ambition, vain and weak, — 
How strange his bidding, **Feed my 
sheep " ! ^ 

3 ** Too mean a task for love," we cry ; 
Remembering not, if, in our pride. 
We pass his humble service by. 

Our vows are by our deeds denied. 

4 O Father ! help us to resign 

Our hearts, our strength, our will to thee : 
Then, even lowliest work of thine 
Most noble, blest, and sweet will be. 

603. ^'i^^o" ^ One Thing NeedfvJ. 

DODDBIOOB. 

I Why do we waste, in trifling cares. 
The lives divine compassion spares ; 
While, thro' the various range of thought, 
The one ^ng needM ia forgot? 



2 Our Father calls us from fibove , 
Our Saviour pleads his dying love ; 
Awakened conscience gives us pain . 
Shall all these pleas unite iu vain P 

3 Not so our dying eyes will view 
The objects which we now pursue ; 
Not so eternity appear, 

When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Then wake, my soul ; thy way prepare, 
And lose in this each meaner care : 
With steady step that path be trod. 
Which thro' the grave conducts to God. 



604. 



Serving Ood in Daily Labor, C. Wksley 



1 Forth in thy name, O Lord ! we go. 
Our daily labor to pursue : 

Thee, only thee, resolved to know. 
In all we think or speak or do. 

2 Still would we bear thy easy yoke. 
And every moment watch and ^ra^ \ 
Wo\iIIA «iti^ Vi VScsfli^ ^\Kcw6iLVk^«-> 
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OUd* Cation Fid$Uty. 0. WB8LSY. 

1 A CHABGB to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

A neveivdying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky ; 

To serve the present age, 

Mj calling to fulfil : 
Oh may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will ! 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh thy servant, Lord, prepare 
The strict account to give I 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely : 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forsaken die. 

uUi3« Christian Wateh/iUmtss. PODDBlDaB. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in his ofiice wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word. 
And watchful at his gate, 

S Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame : 



Gird up your loins, as in his sight ; 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch : 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And, while we speak, he's near * 

Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

Li such a posture found I 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honor crowned 

607. Punt», 

1 Oh know ye not that ye 
The temple are of GodP 

Revere the earth-built shrine, where he 
Should find a meet abode. 

2 Immortal man, keep pure 
The soul's mysterious shrine : 

No stain upon its robes endure. 
That should be all divine. 






8 Let life, a holy stream. 
Its fountain holy show ; 
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DB. L. MASON. 
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608. 



*<lFaleAamf IVay.'* 



1 Mt soul, be on thy guard : 
Ten thousand foes arise; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh watch and fight and pray ! 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

S Ne'er think the victory won, 

Nor once at ease sit down : 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God : 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 

uUt/* The Cknstian Eneauraged. MosAVLUr. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears ; 

Hope, and be undismayed : 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears \ 
God shall liA up thy head 



2 Through waves, throVigh clouds and 
He gently <jears thy way : [storms, 

Wait thou his time ; so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 He everywhere hath rule, 
And all things serve his might 

His every act pure blessing is. 
His path unsullied light. 

4 Thou comprehend'st him not : 
Yet earth and heaven tell, 

God sits as sovereign on the throne ; 
He ruleth all things welL 

Ol U* ** 2%c Pure in Heart skaU ste Ood."*^ £ntLn 

1 Blbst are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God : 

The secret of the Lord is theim, 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart^ 
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611. 



2^ C%ri«<ian jRoM. 



Watts. 



1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears, — 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, His a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the strength of every §aint, -— 

8 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young. 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We^ll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 

^or tire amidst the heavenly road. 



612. 



The Christian Warfare, mbs. Babbauld. 



1 Awake, my soul : lifl up thine eyes, — 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
Li long array, a numerous host ! 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost. 

2 Thou tread^st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round : 
Beware of all ; guard every part,. 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 

3 Come, then, my soul : now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armor from above. 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 

4 The terror and the charm repel. 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell : 
The man of Calvary triumphed here, - 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 



613. 



FrnM on! 



Gaskxli. 



1 Press on, press on 1 ye sons of light. 
Untiring in your holy fight, 
Still treading each temptation down. 
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2 Press on, press on ! through toil and woe. 
With calm resolve, to triumph go ; 
And make each dark and threatening ill 
Yield but a higher glory still. 

3 Press on, press on ! still look in faith 
To Him who conquereth sin and death : 
Then shall ye hear his word, "Well done." 
True to the last, press on, press on ! 



614. 



ITie Christian Soldier, moxtooicbbt. 



1 The Christian warrior, — see him stand 
In the whole armor of his God ! 

The Spirit's sword is in his hand, 
His feet are with the gospel shod ; 

2 In panoply of truth complete. 
Salvation's helmet on his head. 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet. 
And faith's broad shield before him spread : 



S With this omnipotence he moves. 
From this the alien armies flee ; 
Till more than conqueror he proves, 



4k Thus, strong in his Redeemer's strength, 
Sin, death, a^id hell he tramples down ; 
Fights the good fight ; and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 

« 

Rl ^ ITisefom and Virttu sought from Ood. 

1 Assist us. Lord, to act, to be. 
What nature and thy laws decree. 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which' from thy breathing Spirit came. 

2 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign ; 
Self-poised, and independent still 
On this world's varying good or iU. 

3 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
But with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race I 



4 .0. Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more wft ^«3a^*w 

Through Christ, who gives him victory. \ 1b -pe^^ift \i^Vs^ > — Sa\3^% ^^'^^- 

17 
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Ol ^f J» liKfepend«n< amf Happff Life. 
vlJ. I • SibHkhbt 

1 How happy is he bom or taught. 
Who serveth not another^s will ; 
Whose armor is his honest thought. 
And simple truth his highest skill ; 

2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death. 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath ; 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend ; 
And walks with man, from day to day. 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands. 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 

OxO* Faith toithota Works is Dead, DKuxxom 

1 As body when the soul has fled, 
As barren trees, decayed and dead. 
Is foiitli*^ a hopeless, lifeless thing. 



616. 



** Followers of Ood, as dear ChUdren.^^ 



1 Wb follow, Lord, where thou dost lead. 
And, quickened, would ascend to thee. 
Redeemed from sin, set free indeed 
Into thy glorious liberty. 

2 We cast behind fear, sin, and death ; 
With thee we seek the things above ; 
Our inmost souls thy Spirit breathe. 
Of power, of calmness, and of love : — 

8 The power, 'mid worldliness and sin. 
To do, in all, our Father's will ; 
With thee, the victory to win. 
And bid each tempting voice be still : 

4 The calmness perfect faith inspires. 
Which waiteth patiently and long : 
The love which faileth not, nor tires. 
Triumphant over every wrong. 

5 Thus thro' thy quickening Spirit, Lord, 
Thy perfect life in us reveal, 

And help us, as we Jive to God, 
Silll more and more with man to feeL 
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2 In true and genuine faitb, we trace 
The source of every Christian grace : 
Within the pious heart it plays, 
A living fount of joy and praise. 

8 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way ; 
But where these spring not rich and fair, 
The stream has never wandered there. 



619. 



** Oo work Tihday in my VineifardJ^ Bojtab. 



1 GrO, labor on ; spend and be spent, •— 
Tliy joy to do the Father's will : 

It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still P 

2 Gro, labor on ; 'tis not for nought ; 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain : 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises, — what are men P 

8 Go, labor on ; enough while here. 
If he shall praise thee : if he deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer, 
No toU for Mm shall be in vain 



4k Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil, comes rest ; for exile, home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 

voice, 
The midnight peal. Behold, I come ! 



620. 



A Rrayer/or Faith, Phobbb Gary. 



1 I ASK not wealth, but power to take 
And use the things I have aright ; 
Not years, but wisdom that shall make 
My life a profit and delight. 

2 I ask not that for me the plan 
Of good and ill be set aside. 
But that the common lot of man 
Be nobly borne and glorified. 

3 I know I may not always keep 

My steps in places green and sweet,, 
Nor find the pathway of the deep 
A path of safety to my feet ; 



\ 



4 But pray, that, when the tempest^s breath 
Shall fiercely 8we«^ \ss:^ ^«5 ^^iossQ^.^ 
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*« IFo^ib m tA« Lig'At." 



BABTOir. 



1 Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know 

That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Wklk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

8 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away ; 
Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light ! and e^en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

5 Walk in the light ! and thine shall be 

A path, though thorny, bright ; 
Ibr Crod, by grace, shall dwell ia 1ihee» 
And God bimaeJf is light. 
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Christian Persweranee. J. NXWTOK 



1 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause his own : 
The hope that^s built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown, 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint. 

Or, fainting, shall not die ; 
For God, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Thdugh sometimes unperceived by sense, 

Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence : 
Then what have you to fear ? 



6 As surely as Christ overcame. 
And triumphed once for you ; 
^o sva^ -^wjL^.Wtlo^e his name. 
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623. 



I%(tt4 tn Providence. Martutsau's Col. 



1 Thy way is on the deep, O Lord ! 
V E'en there we'll go with thee ; 

We'll meet the tempest at thy word, 
And walk upon the sea. 

2 Poor tremblers at his rougher wind, 

Why do we doubt him so ? 
Who gives the storm a path, will find 
The way our feet should go. 

8 A moment may his hand be lost, — 
Drear moment of delay, — 
We cry. Lord, help the tempest-tost ; 
And safe we're borne away, 

4 The Lord yields nothing to our fears, 
And flies from selfish care ; 
But comes himself where'er he hears 
The voice of loving prayer, 

6 O happy soul ! of faith divine, 
Thy victory, how sure I 
Fhe love that conquers all is thine. 
The patience to endure. 



6 Come, Lord of peace, our griefs dispel. 
And drive our fears away : 
'Tis thine to order all things well, 
And ours to bless the sway. 



624. 



Holy Fortitude. 



Wattr 



1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb P 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no fbes for me to face P 

Must not I stem the flood P 
Is this vain world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God P 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase la:^ ^ova^.^^.^^jsst.^'w 
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625. 



HMiiessand Chaet, 



Watts. 



1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine, 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honorjs of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 
Our inward piety approve. [love 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 

While we expect that blessed hope, — 
The bright appearance of the Lord ; 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

t)^t>* Charitable Judgment, SOOTT. 

1 Alihseeing God, ^tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge, from principles within, 
When frailtv errs, and when we Bin, 



2 Who among men, great Lord of all. 
Thy servant to his bar shall call, — 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe, 
And doom him to the realms of woe ? 

3 Who with another^s eye can read> 
Or worship by another^s creed ? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own» 
And bow to thy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct ; accept, if right ; 
While, faithful, we improve our light-, - 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn and follow all thy will. 



627. 



Welcome to Fettotoship, 



Kbllt 



1 Come in, thou blessed of the Lord ; 
In Jesus^ name we bid thee come : 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad, 
Henceforth a brother, welcome home. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove ; 
JoVcvfe^m wvfe «^\rlt to the Lord, 
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8 And, while we pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known ; 
We'll share each other's hopes and fears, 
And count a brother's cares our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat ; 
Receive assurance of our love : 
Oh may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above ! 



628. 



AU Things Vain toUhout Love* Watts. 



1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 

If love be absent, I am found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and teU 
All that is done in heaven and heU, 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

8 Should I diatribute all my store, 
To feed the cravings of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr'^s glorioua name, — 



4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues nor gifts nor fiery zeal 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 



629. 



CkrisHan FeUowsh^. Babbaulo. 



1 How blest the sacred tie that binds. 
In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one « 

2 To each, the soul of each how dear! 
What jealous love, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

3 In glad accord they seek the place 
Where God reveals his awful face : 
How high, how strong, their raptures 

swell. 
There's none but kindred souls can tell. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When droo^a alV!scL^i5QL^"«^^^j^^3c«^"«>'^^H 

\ YoT VX\fey ^^\afc^\. Ycv^^-aisxs!.^ ^^^-*'fc>— 



2G4 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFE. 



DOWNS. CM. 



I.. MABOK. 



m 



I 



J ^ J-U 



m 



PI 



i 



i-± 



^ 



# 



-fi 



^ 



fts 



«- 



I— ^-^ 



1^ 



Se 






-t- 



-©- 



I I I 






I 




^ ^ ^N 



I 



*=^ 



• ^ ■ ■■ 





E 



? 



^ 



^ 



1 



? 



1 — r 



2 God meets the throngs who pay their vows 

In courts that hands have made. 
And hears the worshipper who bows 
Beneath thjB plantain shade. 

3 ^Tis man alone who difference sees, - 

And speaks of high and low ; 
And worships those, and tramples these, 
While the same path they go. 

4 Oh let man hasten to restore 

To all their rights of love ; 
In power and wealth exult no more ; 
In wisdom lowly move ! 

6 Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride , 
Ye low, your shame and fear : 
Live, as ye worship, side by side ; 
Your brotherhood revere. 



630. 



Doit^ Good for CkrisVs Sake. OSOBSWXLL. 



1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 

By lane and cell obscure ; 
And let our treasures still be spent. 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, thro* scenes of deep distress, 

Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And, that thy followers may be tried. 
The poor are with us still. 

4 Small are the offerings we can make ; 

Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake. 
They lose not their reward. 

=OOi.« AU j^tuU be/ore Qod, H. Mabtutbau. 

1 All men are equal in their birth. 

Heirs of the earth and skies ; 
AH men are equal when that eartih 
Fades from their dying eyes. 



632. 



Ths Law of Love. B. 0. Tsxirca 
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1 Make channels for the streams of love. 
Where they may broadly run ; 
Xti^ilo^^ Vkas overflowing founts. 
To ^ >i)siaTa. «^^Y^ W!ka» ' 
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2 But if, at any time, we cease 
Such channels to provide, 
The very founts of love for us 
Will soon be parched and dried. 

8 For we must share, if we would keep, 
That blessing from above : 
Ceasing to give, we cease to have, — 
Such is the law of love. 



633. 



For a Charitable Occasion, 



BODBK. 



1 What shall we render, bounteous Lord, 

For all the grace we see P 
Alas ! the goodness we can yield 
Extendeth not to thee. 

2 Our offering is a willing mind 

To comfort the distressed ; 
In others' griefs our own to find. 
In others'^ blessings blessed. 

3 To tents of woe, to beds of pain. 

Our cheerful feet repair ; 
And, with the gifts thy hand bestows, 
Believe the mourners there 



4 The widow's heart shall sing for joy ; 
The orphan shall be fed ; 
And hungering souls we'll gladly point 
To Christ, the living bread. 



634. 



VI%o is thy Neighbor ? Pbabodt. 



1 Who is thy neighbor P He whom thou 
Hast power to aid or bless ; 

Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor ? 'Tis the fainting poor, 
Whose eye with want is dim : 

Oh enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him ! 

8 Thy neighbor? He who drinks the cup 
When sorrow drowns the brim : 
With words of high, sustaining hope, 
Go thou and comfort him, 

4 Thy neighbor P Pass no mourner by ; 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 
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boD« God a Re/uge, 0. Wbblet. 

1 Father, refuge of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Father ! hide, 
Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 
Oh receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 
Helpless hangs my soul on thee ; 
Leave, oh leave me not alone ! 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 
All my help from thee 1 bring ; 
Cover my defsDceless head 

W/th the shadow of thy wing. 



8 Wilt thou not regard my call ? 
Wilt thou not accept my prayer P 
Lo ! I sink, I faint, I fall ; 
Lo ! on thee I cast my care ; 
Reach me out thy gracious hand. 
While I of thy strength receive : 
Hoping against hope I stand ; 
Dying, and, behold ! I live. 

4 Thou, O God ! art all I want ; 
More than all in thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart ; 
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bo 7* JlfutuoJ I^one. 0. Weslzy. 

1 Lord, from whom all blessings flow. 
Perfecting the Church below, 
Steadfast may we cleave to thee ; 
Love the mystic union be 1 

Join our faithful spirits, — join 
Each to each, and all to thine ; 
Lead us through the paths of peace. 
On to perfect holiness. 

2 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy : 
There is neither bond nor free. 
Great nor servile, Lord, in thee. 
Love, like death, hath all destroyed 
Rendered all distinctions voidi 



636. " O Gratt ! where is thy Victory ? » 

• 

1 Lord, in thee I place my trust : 
Thou art my defence and tower ; 
Death thou treadest in^ the dust. 
O'er my soul it hath no power. 
Thou wilt save and strengthen me ; 
Give me of thy peace and might : 
Father, thou art unto me 
Resurrection, Life, and Light. 

2 Life of life, within me dwell ; 
For the peace thy presence sheds 
Gives a joy no tongue can tell, 
Charms the pain from dying beds. 
I am safe within thine arm : 
Thanks, O Father ! unto thee, 
Death can hurt not, nor alarm, «- 
Thou b&st given the victory. 



\ 



268 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFE. 



HUMMEL. CM. 



I 



^ 



BS 



i 



U4r-i \ i hMm=i=^, 



9^^^F^I^ 



2zi 



frf ^if f | f | f|ff ^ 



^ 




3 



^^ 



^=H*- 



r 



J 



^ 



^^ 



eie 



-©i. 



^^j^s 



-e^ 



1g pr 



^-^-^ 



?: ^' 



S 



f 



ic=t 



f^!^R ^^ fiimor that eonuth from, Ood. 

1 GrOD^s glory is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its ways ; 
And, of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

2 Workman of God, oh lose not heart. 

But learn what God is like ! 
And, in the darkest battle-field. 
Thou shalt know where to strike.. 

8 Oh blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible I 

1 And blest is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man^s blindfold eye. 

6 Oh learn to scorn the praise of men ! 
Oh learn to lose with God ! 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee his road. 
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1 Thb world can neither give nor take. 

Nor can it comprehend [bought; 

The peace of God, which Christ has 
The peace which knows no end. 

2 God^s furnace doth in Zion stand ; 

But Zion^s God sits by. 

As the refiner views his gold 

With an observant eye. 

3 His thoughts are high, his love is wise. 

His wounds a cure intend ; 
And, though he does not always snule. 
He loves unto the end. 

04U. The City of God, B. Souddbb 

1 In thee my powers, my treasures live $ 

To thee my life must tend : 
Giving thyself, thou all dost give, 
O soul-sufficing Friend ! 

2 And wherefore should I seek above 

The city in the sky ? — 
Since firm in faith and deep in love 
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3 Since in a life of peace and prayer, 

Nor known on earth, nor praised, 
By h'lmblest toil, by ceaseless care 
Its holy towers are raised. 

4 Where pain the soul hath purified, 

And penitence hath shriven. 
And truth is crowned and glorified, — 
There, only there, is heaven. 
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The Anml of Affliction. F. H. Hedob. 



1 Beneath thine hammer. Lord, I lie 

With contrite spirit prone : 
Oh mould me till* to self I die, 
And live to thee alone ! 

2 With fi:equent disappointments sore 

And many a bitter pain, 
Thou laborest at my being's core 
Till I be formed again. 

8 Smite, Lord: thine faammer^s needful 
My baffled hopes confess ; [wound 
Thine anvil is the sense profound 
Of mine own nothingness. 



4 Smite, till, from all its idols free, 
And filled with love divine, 
My heart shall know no good but thee. 
And have no will but thine. 



/^O liurough Cross to Light, 

^^^^' HTlOra OF THS 

1 Bbab on, my soul ! the bitter cross 

Of every trial here 
Shall lift thee to thy heaven above, 
But shall not enter there. 

2 Bear on, my soul ! on God rely ; 

Deliverance will come : 
A thousand ways the Father hath 
To bring his children home. 



3 And thou, my heavenly Friend and Guide 

Hast kindly led me on, — 
Taught me to rest my fainting head. 
Upon thy heart alone. 

4 So comforted and so sustained. 

With dark events I strove^ 
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643. 



ZVhs^oimI Sh<bmtMUM>. 



NOiBTOK. 



1 Mt God, I thank thee ! may no thoaght 
E^er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Cabn each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay : 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o^er his little day. 

3 Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child mu^t know ; 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy yarious messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy will. 



644. 



Blessed are they that Mourn. Bbtaht^ 



I Deem not that they are blest alone. 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep : 
Jjbe God who loves our race has shown 

A blessing for the eysB that weep. 



2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears. 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 

3 Oh there are days of hope and rest 
For every dark and troubled night ! 
And grief may bide, an evening guest ; 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 And thou who o'er thy friend's low bier 
Dost shed the bitter drops like rain, 
Hope that a brighter, happier sphere 
Will give him to thy arms again. 
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Submistion to GMPs WtU. 



▲sou 



1 He sendeth sun, he sendeth shower ; 
Alike they're needful to the flower : 
And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment. 
As comes to me or cloud or sun. 
Father, thy will, not mine, be done. 

2 Can loving children e'er reprove 

With murmurs whom they trust and love P 
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Creator, I would ever be 
A trusting, loving child to thee. 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, thy will, not mine, be done. 

8 Oh ne'er will I at life repine I 

Enough that thou hast made it mine. 
When falls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing, with parting breath. 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, thy will, not mine be done. 



646. 



Tru$t in Ood 



0. W. HOLIOBS. 



1 O LovB divine, that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear ! 
On thee we cast each earth-born care ; 
We smile at pain while thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread; 
Our hearts still whispering. Thou art near. 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear. 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf. 
Shall softly tell ua, Thou art near. 



4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
O Love divine, for ever dear ! 
Content to suffer, while we know, 
Living and dying, thou art near. 



647. 



Strangers and Sojourners. 



jslul 



1 Wk have no home on earth below, 
And time is short and heaven is near : 
Oh that our hearts were weaned so 
That we could live like strangers here, — 

2 Like pilgrims that have paused an hour 
To rest upon some foreign strand ; 
Like banished men that love to pour 
The praises of their Fatherland ! 

3 Bright are the flowers that God has lent 
To bloom beneath the traveller's tread ; 
And beautiful the starry tent 

He spreadeth o'er the pilgrim's head. 






4 But in the Land that's far away 
There needs no ligjit of «»». ^-t xs^kjrs^x 
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648. 



Submission to THdL 



Ahov. 



1 Great Author of the world, I bow 

Beneath thy chastening rod ; 
And at thy feet I lay me low, 
My Father and my Grod. 

2 From the same hand, aU merciful, 

Are blessings day by day : 
Fill thou my cup of misery full ; 
I will not turn away. 

8 But oh ! this vain, this frantic hope. 
That bums within my breast. 
That fills my soul's extremest scope, ' 
And will not let me rest ! — 

4 Grant thou the power to overcome, 

The patience to subdue ; 
Oh call my wandering spirit home, n 
My feeble faith renew I 

5 And pardon thou my bosom^s guilt, 

That idols there should be ; 
Make nie, O Lord ! whatever thou wilt, 
So T forsake not thee. 



649. 



Prayer for the Dead. n. l. FBOTHnrosAX 



1 Thet passed away from sight and hand, 

A slow, successive train : 
To memory's heart, a gathered band, 
Our lost ones come again. 

2 Their spirits up to God we gave, 

With eyes as wet as dim. 
Confiding in his power to save ; 
For all do live to him. 

3 Beyond all we can know or think. 

Beyond the earth and sky. 
Beyond time's lone and dreaded brink, 
Their deathless dwellings lie. 

4 Dear thoughts that once our union made, 

Death does not disallow : [stayed; 

We prayed for them while here they 
And what shall hinder now P 

5 Our Father, give them perfect day. 
And portions with the blest : 

Oh pity, if they went astray. 
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6 As they may need, still deign to bring 

The helpings of thy grace, 
The shadow of thy guardian wing, 
Or shinings of thy face. 

7 For all their sorrows here below 

Be boundless joy and peace ; 
For all their love, a heavenly glow 
That nevermore shall cease. 



650. 



ImmmUd Joys, Hbs. Stxbls. 



1 Oh could our thoughts and wishes fly. 

Above earth^s gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne^er invades ! 

2 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 

Or reason^s feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospect rise* 
Unconscious of decay. 

8 Lord, send a beam of light divine. 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving ray oi thine 

Oar Idnguid he&rta inHame. 



4 Then shall, on faith^s sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise, [spring 

To those bright scenes, where pleasures 
Immortal in the skies. 



bdl • <* Ihou art my Portum, O Lord ! " 

1 I HAVB a heritage of joy 

That yet I must not see : 
The hand that bled to make it mine 
Is keeping it for me. 

2 I have a certainty of love 

That sets my heart at rest, 
A calm assurance for to-day. 
That to be thus is best. 

3 My heart is resting, O my Grod I 

My heart is in thy care : 
I hear the voice of joy and health 
Resounding everywhere. 



4 " Thou art my portion," saith my sonU 



\ 
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1 Faint not, poor traveller, though the way 
Be rough, like that thy Saviour trod ; 
Though cold and stormy lower the day : 
This path of suffering leads to God. 

2 Nay, sink not, though from every limb 
Are starting drops of toil and pain : 
Thou dost but share the lot of Him 
With whom his followers are to reign. 

3 Christian, thy Friend, thy Master, prayed 
While di*ead and anguish shook his frame, 
Then met his sufferings undismayed : 
Wilt thou not strive to do the same ? 

4 Oh thinkest thou his Father^s love 
Shone round him then with fainter rays 
Than now, when, throned all height above. 
Unceasing voices hymn his praise ? 

5 Go, sufferer ; calmly meet the woes 
Which God^s own mercy bids thee bear ; 

Then, rising as thy Saviour rose, 
Go, his eternal victory <<hare. 



653. 



The Bitter Cup. 



J. BOSOOB 



1 Thy will be done ! I will not fear 

The fate provided by thy love : [here, 
Though clouds and darkness shroud me 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 

tears; 
And though the hopes of earth be gone, 
Yet are not ours the immortal years ? 

3 Father, forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
And bid the soul, on angel wings. 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 



5 That glorious life will well repay 
This life of toil and care and woe : 
O ¥«L\JaKc \ Yiy&l on my way. 
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AVON. L.M., or P.M. MoDESir Habf (by permiadon). 




654. 



** a!%y WiU be i>ofM.*' Chabix>ttx Sluot. 



1 My God, my Father, while I stray. 
Far from my home, on lifers rough way, 
Oh teach me from my heart to say, 

• •• fhy will, my God, be done '* I 

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot. 
Let me be still, and murmur not ; 

But breathe the prayer, divinely taught, 
"Thy will, my G^d, be done." 

8 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine, — 
I only yield thee what is thine : 
** Thy will, my God, be done." 

4 If but my fainting heart be blest, 
With thy sweet spirit for its guest, 
O Grod ! to thee I leave the rest : 
" Thy will, my God, be done." 

6 Benew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whatever now makes it hard to say, 
Tbr wiU, mr God, be done " 



655. 



HumUUy. 



Bktdbld. 



1 Wherbfobb should man, fr>ail child of 

clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud. 
Lives but the insect of a day, — 
Oh why should mortal man be proud P 

2 His brightest visions just appear. 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 By doubt perplexed, in error lost. 
With trembling step he seeks his way : 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast I 
Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray I 

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas ! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 



/^ 






5 Grod of my life, Father divine. 
Give mft ^ \i\&^ wAVyi^ \ssa^** 

And ^^acfc m\sjxB^\^ ^^^^^^"^^^ 
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NOTB. — The fifth and sixth lines may be song by trebles, or tenors, or both in octaves. 



656. 



The Promised Land. 



Watts. 



1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To CT08B this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch awaj. 



5 Oh could we make our doubts remoye. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan, that we love. 
With nnbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er ! [flood, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor deatVs cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 

00 I • 1h4 Heavenly Jerusalem, chb. PsAuotf. 

1 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy and peace and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy faeaven-bmlt 
And pearly gates behold, — [walls 

TlVsj \>\X^«2^ ''irJiJa. ^%^9.tiQn strong, 
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3 There happier bowers than Eden^s bloom 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : [scenes. 
Blessed seats ! through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. 

I Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

S Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem, my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee : 
Then shall my labors have an end. 
When I thy joys shail see 



r 

658. TU ^e Won. J. Ta™.. 

1 There is a state unknown, unseen. 

Where parted souls must be ; 
And but a step doth lie between 
That world of souls and me. 

2 I see no light, I hear no sound. 

When midnight shades are spread ; 
Yet angels pitch their teYits around 
And guard my quiet bed. 

3 The things unseen, O God ! reveal ; 

My spirit's vision clear. 
Till I shall feel and see and know 
That those I love are near*. 

4 Impart the faith that soars on high, 

Beyond this earthly strife ; 
Tb&t. Vio\^ VN^^X. <5.<ao^<B«Rk'^>J^'^«k^*=%'* 
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659. 



Each Day nearer Beavem, 



pHoaaa Oast. 
(altand). 



1 One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o^er and o^er : 

Nearer my. parting hour am I 
Than e^er I was before ; 

2 Nearer my Father^s house, 
Where many mansions be ; 

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns, — 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer my going home, 
Laying my burden down. 

Leaving my cross of heavy grief. 
Wearing my starry crown ; 

4 Nearer that hidden stream. 
Winding through shades of night. 

Rolling its cold, dark waves between 
Me and the world of light. 

6 Father, to thee I cling : 

Strengthen my arm of faith ; 
Sts^ near me while my wayworn feet 
Press through the stream of death. 



660. 



Far ever with the Lord. MoHTOOiaanr 



\ 



1 For ever with the Lord ! 
So, Father, let it be : 

Life from the dead is in that word* 
^is immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent. 
Absent from thee I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day^s march nearer home. 

3 My Father^s house on high I 
Home of my soul, how near 

At times to faith^s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 I hear at mom and even. 
At noon and midnight hour. 

The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth^s Babel-tongues overpower. 

5 And then I feel, that he. 
Remembered or forgot. 

The Lord, is never far from me. 
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Ammged from BeethoTen 
by Dr. Mason. 
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1 To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And, if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away : 

Oh make thy servants truly wise. 
That they niay live to-day I 



MB0. Stkbls. 



1 Far from these scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise. 

And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness never comes ; 
There grief no more complains : 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And purest pleasure reigns. 

8 No strife nor envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast 



4 No cloud those regions know. 
For ever bright and fair ; 

For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

5 There night is never known, 
. Nor sun^s faint, sickly ray ; 

But glory from the eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 



663. 



Hitanm Eoerywhtre. Miss FLsraHXH 



\ 



1 Our heaven is everjrwhere. 
If we but love the Lord, 

Unswerving tread the narrow way. 
And ever shun the broad. 

2 ^is where the trusting heart 
Bows meekly to its grief. 

Still looking up with earnest faith 
For comfort and relief. 

3 Wherever truth abides. 
Sweet peace ia e,^«t ^3Q!Bt^\ 
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K. D. GOULD. 
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Note. — In singing Woodland to a CM., the third line of each verse must be repeated. 

Bright beaming from the Father^s house. 
To cheer the soul forlorn. 



Uu4:« Heaven a Rest. W. B. Tappak. 

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 

^is found alone in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls 

By sins and sorrows driven ; , 
When tossed on lifers tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but heaven. 

S There faith lifls up the tearless eye, 

The heart no longer riven ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene in heaven. 

UOO. The Future Life. PLYMOUTH GOL. 

1 There is a place of sacred rest. 
Far, far beyond the skies ; 
Where beauty smiles eternally. 
And pleasure never dies. 

S Bejrond the storm, beyond the gloom, 
Breaks forth the light of mom ', 



8 The vision of that heavenly home 
Shall cheer the parting soul ; 
And o^er it, mounting to the skies, 
A tide of rapture roll. 

4 ]<or there adieus are sounds unknown, 
Death frowns not on that scene ; 
But life and glorious beauty shine. 
Untroubled and serene. 



Z%« PeoM and Repose of JSsa/ten. 

W. B. Tavpai. 



666. 

1 There is an hour of hallowed pea<'« 

For those with cares oppressed, 
Wheta sighs and sorrowing tears shall 
And all be hushed to rest. [cease, 

2 'Tis then the soul is freed from fears 

And doubts which here annoy ; 
Then they that oft had sown in tears 
Shall reap again in joy. 

3 There is a home of sweet repose. 

Where storms assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows 
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ST. ANNS. CM. 



DB. CBOTT. 




4 There purity with love appears, 
And bliss without alloy ; 
There they that oft had sown in tears 
Shall reap again in joy. 



667. 



TTu End of Life. Ain>REW Bbkd. 



1 There is an hour, when I must part 

With all I hold most dear ; 
And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingness appear. 

2 There is an hour, when I must lie 

Low on affliction's bed, 
And anguish, pain, and tears become 
My bitter daily bread. 

8 There is an hour, when I must sink 
Beneath the stroke of death, 
And yield to Him, who gave it first. 
My struggling vital breath. 

4 O Saviour ! then, in all my need. 
Be near, be near to me ; 
And let my soul, in steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in thee 



668. 



Att <u Ood WiUs. 



Whtttixb. 



1 All as God wills ! who wisely heeds 

To give or to withhold. 
And knoweth more of all my needs 
Than all my prayers have told. 

2 Enough, that blessings undeserved 

Haye marked my erring track ; 
That, wheresoe'er my feet have swerved. 
Thy chastening turned me back ; 

3 That more and more a providence 

Of love is understood. 
Making the springs of time and sense 
Bright with eternal good ; 

4 That death seems but a covered way 

Which opens into light. 
Wherein no blinded child can stray 
Beyond the Father^s sight. 



\ 



5 No longer forward or behind 
I look, in hope or fear. 
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2%« Wwlom ^ rtfdMmtn; Unu. 



DODDBIDCa. 



1 God of eternity I from thee 
Did infant Time his being draw : 
Moments and days and months and years 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

2 Silent and swift they glide away : 
Steady and strong the current flows. 
Lost in etemity^s wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from which it rose. 

8 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e^er return. 

4 Yet. while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show. 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source of wisdom, teach our hearts 
To know the price of eycry hour, 

That time may bear us on to joys 
Bejrond its measure and its power. 



J%4 Better Land. 



Avov. 



670. 

1 Thebb is a land mine eye hath seen 
In visions of enraptured thought. 

So bright that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glory fraught, — 

2 A land upon whose blissful shorts 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain : 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its sides are not like earthly skies. 
With varying hues of shade and lig^t ; 
It hath no need of suns to rise. 

To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm, serene abode : 
The wanderer there a home may find 
Within the paradise of G^d. 

Oil • " JB^ y« alto Ready.** Axon 

1 O GrOD ! thy grace and blessing give 
To us who on thy Name attend ; 
T\i«A, vi^ \Xa& TttOYtal life may live. 
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0O8TBLLOW. 




2 Teach us to know that Jesus died, . 
And rose again, our souls to save ;*' 
Teach us to take him as our Guide, 
Our Help from childhood to the grave. 

8 Then shall not death with terror come ; 
But welcome as a bidden guest, 
The herald of a better home, 
The messenger of peace and rest. 



672. 



Tfu Future World. Mb0. Steblb. 



1 There is a glorious world on high. 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh, 
While God's own word reveals the way. 

2 There shall the servants of the Lord, 
With never-fading lustre, shine ; 
Surprising honor, vast reward. 
Conferred on man by love divine ! 

8 The shining firmament shall fade. 
And sparkling stars resign their light ; 
But these shall know nor change nor 



4 On wings of faith and strong desire. 
Oh may our spirits daily rise. 
And reach at last the shining choir 
In the bright mansions of the skies ! 



673. 



Clou of the Year, 



NOBTOM. 



1 Oh what concerns it him whose way 
Lies upward to the immortal dead, 
That nearer comes the closing day, 
That one more year of life has fled ! 

2 Swill years ! but t«ach me how to bear, 
To feel and act with strength and skill. 
To reason wisely, nobly dare. 

And speed your courses as ye will 

3 When life's meridian toils are done, 
How calm, how rich the twilight glow ! 
The morning twilight of a sun 
Which shines not here on things below. 

4 Press onward through each varying hour ; 
Let no weak fears thy course d&\A?^\ 



For ever fair, for ever bright. [sbadeA Ymtbml^ VJk^ \srv^\. ^^^ t^xj^^^'^'e. ^-^r^ - 
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EDINBURGH, llg. Modkbit Habf, (by penniaaion). 
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675. 



\ n ' n rTT^ 



** Jr« tAey im»I afl Aftnt5<mfi^ i^nrifj f *> 

1 How cheering the thought, that the spirits in bliss 
May bow their bright wings to a world such as this ; 
Will leave their bright home in the mansions above. 
To breathe o^er our bosoms some message of love ! 

2 They come, on the wings of the morning they come, 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ; 
Some pilgrim to snatch from his darkened abode, 
And lay him to rest in the arms of his God. 

8 They come lyhen we wander, they come when we pray, 
In mercy to guard us wherever we stray ; 
A glorious cloud, their bright witness is given ; 
Encircling us here are these angels of heaven. 

I would w>t Live alway. 

1 I WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way : 
I would not live alway : no, — welcome the tomb ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom. 

2 Who, who would live alway, away from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure ftow o'er the bright plains. 
And the noontide of glory fttftTuaSXy t«:\^ti%\ 



Axos. 



Kpiboopai. Ooi* 
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3 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their. Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the soul ? 



MERIBAH. C.P.M. 



DB. L. KASOS. 
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676. 



Holiness is Everlasting. Hutbt Moors. 



1 All earthly charms, however dear. 
However they please the eye or ear. 

Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze. 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust. 

Or know a sad decay : 
Their honors time and death defy. 
And round the throne of heaven on high 

Beam everlasting day. 



677. 



f 



Superior sense may I display. 
By shunning every evil way. 
And walking in the good ! 

2 Oh may I still fVom sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart. 

Father, to me be given ; 
And let me through tny Spirit know 
To glorify my God below. 

And find my way to heaven. 



678. 



Doxalogy. 



2ViM Wisdom, Wb8LBT*b Ck>L. 



1 Be it my only wisdom here 
To serve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude : 



To Grod whose glory fills the sky. 
Whom all the blessed ones on high 
And saints on earth adore^ — 
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679. 

1 Holt Father, thou hast taught me 

I should live to thee alone ; 
Year by year thy hand hath brought me 

On through dangers oft unknown. 
When I wandered, thou hast found me ; 

When I doubted, sent me light ; 
Still thine arm has been around me. 

All my paths were in thy sight. 

2 I would trust in thy protecting, 

Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
Follow wholly thy directing, 

Thou mine oi^y guard from harm. 
Keep me from mine own undoing. 

Help me turn to thee when tried ; 
Still my footsteps. Father, yiewing. 

Keep me ever at thy side. 



680. 



Be/ore the Ihrone. 



1 Hark the sound of holy yoices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea. 
Alleluia ! alleluia t 
Alleluia ! Lord, to thee I 



\ 



Multitude which none can number. 
Like the stars, in glojy stands. 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their handa. 

2 Patriarch, and holy prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, apostle, saint, and martyr. 

Confessor, evangelist. 
Saintly maiden, godly matron. 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are there. 

8 Marching with thy cross their banner. 

They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of Salvation, — 

Thee, their Saviour and their Ejng. 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they suffered ; 

Gladly, Lord, with thee they died ; . 
And by death to life immortal 

They were bom, and glorified. 

4 Now they reign in heavenly glory ; 
Now they walk in golden light; 
"Ko^ tVi^^ ^ink^ aa from a river. 
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ZION. 80&78. 



Arranged by L. H. Southabd. 
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Love and peace they taste for ever ; 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the Father and of thee. 



Tlu Redeemed in Heaven, MoirraoMEBT. 



681. 

1 Who are these in bright array,— 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar, night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant song P — 
"Worthy is the Lamb, once slain. 
Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 
These from great affliction came : 
Now, before the throne of Grod, 
Sealed with his Almighty Name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their dear Redeemer's might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 

8 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruita they feed ; 



r 



Them the Lamb amidst the throne 
Shall to living fountains lead. 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
Perfect love dispels all fear ; 
And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the tear. 



TOPLADT 



\ 



Uu^. Prayer for Light. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death. 
Rise on us, thyself revealing ; 
Rise, and chase the clouds beneath. 

2 Thou, of life and light creator. 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature. 
Four the day upon our eyea. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing : 

Life and joy thy beams impart ; 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every meek and contrite heart. 

4 Save us, in thy great compassion, 

O thou Grod of ^eacfe ^\\!i.\ss^^\ 
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SLEEP. 88 & 78. Wx. Shoiub. OLTvmi'B Ck>L. (bj penniMlim). 
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683. 



Om by One. A. A. PsoOTEB. 



1 One by one the sands are flowing, 

One by one the moments fall : 
Some aie coming, some are going ; 
Do not strive to grasp them all. 

2 One by one thy duties wait thee ; 

Let thy whole strength go to each : 
Let no future dreams elate thee ; 
Learn thou first what these can teach. 

8 One by one, bright gifts from heaven, 
Joys are lent thee here below : 
Take them readily when given ; 
Ready, too, to let them go. 

4 One by one thy griefs shall meet thee ; 

Do not fear an armdd band : 
One will fade as others greet thee, — 
Shadows passing through the land. 

5 Every hour that fleets so slowly 

Has its task to do or bear * 
Luminous the crown and holy, 
Iftboa set etLoh gem with care. 



684. 



P$alm •/ Lift. hoTSQVEUjaw 



1 Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

Life is but an empty dream ; 
For the soul is dead that slumbers. 
And things are not what they seem. 

2 Life is real, life is earnest, 

-And the grave is not its goal : 
Dust thou art, to dust retumest. 
Was not spoken of the soul. 

3 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow. 

Is our destined end and way ; 
But to act, that each to-morrow 
Find us further than to-day. 

4 Trust no Future, howe'er pleasant;' 

Let the dead Past bury its dead : 
Act, act in the living Present, 
Heart within and God overhead. 



\ 



5 Let us, then, be up and doing. 
With a heart for any fate ; 



IX. MISCELLANEOUS. 



AM ERICAN H YM N . 8b & Ts, 6 lines. MoDKBir Hasp, (by penoteiaB). 
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Gfod our Ptoteetor. H. V. OOULD. 



1 Who, when darkness gathered o'er us, 
Foes and death on every side, 

Clothed in gloiy walked before us. 
Leading on like IsraePs guide ? 

Twas Jehovah ! He, appearing. 
Showed his banner far and wide. 

9 When the trump of war was sounding, 
Twas the Lord who took the field : 

He, his people then surrounding, 
Made the strong in battle yield. 

To our fathers, few in number. 

He was armor, strength, and shield. 

8 In the* God of armies trustmg, 

'Mid their weakness, void of fear; 
Soon they felt their bonds were bursting, 

Saw the dawning light appear. 
Clouds dissolving in the sunbeams 
Showed the land of freedom near. 



4 Hark ! we hear to heaven ascending. 

From the voices of the free. 
Hallelujahs, sweetly blending 

With the song of Liberty. 
Power Almighty, we the victory 

Ever will ascribe to thee. 

5 Lo ! the dove, the olive bearing, 

Plants it on our country^s shore ; 
Every breast its branch is wearing 

Where the buckler shone before. 
Praise the Eternal ! he is reigning ! 

Praise him, praise him, evermore ! 

Oot>. Safety in God. MoirraoiailT 

Call the Lord thy sure salvation. 
Rest beneath the Almighty's shade ; 

Li his secret habitation 
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed. 

There no tumult can alarm thet^^ 

Id 
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AMERICA. 68&4i. 
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687. 



JWifumaJ £l^n. 



8. V. Smith. 



1 My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, — 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrim's pride. 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring ! 

2 My native country, thee,— 
Land of the noble free, — 

Thy name I love : 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

8 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break,— 
Tie firound prolong \ 



4 Our fathers' God, to thee. 
Author of liberty, — 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bri^it 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might. 

Great God, our £jng. 



688. 



*^ God seme the StaU.^ J.S.IhrKBH 



\ 



1 Gk)D bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night ! 
When the wild tempests rave. 
Ruler of winds and wave. 
Do thou our country save 

By thy great might. 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To Grod, above the skies ; 

•On him we wait : 
Thou who art ever nigh. 
Guarding with watchful eye. 
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SOUTHAMPTON, est 4*. 
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Our JPotA^ri. 



PiBBPONT. 



1 GoNB are those great and good 
Who here, in pexil, stood 

And raised their hymn. 
Peace to the reverend dead I 
The light that on their head 
The passing years have shed. 

Shall ne^er grow dim. 

2 Ye temples, that to Grod 
Rbe where our fathers trod, 

Guard well your trust, — 
The faith that dared the sea. 
The truth that made them free, 
Their cherished purity. 

Their garnered dust. 

8 Thou high and holy One, 
Whose care for sire and son 

All nature fills, — 
While day shall break and dose. 
While night her crescent shows. 
Oh let thy light repose 

On these our bilLs t 



AQO " '^ ^^ «/ J^anttt Praise.^ 

"*^^* MOKTOO: 



1 The God of harvest praise ; 
In loud thanksgiving raise 

Hand, heart, and voice : 
The vaUeys laugh and sing. 
Forests and mountains ring. 
The plains their tribute bring. 

The streams rejoice. 

2 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim 

Through all the earth : 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely ; but be not 
Grod's benefits forgot 

Amid your mirth. 

8 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise. 

With sweet accord : 
From field to gamer throng« 
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mSCELLANEOITS. 



LUTON. L.M. 



BUSDER. 




691. 



The Day of Freedom. Whittibb. 



1 O Thou whose presence went before 
Our fathers in their weary way, 

As with thy chosen moved of yore 
The fire by night, the cloud by day ! — 

2 When, from each temple of the free, 
A nation^s song ascends to heaven, 
Most holy Father, unto thee 

Now let our humble prayer be given. 

8 Sweet peace be here, and hope and love 
Be round us as a mantle thrown, 
As unto thee, supreme above. 
The knee of prayer is bowed alone. 

4 And grant, O Father ! that the time 
Of earth^s deliverance may be near. 
When every land and tongue and clime 
The message of thy love shall hear ; 

5 When, smitten as with fire from heaven. 
The bondman^a chain shaU. smk m dust, 

Ajid to his fettered soul be given 
The glorious jfreedom of the just. 



692. 



Army Ifymn. O. W. RouoB 



1 O Lord of hosts, Almighty King ! 
Behold the sacrifice we bring ! 

* To every arm thy strength impart. 
Thy spirit shed through every heart 

2 Wake in our breasts the living fires, 
The holy faith that warmed our sires : 
Thy hand hath made our nation free; 
To die for her is serving thee. 

3 Be thou a pillared flame to show 
The midnight snare, the silent foe ; 
And, when the battle thunders loud, 
Still guide us in its moving doud. 

4 God of all nations. Sovereign Lord, 
In thy dread name we draw the sword; 
tVe lift the starry flag on high 

That fills with light our stormy sky. 



5 From treason's rent, from murder's stain, 
Guard thou its folds till peace shall reign; 
'^'^ fci\. MA^'^^.»M^^'cst<&. ^xLd sea. 
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MISSIONARY CHANT. L.M. 
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^*^*^* WurOHXL'8 SiuBonov. 

1 Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation in ImmanuePs name : 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2 He^ll shield you with a wall of fire. 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire. 
Bid raging winds their fury cease. 
And calm the savage breast to peace. 

8 Andy when our labors all are o^er. 
Then shall we meet to part no more, — 
Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall. 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 



J. O. FOBKAS. 



694. Worship, 

1 Father of all, with song and prayer, 
We worship at thy sacred shrine ; 
And feel how blest thy temples are. 
How infinite thy love divine. 

2 Thy Holy Spirit here impart, ' 
Thy wisdom teach us to adore ; 
On every longing, faithful heart 
Send down thy grace for evermore. 



8 Give to thy people willing minds 
Thy righteous purpose to fulfil. 
The holy love whose influence binds 
Their hearts to know and do thy will. 



695. 



For InspiratioH, 



S. 0. BbaGH 



1 Mysterious Presence, Source of all,— 
The world without, the soul within ; 
Fountain of life, oh hear our call,. 
And pour thy living waters in ! 

• 

2 Thou breathest in the rushing wind. 
Thy spirit stirs in leaf and flower ; 
Nor wilt thou from the willing mind 
Withhold thy light and love and power 

3 Thy hand unseen, to accents clear 
Awoke the Psalmist^s trembling lyre ; 
And touched the lips of holy seer 
With flame from thine own altar fire. 

4 That touch Divine still, Lord, impart. 
Still give the prophet's burmxv%"^^st^v 

: And, Noe«\ m ^^Osi ^\c»5«L\^^^^v««l5^»^ 
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MORRIS. S.M. 



OH. ZEUNEB. 
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2 And the heavy night hung dark, 
The hills and waters o^er, — 

When a band of exiles moored their bark 
On the wild New-England shore, 

3 Not as the flying come. 

In silence and in fear ; [gloom 

They shook the depths of the desert^i 
With their hymns of lofty cheer. 

4 Amidst the storm they sang . 
And the stars h6ard, and the sea ; 

And the sounding aisles of the dim wood 
With the anthem of the free. [rang 

5 What sought they thus afar P 
Bright jewels of the mine ? 

The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?— 
, They sought a faith's pure shrine. 



f^Ofi " Strong Drink hath Stain iU Thmuands.'*^ 

1 Mourn for the thousands slain, — 
The youthful and the strong ; 

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign 
O'er the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the ruined soul, — 
For reason's life and light 

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
And turned to hopeless night. 

3 Mourn for the lost ; but call. 
Call to the strong, the free : 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And guard their liberty. 

4 Mourn for the lost ; but pray. 
Pray to the Lord above, 

To break the fell destroyer's sway. 
And show his saving love. 

0«/ I • Th» Pilgrim Fathers. hhs. Hkmaks. 

1 Thb breaking waves dashed high 
On a stem and rock-bound coast. 
And the woods against a stormy sky 
Tbeir giant branches tossed ; 



6 Ay, call it holy ground, — 
The soil where first they trod ; 
TYvfe^ >a5iN^ \^^ \iTkSt'8Mved what there the^ 
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PENTONVILLE. * S.M. 



LIKLET. 
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by H. I Love thy Church. 

1 I LOVE thy Church, O God ! 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 



2 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

8 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweeH communion, solemn vows. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

4 Jesus, thou Friend divine. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last. 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 



699. 



''StiUvnthThee.'' 



Anon. 



\ 



1 Still with thee, O my God! 
I would desire to be ; 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with thee ; — 

2 With thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart. 

To hear thy voice, 'mid clamor load^ 
Speak softly to my heart ; 

8 With thee, when day is done. 
And evening calms the mind : 
The setting as the rising sun 
With thee my heart would find ; 

4 With thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose ; 

Calm in the shadow of thy wings, 
Mine eyelids I would close ; 

5 With thee, in thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be : 

1 N»o\A^\i^ «i<3^ ^yN^*^^^- 
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SI LOAM* CM. I. B. WoODBUBT (by perminkm) 




700. Earty RtUgiom, 

1 By cool Siloam^s shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows I 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon^s dewy rose ! 

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

8 By cool Siloam^s shady riU 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 O Thou who giv'st us life and breath ! 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep ua still thine own. 



lUx* For our Cbtmlry. Waivon. 

1 Oh guard our shores from every foe, 

With peace our borders bless, 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness ! 

2 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

3 Here may religion pure and mild 

Smile on our sabbath hours. 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 

Our country we commend : 
Be thou her refuge and her trust. 
Her everlasting friend. 



The Uses of Affliction, Moktoomibt. 



702. 

1 I CANNOT call affiction sweet ; 
And yet 'twas good to bear : ^ 
Affliction brought me to thy feet. 
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S My wearied soul was all resigned 
To thy most gracious will : 
Oh had I kept that better mind. 
Or been afflicted still I 

8 Lord, grant me grace for eveiy day. 
Whatever my state may be, 
Through life, in death, with truth to say, 
" My God is all to me." 



703. 



Dedication Jfymn. N. L. FKOthiiiokaii. 



1 O Saviour, whose immortal word 
For ever lasts the same ! 
Thy grace within these walls afford. 
Here builded to thy name. 

8 No other name is named below. 
No other sign unfurled. 
To lead our hopes, or quell our woe. 
Or sanctify the world. 

8 Here may thy saints new progress make ; 
Thy loitering ones be sped : 
And here thy mourners comfort take. 
And here thy poor he fed. 



4 May God, thy God, his Spirit send ! 
The Word is else unblest ; 
And fill this place from end to end, 
O Ark of strength and rest I 



704. 



Z)edieaii4m. 



Bbtast. 



1 O Thou whose own vast tetnple stands 

Built over earth and sea ! 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee. 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send. 

Within these courts to bide^ 
The peace that dwelleth, without end. 
Serenely by thy side. 

8 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way. 
And they who mourn, and they who fear. 
Be strengthened as they pray I 



\ 



4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm^ 
And ^MT^ ^<KN<i^assl^.Tvefc^ \^w2sr3x 

\J\i\\^ Toxm^ ^'^'^'^ ViS:^«^^^ ^^^^ "^"^ 
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705. 



Anuet. 



8. D. Bobbins. 



1 Do^^i toward the twilight drifting, 

Hover now the shadows fast : 
Lo ! the evening clouds are rifling. 
And the storm is overpast. 

2 One by one the stars are peeping 

Gently from the azure deeps ; 
Loving angels round are keeping 
Watch and ward while nature sleeps. 

3 Memory to the heart is calling 

Happy visions that had fled ; 
While, like dew around nje falling, 
Comes the presence of the dead. 

4 Hush ! the solemn midnight toUeth ; 

Mom is breaking from on high ; 
God away the darkness rolleth, — 
Light ! and immortality ! 



Autumn Warnings, Bp. Hobhb. 



706. 

1 See the leaves around us falling, 
Dry and withered, to the ground ! 
TIius to tbougbtleBB mortals calUng, 
Jh a sad and solemn sound : 



2 '* Sons of Adam (once in Eden, 

Where, like us, he blighted fell), 
Hear the lesson we are reading ; 
Mark the awful truth we tell. 

3 ** Youth, on length of days presuming, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread. 
View us, late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead. 

4 ** What though yet no losses grieve yoUi 

Gay with health and many a grace ; 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you : 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

6 ** Yearly in our course returning. 
Messengers of shortest stay. 
Thus we preach this truth concerning, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away.^ 



\ 



6 On the tree of life eternal. 
Oh let all our hopes be laid ! 
TVfta «ioTL<ft, for ever vernal, 
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2%« JVoytfr ^ Life. 

Hriora ov THK SpnuT. 



1 . Father, hear the prayer we oflfer : 
Not for ease that prayer shall be ; 
But for strength, that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously. 

2 Not for ever in green pastures 

Do we ask our way to be ; 
But the steep and rugged pathway 
May we tread rejoicingly. 

3 Not for ever by still waters 

Would we idly quiet stay ; 
But would smite the living fountains 
From the rocks along our way. 

4 Be our strength in hours of weakness ; 

Li our wanderings, be our guide ; 
Through endeavor, failure, danger^ 
Father, he thou at our side I 



I UO« The Qrave not Feared, Thomas Davis. 

1 Shaij. I fear, O Earth ! thy 'bosom ? 
Shrink and faint'to lay me there. 
Whence the fragrant, lovely blossom 
Springs to gladden earth and air ? 

2. Whence the tree, the brook, the river, 
Soft clouds floating in the sky. 
All fair things come, whispering ever, 
Of the love divine on high ? 

8 Yea, whence One arose victorious 
O^er the darkness of the grave ; 
His strong arm revealing, glorious 
Li its might divine to save P 

4 No, fair Earth ! a tender mother 

Thou hast been.^ w\d.'«j^^'«3&5^N5R.v 
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709. 



3*A« ii/<ar aiuf tA« ScAoot. W. P. LnvT. 



1 When, driven by oppression's rod, 
Our fathers fled beyond the sea, 
Their care was first to honor God, 
And next to leave their children free. 

2 Above the forest's gloomy shade 
The altar and the school appeared : 
On that, the gifts of faith were laid ; 

In this, their precious hopes were reared. 

3 The altar and the school still stand. 
The sacred pillars of our trust ; 
And freedom's sons shall fill the land 
When we are sleeping in the dust. 

4 Before thine altar, Lord, we bend. 
With grateful song and fervent prayer ; 
For thou, who wast our fathers' Mend, 
Wilt make our offspring still thy care. 

71U. Ja^aCenuUry, ObobgbLuvt. 

1 How oft, beneath this sacred shade, 
Encompassed by the earth's green breast. 
Shall m&ny a, weary head be laid. 



2 Each opening leaf and flower shall bring 
Memorials of their higher birth. 

And whispering breezes o'er them sing 
Some requiem for the lost of earth. 

3 If earth were all, how sad to leave 
What never, never can return ^ 
But oh ! if opening heaven receive. 
How vain the parted shade to mourn. 

4 But here, while days on days repeat 
The annals of each coming race. 

May Faith, Hope, Love, for ever meet. 
To crown and bless the sylvan place ! 



711. 



Tem^ Wor9hip» 



NOBTOV 



1 Where ancient forests widely spread. 
Where bends the cataract's ocean-fall, 
On the lone mountain's silent head, — 
There are thy temples, God of all ! 



\ 



2 All space is holy, for all space 
Is filled by thee ; but human thought 
^wTwa cVfe«.T«t YDL %Qi\A!& <iho8en placc. 



Aud wandering hearts find peaceful real \ \ 'WYvet^xSoM^fc oNnsL-^Qx^ q.I\w^ ^^Nssv:^ 
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3 Here be they taught ; and may we know 
That faith thy servants knew of old, 
Which onward bears, thro' weal or woe, 
Till death the gates of heaven unfold ! 

4 Nor we alone : may those whose brow 
Shows yet no trace of human cares. 
Hereafter stand where we do now, 
And raise to thee still holier prayers I 

m" Tht ^axth is FuU of Thy Riches.'" 
* BBTAirr. 

1 Aj^mighty, hear us while we raise 
Our hymn of thankfulness and praise. 
That thou hast given the human race 
So bright, so fair a dwelling-place ; 

2 That, when this orb of sea and land 
Was moulded in thy forming hand, 
Thy calm, benignant smile impressed 
A beam of heaven upon its breast. 

8 Then towered the hills, and, broad and 
green, 
The valets deep pathway sank between ; 
Then stretched the plain to where tbe sky 
Stoops and shuts in the exploring eye. 



4 And stately groves beneath thy smile 
Arose on continent and isle ; [glowed, 
And fruits came forth and blossoms 
And fountains gushed and rivers flowed. 

5 Thy hand outspread the billowy plains 
Of ocean, nurse of genial rains ; 
Hung high the glorious sun, and set 
Night's cressets in her arch of jet. 

6 Lord, teach us, while the unsated gaze 
Delighted on thy works delays. 

To deem the forms of beauty here 
But shadows of a brighter sphere. 



713. 



Memento. 



Avon 



1 My son, be this thy simple plan : 
Serve God amd love thy brother man ; 
Forget not, in temptation's hour. 
That sin lends sorrow double power. 



\ 



2 Count life a stage upon thy way. 
And follow col^stflVKCL'5fe^<y^svss&"s^v^ 
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714. 



2%« fi^9<l of the Qo^p^ 



Avon. 



1 The morning light is breaking. 

The darkness disappears, 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion^s war. * 

2 Rich dews of grace come o^er us 

Li many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour ; 
Each cry to heaven going. 

Abundant answers brings. 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

8 Blest river of salvation. 
Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stajr not, till all the lowly 
Tnumpbant reach their home ; 



Stay not, till all the holy 
Proclaim the Lord has come 



Safety m Ood, M oxtooicxbt 



715. 

1 God is my strong salvation : 

What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation. 

My Light, my Help, is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me. 

Firm in the fight I stand : 
What terror can confound me. 

With Grod at my right hand P 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait : 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate. 
EUs might thy heart shall strengthen. 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

^1 ^ Hymn far Sunday SeAool. 

1 To ihee, O God t we offer 
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To thee the bounteous Giver, 
And Guardian of our days. 

Again we meet to thank thee, 
To raise our evening prayer :* 

Our hearts are filled widi gladness 
For thy most tender care. 

2 Oh give these teachers courage 

To boldly face all sin ! 
Help them to spread thy gospel, 

Till all are gathered in. 
That faith we cherish deeply. 

May we with zeal impart ! 
Oh plant its living power 

Li every beating heart I 

8 Guard thou the young, we pray thee, 

From sin and error's ways ; 
Show them the path of duty. 

And guide them all their days. 
May youth and age so serve thee. 

Thou Grod of watchful love. 
That all, when life is ended. 

Shall dwell with thee above. 



717. 



Temperance Hymn, B. H. CHAPnr. 



1 Now, host with host assembling. 

The victory we win ; 

Lo ! on his throne sits trembling 
That old and giant sin ; 

Like chaff by strong winds scattered. 
His banded strength has gone, 
's charmed cup lies shattered. 
And still the cry is, •* On ! " 

2 Our fathers^ God, our keeper ! 

Be thou our strength divine : 
Thou sendest forth the reaper. 

The harvest all is thine. 
Roll on, roll on this gladness ; 

TjU, driven from every shore. 



The drunkard^s sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more. 



718. 



FiovuJoy, 



kmom 



1 To thee, my God and Saviour, 

My soul exulting sings ; 
Rejoicing in thy favor. 

Almighty Eang of kings t 
m celebrate thy glory 
With all thy saints above. 
And tell the joyful stoiy 
Of thy redeeming love. 

2 Thy gracious love possessing 

In all my pilgrim road. 
My soul shall feel thy blessing 

In thy divine abode. 
There bowing down before thee. 

My every conflict o'er. 
My spirit shall adore thee, 

For ever, evermore. 



719. 



" Remember thy Creator. ''^ S- F. SxiTK 



\ 



1 " Remember thy Creator," 

While youth's fair spring is bright. 
Before thy cares are greater. 

Before comes age's night : 
While yet the sun shines o'er thee^ 

While stars the darkness cheer. 
While life is all before thee. 

Thy great Creator fear. 

2 ** Remember thy Creator," 

Ere life resigns its trust. 
Ere sinks dissolving nature. 

And dust returns to dust ; 
Before with God, who gave it. 

The spirit shall appear : 
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. L.M. Double. Wm. b. Bradbubt 

^ (1^ pennissloii}. 

4.1 ■ I , kI I N J /l J l lTTU - . I hi . I . 1 , kI I M^ 




f ^U* iVoyer. Avon. 

1 SwEBT hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
That calls me jErom a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father^s throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known ! 

2 Li seasons of distress and grief 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter^s snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

7^ 1 • Ood ~ our Father. S. 8. H. Book. 

1 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend, — 

I but a child, and thou so high. 
The Lord of earth and air and sky P 

2 Art thou my Father ? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in every deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

8 Art thou my Father? I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
TfTiatever seemetb good to thee. 



4 Art thou my Father ? Then, at last. 
When all my days on earth are past. 
Send down, and take me, in thy love. 
To be thy better child above. 



PlSKTOaV 



f ^^. Morning Hymn. For a Child. 

1 O God ! I thank thee that the night 
Li peace and rest hath passed away ; 
And that I see, in this fair light. 

My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

2 Be thou m^ Guide, and let me live 
As under thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive. 
And make me happy when I die. 



Puxpon 



\ 



9 JuO, Evening, Hymn. For a Child. 

1 Another day its course hath run. 
And still, O God ! thy child is blest ; 
For thou hast been by day my sun. 
And thou wilt be by night my rest. 

2 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to dose 
And now, when all the world Ib still, 

I give my body to repose, — 
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GnATITUDE. L.M. Bobtok Meitdelsbohn Col. 
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7 ^4* iVocAtfif q/* Children. L. E. Lakdon. 

1 Whilbj yet the youthful spirit bears 
The image of its God within, 
And uneffaced that beauty wears, 
Which may too soon be stained by sin ; 

1 Then is the time for faith and love 
To take in charge their precious care, — 
Teach the young heart to look above, 
Teach the young lips to speak in prayer. 

8 The infant prayer, the infant hynm. 
Within the darkened soul will rise, 
When age^s weary eye is dim, 
Or sorrow^s shadow round us lies. 

4 The infant hymn is heard again. 
The infant prayer is breathed once more ; 
Reclasping thus the broken chain, 
We turn to all we loved befbre. 

t^O* Tkt Sunday School. Airoir. 

1 O Thou who sendest sun and rain 
On wilderness and peopled plain ! 
Shed thou thy grace on heart and tongue, 
And bless our teaching of the young. 



Note. — Sevens, by omlttliig the first note of each line. 



2 We ask for no reward of praise, 
No mere success in outward ways ; 
But may we, Lord, successful be 

In leading these young souls to thee. 

3 Grant thou our hands the seed to sow 
Which to eternal life shall grow ; 
Without thine aid our toil must fail. 
But with it. Lord, we shall prevail. 



726. 



The Teachers, 



Bbyast 



\ 



1 Mighty One, before whose face 
Wisdom had her glorious seat. 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet ; 

2 Source of truth, whose rays alone 
Light the mighty world of mind ; 
God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind, — 

3 Shed on those who in thy name 
Teach the way o^ ^sroSk^.^ccw^'cv'i^i^v 
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"NOW CONDESCEND ALMIGHTY KING." scotch melodt. 

i 



"NOW CONDESCEND ALMIGI 




727. 



Evening Hymn for a Household. 



1 Now condescend, Almighty King, 

To bless this little throng ; 
And kindly listen, while we sing 

Our pleasant evening song. 
We come to own thy power divine 

That watches o^er our days : 
For this our feeble voices join 

In hymns of cheerful praise. 

2 Before thy sacred footstool see. 

We join in humble prayer, 
A happy little family. 

To ask thy tender care ! 
May we in safety sleep to-night. 

From every danger free ; 
Because the darkness and the Ugbt 
Are both alike to thee ! 



\ 



3 And when the rising sun displays 

His cheerful beams abroad, 
Then shall our morning hymns of praise 

Declare thy goodness, Lord. 
Brothers and sisters, hand in hand. 

Our lips together move : 
Oh smile upon this little band. 

And join our hearts in love ! 

I ^0« 2%« Hope of Heaven our Support, WATTS 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
m bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come. 
And storms of sorrow fall, i 

"MLk^ 1 Wt «ft£ely reach my home, 
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HUSSITTAN CHANT. CM. 



ZBUNBB. 




3 There shall I bathe 1117 weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



729. 



Ordination, 8. LoirovBLLOW. 



1 O God 1 thy children gathered here, 

Thy blessing now we wait : 
Thy servant, girded for his work. 
Stands at the templets gate. 

2 A holy purpose in his heart 

Has deepened calm and still ; 
Nowlrom his childhood^s Nazareth 
He comes, to do thy will. 

S O Father ! keep his soul alive 
To every Hope of good ; 
And may his life of love proclaim 
Man^s truest brotherhood ! 

I O Father ! keep his spirit quick 
TO every form of wrong ; 
And, in the ear of sin and self, 
Itfdv bis rebuke be strong I 



5 And as he doth Christ* s footsteps press, 

If e'er his faith grow dim, 
Then, in the dreary wilderness. 
Thine angels strengthen him ! 

6 And grant him many hearts to lead 

Into thy perfect rest : 
Bless thou him, Father, and his work; 
Bless, and they shall be blest. 



730. 



** Thou Knowest aU my Way»?^ Avoh. 



1 I TRAVEL all the irksome night. 

By ways to me unknown ; 

I travel like a bird in flight, 

Onward, — but not alone. 

2 Li secret paths God leads me on 

To his divine abode, 
And shows new miracles of love 
Through all the heavenly road. 



\ 



8 The ways most rugged and per^l<^^&5%.4. 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 



DS. L. MASON. 
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Our Father who art in heaven, hal-low - ed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
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Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. 
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and forgive us our trespasses, as we for - give them that trespass a - gainst us. 
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kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ev-er and ev - - er. A ^men. 
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HOMEWARD BOUND. lOs & 48. Arranged from Rbvival Melodim. 

FINJES. 
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Out on an o - cean all boundless we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward bound-; 



732. 




N N ?'<^- 




1 Out on an ocean all boundless we ride. 

We're homeward bound ; 
Tossed on the waves of a rough, restless tide. 

We're homeward bound. 
Far from the safe, quiet harbor we've rode, 
Seeking our Father's celestial abode, 
Promise of which on us each he bestowed : 

We're homeward bound. 

2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars : 

We're homeward bound. 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores : 

We're homeward bound. 
Steady, O pilot ! stand firm at the wheel ; 
Steady! we soon shall outweather the gale; 
Oh how we fly 'neath the loud-creaking sail : 

We're homeward bound ! 

S Into the harbor of heaven now we glide : 

We're home at last. 
Softly we drift on its bright silver tide : 

We're home at last. 
Glory to God ! all our dangers are o^er ; 
We stand secure on the glorified shore, 
Glory to God ! we will sViovit eNernicycfe' 

We're home at last. 



310 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



THE SHINING SHORE. 



6. F. BOOT. 




733. 



T%e Skinittg Surt, 



1 My days are gliding swifUy by ; 

And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly, — 

Those hours of toil and danger. 
For, oh ! we stand on Jordan^s strand ; 

Our friends are passing over ; 
And, just before, the shining shore 

We mav almost discover. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 

Our distant home discerning : 
Our absent Lord has left us word. 
Let every lamp be burning. 
For, oh ! we stand, &c. 

S Should coming days be cold and dark. 
We need not cease our singing : 
That perfect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
For, oh ! we stand, &c. 



4 Let sorrow's rudest tempests blow. 
Each chord on earth to sever : 
Our King says come; and tbere^a o\xt\ 
For ever, oh I for ever. p:iome,\ 



For, oh ! we stand on Jordan's strand; 

Our friends are passing over ; 
And, just before, the shining shore 

We may almost discover 



734. 
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Jerusalem, my Happy Home ** 



1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

Oh how I long for thee ! 
When will my sorrows have an end, — 
Thy joys when shall I see P 

2 Reach down, O Lord ! thine arm of grace. 

And cause me to ascend 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And sabbaths never end. 

3 Jesus my Lord to glory's gone : 

Him will I go and see ; 
And all my brethren, here below, 
WiU soon come after me. 



4 When we've been there ten thousand 
Bright shining as the sun, [yean, 

"W^N^ Tvo W* ^^E to sing Grod's praise 
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"JOYFULLY, JOYFULLY." mv. a. d. 



XBBBILL. 
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Soon with my pil - grim • age end - ed be - low, Home to the land of bright spirits I'll go ; 
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2 Friends fondly cherished have passed on before ; 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore ; 
Singing, to cheer me through death^s chilling gloom, 
** Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home." 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 
Harps of the blessM ! your voices I hear ; 
Bings with the harmony heaven^s high dome, 
" Joyftdly, joyfully, haste to thy home." 

8 Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low ; 
Strike, King of terrors, I fear not thy blow : 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb ; 
Joyfully, joyfully, will I go home. 
Bright will the mom of eternity dawn ; 
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be ^^scAx 
Joyfully then shall I witness Vva ^oo\si\ 
JoyfaUy, joyfully, safeVy at"\ioisie. 
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As, down in the 8an-l«Bs letreats of the ooeui, Sweet flowers a«e springing no mortal can see, 
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So, deep in my heart, the still prayer of de-yo-tion, Unheard by the world, ris-es A - lent to thee, 
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2 As still to* the star of its worship, though clouded, 
The needle points faithfully o'er the dim sea ; 
So, dark as I roam, through this wintry world shrouded, 
The hope of my spirit turns, trembling, to thee. 
My God ! txembling, to thee, — 
True, fond, trembling, to thee. 

I WILL ARISE. 
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Father, I have sinned, hare sinned, I have sinned a-gainstHearen and before thee, 
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And am no more worthy to be called thy son, And am no more worthy to be called thy son. 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. p.m. An. by dt. mamb. 
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738. 



G'oef S^ted the Bight, 



1 Now to heaven our prayer ascending, 

God speed the right ; 
In a noble cause contending, 

God speed the right. 
Be our zeal in heayen recorded, 
With success on earth rewarded, 

God speed the right. 

2 Be that prayer again repeated,— 

God speed the right ; 
Ne^er despairing, though defeated, 

God speed the right. 
Like the good and great in story, 
Tf we fail, we fail with glory : 
God speed the right 



3 Patient, firm, and persevering, 

God speed the right ; 
Ne^er the event nor danger fearing, 

God speed the right. 
Pains nor toils nor trials heeding. 
And in heaven^s time succeeding, — 

God speed the right. 

4 Still our onward course pursuing, 

God speed the right ; 

Every foe at length subduing, 

God speed the right. 
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T O (/• ** Om 4/" IA« Depthi 1 ery.i* Bowsnro. 

1 From the recesses of a lowly spirit, Our humble prayer ascends ; O | Fath - er ! | hear it 
Borne on the trembling wings of awe and jmeeloiess, -For | give - its | weakness. 

2 We see thy hand; it leads us, it supports us : We hear thy voice ; it counsels! aud- 

it [courts us; 
And then we turn away ; and still thy | kindness - For | gives » our [blindness. 

8 Oh how long-suffering, Lord! But thou delightest To win with love the) wander- 
ing ; - thou in j vitest, 
By smues of mercy, not by frowns or jterrors, -Man [from -his [errors. 

4 Father and Saviour, plant within each bosom The seeds of holiness, and [bid -them j 

blossom 
In fragrance and in beauty bright and | vernal, - And | spring - e [ temal. 

5 Then place them in thine everlasting gardens. Where angels walk, and seraphs [are - 

the I wardens; 
Where every flower escaped through death^s dark [portal - Be [comes - xm|mortaL 

iTcU. ** CSome unto fTM." 

1 Comb unto me, all ye that labor and are| hea - vy [laden. 

And [ I - will [ give - you [ rest. • 

2 Take my yoke upon you, and [learn - of [me. 

And ye shall find rest unto your souls ; for my yoke is [ easy, - and my [ burden - is [ light 

3 Peace I leave with you ; my peace I givQ unto you : not as the world giveth, give[I- 

unto [ you. 
Jjet not your heart be troubled, neither [ let - it | be - a [ fraid. 

741. 

1 Wi^T thou not visit me P The plant beside me feels thy | gen - tie | dew ; 
Each blade of grass I see, From thy deep earth its [quick - ening|mois - ture[drew. 

2 Wilt thou not visit me P Thy morning calls on me with [ cheer - ingj tone ; 
And every hill and tree Lend but one voice, the [voice - of|Uiee - a [lone. 

3 Come ; for I need thy love. More than the flower the dew, or [grass - the [rain, 
Come, like thy holy dove. And let me in thy sight re|joice - to [live - a [gain. 

4 Yes: thou wilt visit me ; Nor plant hot Xx^^i xKvafc ^^^ ^<&^y^d&& - %Ki^7«^ll^ 
As when, Brom ain set free, Man's apirvt couvia V\\^iV()cMi^-\si\^<i^v!& 



** Visii me with thy SeOvaHon.^^ 
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Faith and Work. 



Baiixt. 



1 Evert day hath toil and trouble, 

Every heart hath care : 
Meekly bear thine own full measure, 

And thy brother^s share. 
Fear not, shrink not, though the burden 

Heavy to thee prove : 
God shall fill thy mouth with gladness, 

And thy heart with love. 

S Patiently enduring, ever 

Let thy spirit be 
Bound, by links that cannot sever. 

To humanity. 
Labor! wait! thy Master perished 

Ere his task was done : 
Count not lost thy fleeting moments ; 

Life hath but begun. 

8 Labor ! wait ! though midnight shadows 

Gather round thee here. 
And the storm above thee lowering 

Fill thy heart with fear, -^ 
Wait in hope ! the morning dawneth 

When the night is gone, 
And a peaceful rest awaits thee 

When thy work ia done. 
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Tht Voice of the SouL Whittixb. 



1 ILlst thou, hnidst lifers empty noises, 

Heard the solemn steps of time, 
And the low, mvsterious voices 
Of another clime P 

2 Early hath lifers mighty question 

Thrilled within thy heart of youth. 
With a deep and strong beseeching, — 
What, and where, is truth ? 

3 Not to ease and aimless quiet 

Doth the inward answer tend ; 
But to woi^s of love and duty. 
As our being^s end : 

4 Earnest toil and strong endeavor 

Of a spirit which within 
Wrestles with familiar evil 
And besetting sin ; 
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5 And without, with tireless vigor, 

Steady he«xt ^xA y«:^'«»^ ^«rsm^^ 
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A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD." 



UJTEMM, 




744. 

1 A MiOHTT fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing ; 

Our helper he amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 

Doth seek to work us woe ; 

His craft and power are great ; 

And, armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 



Luther^s F$alin, Tr. by F. H. E[EDai. 

3 And though this world, with devils Med, 
Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear ; for God hath willed 

His truth to triumph through us. 
The Prince of Darkness grim, — 
We tremble not for him : 
• His rage we can endure, 
For, lo ! his doom is sure : 
One little word shall fell him. 



I Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing ; 

Were not the right man on our side, — 
The man of God^s own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be P 

Christ Jesus : it is he ; 

Lord Sabaoth his name. 

From age to age the same, 

And he must win the battle. 
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4 That word above all earthly powers - 
No thanks to them — abideth; 

The spirit and the gifts are ours. 
Through Him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go. 

This mortal life also : 

The body they may kill. 
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Chant 2. 



" Lorfil, who art mercifid. 
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1 LoBD I who art merciful as well as just, 
Incline thine ear to me, a | child - of | dust: 
Not what 1 would, Lord ! I offer thee; A | las 1 - but | whi(t - 1 1 can 

2 Father Almighty, who hast made me man, 
And bade me look to heaven, for | thou - art | there, 
Accept my sacri | dee - and | hum - ble | prayer. 

8 Four things which are not in thy treasury, 
I lay before thee. Lord, with | this - pe | tition : 
My nothingness, my wants, my | sins, - and | my - con | trition. 

Inward Peaee. 

1 As earth's pageant passes by. Let reflection | turn - thine | eye 
Inward, and observe thy breast: There a | lone - dwells | sol - id | rest. 

2 That's a close, immured tower Which can mock all | hoa - tile | power : 
To thyself a tenant be, And in | hab - it | safe - and | free. 

8 Say not that this house is small. Girt up in a I nar - row [ wall*. 
In a cleanly, sober mind, Heaven it \ aeVi-i\>!!\\xwyDa.-i'2{0DL\^ssA. 

4 The infinite Creator can Dwell in it-, aiid \ ma.7 -Tkft\.\\B»a^ ^^ 

Here, content, make thy abode Viitb. thai \ a^- «aA\"«^^«^"^'*^ \>3n^^ 
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74:8 ^ ^^ come, let us sing un | to - the | Lord ; 

Let us heartily rejoice in the | strength - of| our - sal | yation ! 2 

3 For the Lord is a [great — |God, 
And a great | King - a | bove - all | gods. 4 

5 The sea is his, and | he — | made it ; 

And his hands | formed - the | dry — | land. 6 

7 For he is the | Lord - our | God ; 

And we are the people of his pasture | and - the | sheep - of his | hand. 8 

9 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, inJYis - ijble, 
Thelon-lylwise— IGod, 10 
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2 Let us come before his presence | with - thanks | giying. 
And show ourselves | glad - in | him - with | psalms. 3 

4 Li his hand are all the comers) of- the | earth. 
And the strength of the | hills - is | his — | also. 5' 

6 Oh coine, let us worship | and - &11 1 down, 
And kneel be | fore - the | Lord - our | Maker 1 7 

8 Oh worship the Lord in the | beauty - off holiness I 
Let the whole earth | stand - in | awe - of | him. 9 

10 Be|honor-and|glory, 

For ever and | ev - er . | A — | men. 



Chant 4. 
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Ghnf be to the Father." 



MOBVINGTOM. 




2 Olort be to the Father, Allmigli-ty\C3oA,TViTo\i^\^^-w»\^3»K^ 
^ As It WAS in the beginning, is noiv, and\e^ - eT\a\^aSi\ife,^ wVl\^^- wv^^^^ 
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"Oh sing unto the Lord," 




750. 

1 Oh sing unto the Lord a | new — | song t 
For he hath | done — | marvel - Ions | thmgs. 2 

8 The Lord hath declared | his - sal | vation ; 
His righteousness hath he openly | showed - in the | sight of- the | nations. 4 

5 Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, | all - ye | lands ; 
^ Sing, rejjoice, — | and- give | thanks. 6 

7 Let the sea roar, and the | fulness - there | of; 
The world, and | they - that | dwell -there | in. 8 

10 Now unto the Eang eternal, inunortal, in| yis - i |ble. s 

The|on-lyiwise— jGod, 11 
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2 With his own right hand, and with his | ho - ly | arm, 
Hath hejgotten - the|yic - to|ry. 3 

4 He hath remembered his mercnr and truth toward the Jhouse - of| Israel ; 
And all the ends of the earth have seen the sal|Ta-tion|of-our|God. 5 

Praise the Lord up |. on - the | harp ; 

Sing with the | harp - a | song of- thanks | giving. 7 

8 r Let the floods dap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together be | fore - the |Lord 

For he I Cometh -to I judge -the I earth; 9 

9 I With righteousness shall he [judge- the | world, 
\ And the \ peo - pie | with — | equity. 10. 

11 Be honor) and — I glory, 
For/ ever -aadjeyer -A|inen 
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"Oh bejonful in the Lord," 
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751. 

1 Oh be loyful in the Lord, | all - ye | lands ! 
Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his | pres - ence | with - a | song. 2 

3 Oh go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts - with | praise ! 
Be uiankful unto him, and | speak - good | of- his [name. 4 

5 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, in|vis-i|ble, 
The I on -ly I wise— I God, 6 
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2 Be sure that the Lord | he - is | God. of I his — | pasture. S 

It is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves : we are his people and the I sh^ 

1 For the Lord is gracious : his mercy is | ev - er | lasting ; 
And his truth endureth from generation to | gen - e | ra — | tion. 6 

6 Be I honor -and I glory, 

For I ever - and I ever. - A I men. 

752. 

1 Mt soul doth magni | fy - the | Lord, 

And my spirit hath re | joiced - in | God - my | Saviour. 

2 For he hath rejzarded the lowliness | of- his | handmaiden ; 

For, behold ! from henceforth all gene | rations - shall | call - me | blessed 

8 For he that is mighty hath | magni -fiedj me, 
And |ho - ly I is - his I name. 

4 And his mercy is on | them- that | fear him, 
Through! out- all| gen -e| rations. ' 

5 He hath showed strength|with-his[arm. 

He hath scattered the proud in the imagijna - tion | of- their jheaxtf. 

Is He hath put down the mighty | from - their | seats, 
And ex I alt - ed the | humble - and | meek. 

7 He hath filled the hungry [with- good [things, 
And the rich he | hath - sent | empty - a | way. 



S He, remembenng his mercy, hatYi\ioV^eii\i\^Ucc-"^w\t\IaTajel; 
Aa be promiBBd to our forefathers, A^iTa5[iaxD\«>x\vi-\i\W^t^^^^-^at\< 
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Chant 7. 



** Itisa good thing to give thanks** 
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1 It 18 a good thing to give thanks un | to - the | Lord, 
And to sing praises unto thy | name, — | O - Most | High ! 2 

3 For thou. Lord, hast made me glad | through - thy | works : 
I will triumph in the | work — | of - thy | hands. 4 

5 But the unwise man doth not con |sid - er | this, 
Neither doth a fool | un - der | stand — | it. 6 

7 Those that are planted in the | house -of the | Lord 
Shall flourish in the | courts — | of- our | God. 8 

9 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, in | vis - i | ble, 
The I on - ly I wise — | God, 10 
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2 To tell of thy loving-kindness early | in - the | morning. 
And of thy | truth - in the | night — | season. 3 

4 O Lord ! how glorious | are - thy | works : 
Thy I thoughts - are | ve - ry | deep. 6 

6 The righteous shall flourishllike-alpalm-tree; 
He shall grow up like a | cedar - in | Leb - a | non. 7 

8 That they may show how true is the [Lord -my (strength, 
And that there is no un | right - ecus | ness - in | bun. 9 

10 Be I honor -and I glory, 

For I ever - and I ever. - A I men. 

" Glory be to the Father,^* 

Glory be to the Father and | to - the | Son, 

To I whom - all | praise - be [longs *. 

As it was in the beginning, is no^, a.xv^\«^ -etX^a^X^.-. 

World I with - out | end. - A\meii. 
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1 And there were in the same country shepherds abiding | in -the [field, 
Keeping watch | over - their | flock - by | nignt. 

2 And, lo ! the an^l of the Lord came upon them, and the gloir of the Lord shone 
And I they - were J sore - a | fraid. [round -a | bout them 

S And the angel said unto them, | Fear — [not; 
For, behold I I bring you tidings of great joy, which | shall - be | to - all | people. 

4 For unto you is bom this day, in the city of| David, -a| Saviour, 
YVTiich I is — I Christ - the | Lord. 

5 And this shall be a | sign - unto | you . 

Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling-clothes, | ly - ing | in - a | manger. 

6 And suddenly there was | with - the | an^el 

A multitude of the heavenly host, | prais - ing | Gk)d, - and | saying, 

7 Glory to God | in - the | highest. 

And on earth | peace, - good | will - to | men. A | men. 



756. 



' Glory be to the Father." 



Glory be to the Father, | God - most | hi^rh ; 

Who is, and was, and shall be, world|with-out|end. -A|men. 



Baptismal Hymn. 



757. 

1 The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | tiicm - that | fear him. 
And his righteousness | un - to | chil - dren^s | children ; 

2 To such as | keep - his | covenant, 

And to those that remember his com | mandments - to | do — |them. 

8 Sufifer little children to come unto me, and for | bid - them { not, 
For of I such - is the | kingdom - of | heaven. 

4 Then will I sprinkle clean water upon you, and ye | shall - be | clean ; 
A new heart also will I give you, and a new spirit | will - 1 1 put - with | in you. 

^ I will pour out my spirit upon tby seed, wvd m^ \i\^mTv^\jL\»\wv-\K\\\al^offspnng ; 
For the promise is unto] you - and youT\e\nV — \dx:«ii. 
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**Be mercifid unto me,*' . 
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Y58 ^ ^^ merciful unto me, O God ! be merciful | un - to | me ; 

For my soul | trust - eth | in — | thee. 2 

3 My heart is fixed, O God ! my | heart • is | fixed : 
I will I sing — I and - give | praise. 4 

6 I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord ! a | mong - the | people ; 
And I will sing to | thee - a | mong - the | nations. 6 

8 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, in | yis - i | ble. 
The I on -ly I wise — I God, 8 
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2 Be thou exalted, O God ! a | bove - the | heavens, 
And let thy glory be a | bove — [all - the | earth. 3 

4 Awake, my soul ; awake, | lute - and | harp : 
I myself I will - a | wake - right | early. 6 

6 f For thy mercy reacheth | to - the | heavens, 
I And thy I truth — | to the | clouds. 7 

7 I Be thou exalted, O God ! a | bove - thi| heavens 
V And let thy glory be a | bove — | all thl | earth, i 

9 Be honor | and — | glory. 
For I ever - and | ever. - A | men. 
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" Lord, now lettext thou thy servant. 
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759. 

1 Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according [to- thy | word; 
For mine eyes have | seen — | thy - sal | vation, 

2 Which thou hast prepared before the \ face of-a\\\^eo^fe. 



To be a Mght to lighten the Gentiles, and to\)e V\\^\v^\w^ " ^^ NicosXx^vi.^ -N^^\ ^ 
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Chant 11. 



, " 1 wiU lift up nane eyes. 
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760. 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills, whence | cometh - my | help : 
My help cometh from the Lord who | made — | heaven - and | earth. 

2 He will not suffer thy foot to stumble : he that keepeth thee | will - not] slumber 
Behold ! he that keepeth Israel will neither | slum - ber | nor — | sleep. 

3 The Lord is thy keeper ; the Lord is thy shade upon | thy - right | hand : 
The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon — | by — ^| night. 

4 The Lord will preserve thee from all evil ; he will pre | serve - thy | soul ; 

The Lord will preserve thy going out and thy coming in, from this time forth, sumi 
I even - for | ev-er | more. 

6 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the | only - wise | God, 
Be honor and glory for | ever-and | ever. - A | men. 



Chant 12. 
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Blessed be the Lord God of Israel." 



DR. ABNOLD. 




761. 



1 Blessed be the Lord | God - of | Israel ; For he hath visited | and - re | deemed - his | 

people, 

2 And hath raised up a mighty sal | va - tion | In the house | of- his | ser - vant | David. 

for us 

8 As he spake by the mouth of his | ho - ly | Which have been | since -the | world - be | gan, 
prophets, 

4 To perform the mercy promised to | our - And to remember | his — | ho - ly | covenant. 

fore I fathers, 

5 That we might serve him | with - out | fear, In holiness and righteousness, | all -the | days 

of- our I life ; 

6 To give knowledge of salvation un | to - For the re | mis - sion | of- their | sins, 

his I people 

7 Through the tender mercy | of- our | God, Whereby the dayspring from on | high- hath | 

visit - ed I us ; 

S To give light to them that sit in darkiieaa K.^^ ^o ^\^^ o\« ^^^\.\A'^-^W,wav-of| 
and ID the I shadow - of | death, ^^^^^, k\mfexv. 
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Chant 18. 



tt 



We praise thee, O God ! ", 



DR. CHARIJ. 
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We praise thee, O God! we acltnowledge thee to | be- the [ Lord: 
All the earth doth worship thee, the | Fa - ther | ev - er | lasting. 2 

Heaven and earth are full of the majesty | of- thy | glory; 
The glorious company of the a | pes - ties | praise — ] thee. 5 

The holy Church throughout all the world doth ac | know - ledge | thee 
The Father of an | infi - nite | ma - jes | ty. 7 

Thou art the King of | glory, - | Lord I 

And Jesus Christ is thy | well - be | lov - ed | Son. 9 

When he had overcome the | sharpness - of | death. 

He opened the kingdom of | heaven - to | all - be | lievers. 11 

We therefore pray thee | keep - ihy \ servants, 

Whom thou hast redeemed through | his - most | pre - cious | blood. 18 

O Lord ! save thy people, and I bless - thy | heritage ; 
Grovern them, and | lift - them [ up - for | ever. 16 

Vouchsafe, O Lord ! to keep us this | day - without | sin J 

Lord ! have mercy upon us, have | mer - cy | up - on | us. 17. 



^ 



251 



^t^ 



S 



is: 



fj 



r--f. 



m 



t3L 



32: 



t 



tHi 



2 r To thee all an^ls cry aloud ; the heavens and all the | powers - there | in : 
To thee cherubim and seraphim con | tin - ual | ly - do | cry, 8 
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13 



15 



Holv, I ho - ly, I holy 
^^Lord I God -of I Sab-a | oth. 4 

The goodly fellowship of the prophets | prajse — | thee; 
The noble army of | mar- tyre | praise — | thee; 6 

Thy beloved, true, and | on -ly | Son; 

Also, the Holy | Spirit, - the | Com - fort | er. 8 

When thou gavest him to de | liv - er | man. 

It pleased thee that he | should - be | bom - of a | virgin. 10 

He sitteth at the right hand of God, in the glonr J of- the | Father. 
^Ve believe that he will | come - to | be - our | /iidge. 12 

Make them to be numbered | with - thy | saints 
In I glo - ry I ev - er I lasting. 14 

Day by day we | magni - ly | thee ; 

And we worship thy j name - ever, \ world- '?r\^i>^lQ^A\ wcA ^A 

O Lord I let thy mercy be upon na, as out \ tYw%\. \% - vcv \ ^^^^■• .^ v 
O Lord 1 in thee have I trusted-, let me \ iv^v - «t \\i<i - viviwX \vi\^\\v^v^" * 
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Chant 14. 



" The Lord is my shepherd. 
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1 The Lord | is - my | shepherd, 
1 1 shall — I not — | want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in | green — | pastures ; 
He leadeth me be | side - the | stul — | waters ; 

3 He re | storeth - my | soul ; 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness, | for -hisjname^s — [sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will | fear • no | evil : 
For thou art with me ; thy rod and thy | staff- they | com - fort | me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence! of- mine [enemies ; 
Thou anomtest my head with oil ; my | cup — | run - neth | over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the | days of- my | life, 
And I will dwell in the | house - of the | Lord - for | ever. 

7 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the | only - wise | God, 
Be honor and glory for | ever - and | ever. - A | men. 

764. 

1 Let not your | heart - be | troubled : 

Ye believe in God ; be | lieve — | also - in | me. 

2 In my Father's house are many mansions : if it were not so, 1 1 would - have] told you. 
I go to pre I pare - a | place - for | you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you | unto 
That where 1 1 am - there | ye may - be | also. fmvl self, 

4 And whither I go ye know, and the | way - ye | know. 
I am the { way, - the | truth, - and the | life. 

6 I will not I leave - you | comfortless, 
I will I come — | un - to | you. 

Chant 15. "Now unto God," 

i'} I I- J I I 




Now unto God, our Father, tlie\Gk)d-o£\gta,ee,'EoT^^^Qr«feT Q.^\aA^^\rA.^'MaLd-thel 

Jove -of/ Christ, x :. kx 

^e glory in the Church througli\out-an\agfta,^OT\^W^-^>>5<\^^^-^\^^^^ 
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Chant 16. 
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** Bless the Lordj my soul I 
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766. 

1 Bless the Lord, [O - my | soul ! 
And all that is within me, | praise - his | Ho - 17 1 name. 2 

8 Who forffiveth | all - thy | sins, 

And I healeth - all | thine - in | firmities. 4 

6 The Lord is full of com | passion - and | mercy, 
Long-suffering, | and - of | great — | goodness. 6 

7 For as the heaven is high a|.bove - the | earth, 

So great is his mercy toward | them - that | fear — | him. 8 

9 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, in | vis - i | ble, The | on - ly | wise — | God, 10 
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^ Bless the Lord, | O - my J soul ! 
And for | get - not | all - his | benefits. 3 

4 Who saveth thy | life - from de | struction. 

And crowneth thee with | mercy - and | lov - ing | kindness. 5 

6 He hath not dealt with us | after - our | sins. 
Nor rewarded us ac | cording - to | our - in | iquities. 7 

8 As far as the east is | from - the | west. 

So far hath he removed | our - trans | gres - sions | from us. 9 

10 Be I honor - and | glory For | ever - and | ever. - A | men. 

767. "^%, hdy, My" 

1 Holy, holy, holy | Lord - God Al | mighty. 

Which was,' and | is, - and | is - to | come. ^ 

2 Thou art worthy, O Lord ! to receive glor}' andjhon - or and {power ; [ated. 
For thou hast created all things, and for thy pleasure they | are- and | were- ere | 

5 Worthy is the | Lamb - that was | slain, ^^^^'^-s^s^ 
To receive power and riches and wisdom mvA. «!tteii^g(Ni wv^^tvorcL^^ - vssSiX'^ssc^ - "^^^ X 

4 blessing and bonor and |glory - and\po^eT . _ . «o^^^'^'* 

Bfl unto him that sitteth upon tlie throne, and \rcL\.o ^A'^^^o^ - V3^\^^^ ^ -^^ 
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Chant 17. 
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** I toas glad when they said.** 
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1 I WAS glad when they | said - unto | me, 
Let us go I into - the | house - of the [ Lord. 2 

3 Whither the tribes go up, the | tribes ^ of the | Lord, 

According to the law of Israel, to give | thanks un - to the | name - of the | Lord, 4 

b Pray for the | peace - of Je | rusalem : 
They shall | pros - per | that - love | thee. 6. 

7 For my brethren and com | pan - ions' | sakes, ' 
I will I now - say, | Peace - be with | in thee. 8 

9 Now unto the King eternal, immortal, in | vis - i | ble. 
The I on - ly I wise — |God, 




2 Our feet shall stand within thy | gates j - O J^| rusalem ! 
Jerusalem is builded as a city that | is - com | pact - to | gather. 3 

4 For there are set | thrones - of | judgment, 
The I thrones - of the | house - of | David. 5 

6 Peace be with | in- thy | walls, 

And pros | peri - ty with | in thy | palaces. 7 

8 Because of the house of the | Lord - our | God, 
I will I seek, - will | seek - thy | good. 9 

10 Bo I honor - and | glory 

For I ev - er and | ever. - A | men. 



*'Gorf 80 loved the voorW 



769. 

1 QrOJ> so loved the world, that he gave his | only be - gotten | Son, 
That whosoever believeth in him BhouVd Tiot ^enaSi, but f^have - ever | last - mg | life 

^ For God sent not his Son into the ntotV^ to ^iOTi\^^mtv-^^VwQiA^ 
But that the world | through -him\m\^t-\)^\^^'^^^- 
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Chant 18. 



" Blessed are the poor in spirit" 
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1 Blessed are the | poor • in | spirit : For | theirs - is the | Ungdom • of | heaven. 
• 2 Blessed are | they - that | mourn : For | they - shall be | com — | forted. 
8 Blessed | are - the | meek : For | they - shall in | heiit - the | earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hunger and | thirst -after | righteousness : For | they - shall | be— | filled 

5 Blessed are the I mer - ci | ful : For | they - shall ob | tain — | mercy. 

6 Blessed are the | pure - in | heart : For | they - shall | see — | God. 

7 Blessed | are - the | peace-makers : For thev shall be | called - the | children - of | Gtod. [heaven. 

8 Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteous - ness ' sake : For | theirs - is the | kingdom - of | 
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TRISAGION. 
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There -fore with angels and arch -an -gels, and with all the com -pa- ny of hea-ven, we 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Lord God of Hosts, Heaven and earth are flill of thy glo - ry ! 
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be to Thee, Lord Most High! A • men. A • men. 
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